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P R E F ACE 



TQ T|i£ READ£K* 

A N afie6led modcfty is very often the grcatcfr vanitf ^ 
jfx authors are fometimes prouder of their blulhet- 
than of the praifes that occafioned them. I ihall not^ 
therefore, like a fooliih virgin, fly to be purfued, and 
deny what I chiefly wilh for. I am very willing to ac" 
knowledge the beauties of this phvy, efpecially thofe of 
the third night, which, not to be proud of, were the^ 
height of impudence : who ii aihamed to value bimrelf 
upon fuch favours^ undervalues thofe who conferred 
them. 

As I freely fuhmit to the criticirms of thejudicious, fo t 
cannot allow this an ill play, fince the town has allow^ 
it fuch fuccefs. When they have pardoned my faults, it 
were very ill manners to coodemn their indulgence* 
Some may think (my acquaintance in town being too 
llender to make a party {brtbo )pl|gf) that the fuccels muft 
- be derived from the pure m^taof the caufe. I am of 
another opinion .; I haVmot beina long enough in town to 
raife enemies againll me ; and the Englifh are flill kind to 
Aranjrers. I am below the envy of great wits, and above 
the malice of little ones. I have not difpleafed the ladies, 
nor oflfended the clergy ; ' both which are now pleafed lOk- 
fay, that a comedy may he diverting without fmut and 
profanenefs. 

Next to thofe advantages, the beauties of a6lion gave 
the greatijcft life to the play, of which: the town is fo fen- 
, fible, that all will join With me in commendation of the 
a6tbrs, and allow (without detra6Hng from the merit of 
others) that the Theatre- Royal affords an excellent and 
complete fet of comedians. Mr. Wilks's performance* 
has &c iwm fo' far above competition in the part pf Wild- 
air, that none can pretend to envy the praife due to his 
merit. That he-madc the part, will api>ear from hence, 
A a . that 
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that whenever tlie ftage has the misfortune to loTc 
Sir Harry WiMair may go to the Jubilee. 

A great many quarrel at the Trip to the JubSee for a 
Mifnomer: I mull tell them, that perhap there are 
gttatct trips in the play ; and when I find that more eic* 
wEt plays have had better fuccefs, I will talk with the 
critics about decorums, &c. However, if I ever com* 
mit another fault of this nature/ 1 mil /endeavour to 
make it more ezcufabl^. 




PRO- 



r s 1 



P R O L d. O V Sr- 



ouZ/i, f /Vj, hcauxy and women far their jury* 
€)ur /fark*s balfdtadfo think what medley*s come^ 
With blended judgments to pronounce hii doom* . 

If^^ what your grave Den thinks out duUf uarit^ 
His neighbour i^th* greai wig nu^ take for wit 
Some authors court ihefew^ the wife if any\^ 
Our yoe^^lcoAkn^ tfhk can rm& me mauf^ . . 

Who go with much like ends to church and pl^y 
Not to ohfemje what priefip or foots fay ^ 
No ! na ! your thoughts ^Jih theirs, lie quite anotber way. 
The kuHH/i^ mayfmih^ for here^s no flander^ 
No fmai^ no hmsd-tongi^d^remt^ double «iileadre. 
^Tis tfue^ hi km ta- fparkjufi cemtfrom France\ 
But^ Jffew j/^ far pom be a n> » ' Tvly, he taitt fonfe f 
Like e»iu ojtss^h»y'd out^ hut^feldo?n hrougjbffi^mi.fhmce. 
Thei»^yet<tgan^towhomottrj^rkfuh?nitSf, 
Tour ^A'OW^JhidiWg fool,' 'that Uimirfr^\}its, 
Thetts^y wtihf 4hp\ jujl as -he lives , by fits* 
Whoy HaH'iibe^ through bafiiftfi?oitrs away, 
Hunts, in the face,' a dinner all the day. 
At night with c?npty honucls 'gmmM^s o%r the play* 
And no^JJ the modifi> ^prentice he implores, 
U'^bo, mrnth his niajier^s cerfh, JloVn out ^ doors ^ 
Kmpi»y$ itJOfi a lwace o f " hvm>M ab le 'ivhorei : 
U h/Ie thei^gwd iulky mathtrpleas^d, fryiry^ 
Jifinvd 9^^^ of 4 he bubble gaUrry: 
Next to our moi:nted friptds, we humblv moife^ ., 
U^ho all yourjiii^'^box ^trhk* are muxi? ^hptyt^ 
And never fail to pav us with vaur love. 
Ah, friends ! ^osftlga^n J^jfe ii gone 
Our merry meetings there are all undone : 
Suite lofi to us, /ure for fomef range mifdeeds, 
T bat Ji rang dog Sampfon^ 'spulVdit o^er our heads. 
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AiUnfiy Ibope^ that 9ttrgo§d'natur*d town 
Will find a w^ to puU bis fricts do^n. 

WeU^ that^saU! Aw, gentlemen^ for tbeflay^ 
On ficond thoughts^ Fve hnii^vbo words tofay^ 
Such m it iSf for your delight defign^d^ 
Htar itf rgad^ try^ jm^e^ andfpeak as you find. 



SRAMATIS PERSONiB. 
MEN. 



Sir HanyWiUdir^ 
Biau Clincher f 
Colonel Sf^tndnrdi 
Alderman^ Snrnggkr^ 
Clincher junior^ 
Vizard^ 
Diofy, . 
Tom Errand^ , 



WOMEN. 



A^eUca^ 
Ladjf Darlii^f 
Fofly, 

IjsdjfLuirwollf 



Drurf^Lane* 
Mr. Dodd. 
Mr. K.in|;« 
Mr. Beofley. 
Mr. ParA>ns* 
Mr. Wcflon* 
Mr, Packer. 
Mr. Wal<lroiu 
Mr. Griffith. 



Mifs Hopkiasi 
Mrs. Crofs. 
Mrs. Love. ' 
BCrs. Baddekyr 



Cmtfiakie^ Uei^ Fortio\Wife^ Servants^ 
SCENE, LONDON. 
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TH E 

CONSTANT COUPLE. 



nettna m^rhd tptth invtrtid emmt, ^tltui mgmiuti im tii 
rtprefinuntM* 



A C T I. 
SCENE, the Parh 
Enter Vizatd wth a letter^ his Servant folUwing* 

ViZAED* 

ANGELICA fend it back unopeoed! fiyyoii? 
Serv. As you fee, Sir* 
Fix. The pride of thefe Ttrtuous women is moie in- 
fuflbrable than the iikimodeily of proftittttes— After all 
fny encouragement, to fligbt me thus I 

Sheisd, Sir, d»t iiBafinoisig your morals fincefc, 
ihe gave you acceis to her jQonTertation ; but that yout 
iate behaviour in her company has convinced Iter, that 
Your love and reiigton are both hy|>ocrify, and thnit (he 
believes 3rour letter like yourfelf,' iair on the ontfide^ and 
ftal within ; fofent it bock unopened* 

F'ht* * Mny obftinacy guard her besluty till wrinkles. 

* bury it ; then may defire prevail to make her curfe that 

* unnmely pride her difappointed age riopents.'— I'll be 
revenged the very firft opportunity •-^Siw you the old 
liady Darting, her mother ? . 

Sernf. Yes, ^r, and ihe was pteaTed lo fay xnucb in 
your commendation*. ' 

Fix* That's my cue— An efieeni ^fted in old age 
it hardly rooted out; years fiiffen their opinions with 
their bodieS| and old seal is only to be coaeoed by yo!on% 

hypo* 



T»E CON«TAIf T COUPI4B. 
Sktnd. ^ty\ £or that mauer, l^b^t a Sodb drum 
beat up for Toluxiteers batwecn I.u4^c. siu4t^tmgr 
C^i^ and I /bail undoubtcdij ims at at the ,waU«, of 

.Htc, Qotm^ come. Colonel, tbct^tp w^ytof 'v^^ng 
fo\xr fanuiK ^ ho«ie«*-MaKe yomy addfe^io! ilMcfAirt 
);Qtt.V& a u^'oi hoEKHir and copm^ j 

Stand. Ay, my com is tp^ '^o wpD4^i0Qf 
fervke with th« faiu Thh protty cirofB ^ wet n^y eye 
]»siU auca^t a duchef^^ warrant WiH;be a ni^jty.^ract 
^ my ^ling-^Uad I ofed.the &m^^^ ajTa c^caiti 
brother colonel of mine, I might fucceed. 
. Wh^«waH» pray^ . > . 

. . Stavd^ Wh^:y^ to &ve Ilia pretty face for ;4h^ trnnent 
he always turned his back upon tslie ei|€iBy.~Hf9 wai^ 9 
tifaB^.tonoar ^r tbe )adW» 

^ . yin^ p^<$9 oom^, 4be Joves of Mara ao4 TaMa.iwitt 
never fail ; you mutt get a miftrefs^ . . , 

Statd. Prithee, no more on*t--Yoii We awakened 
a thought, from wbicbt and the kingdom, I wo\M have 
ftolen away at once.— To be plaio, I kavea nuftfcfi* 
-■ /^fiSi Aad&e'a. cruel? t , . 

Sttznd.'No^ * 

Hzt I^ jiai^ntaproveiityoiirliafiHnfft? • 1 , 
• S^and, Nor that, , . . • " , 

^ Then ih^ hag ao foftune^ . , • . 

S^and, A large o^e. Beauty to tomft ^ll . mankiad^ 
iafi virtue to t^^t ^ff th^ aiTauka* .Ob, Vizafd 1 fucb 
a creature ! 

fnterSir Ji,arrjr Wfld45r, cr»pi fii^e Jmgtngy witJ!^ 
I * Fsotritd afttr ^m, * . ' * • 

Ifty^day! Who the^J^U have we hW^ ? , ; \ 

{ ^ The ioy of'^hc play*houre« and ii/e,of thji? park 

$ir Harry WSdair^ jiewiyr^ome frooj, 

S/andl Sir Harry Wildair! Did not he make a cana-* 
paign in FlandeiB iaiae dkuc or foar years ago > 
•*Viz. Theiame, 

. Sta9uL Why, he bebaxred bimjA^F very t|rav«e)ly« 
Fi%, Why not ? Doftthwk bravery and gaiety are 
ConMent ? He^a a gentleman of mofi bapf)^ circwn« 
iances, bofn to a plentiful eflate ; has had a geme^l and 

eafy 



peJantrv of fchools. Hts florid coaftitutkm belqg 
jTHftoIr ^UfiEifinws,/BariKQ|e4 4fi u% fkffwM'^ hat 
WWkmi bim miertiriiiiflf iD«itWnk» aft4 cafy ^ himfelf. 
Ttwnvig all ff^ffipa mtp gsMty qF boinoiir, by wHkb 

nth«r t» f«|M6e iwiih U» fsiMi4^t. tim Ulfli 

Vix. Sir Harry ! 

4^ W]v>^gbt<o find 7M Mt^ KuhAsk fo 
long? I th«i|^ thy hypQcnfy had hoaa wedded t^ii 
ipiillfllHwflikui loog'ago.--^ir» it ImffiakeiiatyQurfiiccy 
your name U Stemmd, 

. Sir Hmy^ Va$.fwH hmblc f^mm- . 

fTild. Come, n^tlemen, the news, the newt o i# 

4^ i&M//4«d3ia>h0^3oiirt^dfl«^ 

Jug rhero, 

ifTM jnH f^ in ShgiB. IVn gM fieVc & 

<i5ice> . - ! ' . I 

^yW. And hj^fwierify fiici^g^OQ. . . I 

Jf7/<< A'la'mode de Paris again. 
! ^ /^;9^ N0t one whoxe hetwecttf Ludgate ffi4 AWflftte. 

* iSiSM/. BiK ten times more ouckoidft thim ever.* • 
. Fktm Nodiipg like 9n ouh ia the city. 

Stand. That*« miAske ; for my major firore <| hwi- 
vUnd^ aail^ty Jrift night to a m^icii^t'S wife in W.hed- 
Icharober^ :. 

Wild. Pfhaw! this is trifling; telk me 9ew^ gently 
men; What Wtd bte^ far^ke .his fort^we ^ ,the 
^^TtyHtfn-Boistep'ii ? <^ his bpaftiat New;*Market, for^the 
lofs of a race ? What \i/ife has been bteiy fvnftg jfi 
Do£bors-Commons. ibr Mlimooy; or« what daughter run 
awav with her ftther*9 valet ? Wh^t beau gave the 
^ftbidl: ball at the Buth, or had the fioeft co^ in ^the 
jkTi^l I waptnfws^ gei|tlfrm«n. > : 

i6V<7»^. Faith, Sir, thefe are no news aLiilt . ,\ 



ft tuft «0MWANT <iOUPLt. 

Hz^ fiut pray, Sir Harry, telt ul (bme liaMt of your 
travelf. 

inid. With all my heart<-»TKm muft kndtr then, I 
went over to Amilerdam in a Dutch ihip ; I there had a 
Dutch wh^e for five ilivera*- I went from thence to 
Landen, where I #at heartily drubbed in the battle with 
the but-end of a Swift mulket. • I thence veiit to. Pari9« 
where I had half a dozen mCrigoes^'^^MU^t half a dozen 
new fuits, fought a couple of aueU| andhere I am agaiil 
injiatu quo*- 

' /7x« ti\xt we beard that yoii d^figned to make the tour 
of Italy ; . what brought you back fo (boo } 

Wild. That which brought you into the world, ao4 
may perhaps carry you out of it; a woman^ 

Stand. 'What ! quit the pti^fures of travel for a wo« 
man ! » ' ' 

Wild. Ay, Colonel, for fueh a woman! I had rather 
:fte her tuAk than the pakee of Lewis le Grand. 
There's more glory in her (mile, than in the Jubilee at 
Home ; and I would i^tlier kifs her hand, than the Pope^a 
tee, 

Vt%. You, Colonel, have been very lavifli in the beauty 
and virtue of yo^r miftrefs ; and Sir Harry here has been 
~ no kfs eloqutnt in the praifie of his. Kow will I lay you 
both ten guineas a-piece, that neither of them is fo 
pretty, fo witty, or fo virtuous, as mine. 

^tand. • ris done. • • * 

• Wilit» 111 double the (lakes^But, gentlemen^ how I 
think on't, how ihall we berefolved? For I know not 
where my miilrefs may be found ; flie left Paris about a 
month before me, and I had an account 
- How, Sir ! left Paris about a month before yon ^ 

Wild. Yes, Sir, and I had an account that ihe loidged 
-i^miev^here id St. James*ii« ' ■ • 

Fi%. How ! fomewhene in St, James's, fay you ?. 

Wild, ky^ Sir, but I know not where, and perhaps 
mayn't find her rhb fortnights - ' 

hand. Her name, pray. Sir Harry, 

Fix. Ay, ay, her name ; perhaps we know her. 

Wild. Her name ! Ay,-^-^(hc has the fofiefV, whiteft 
iiand that e'er was made of defii smd blood ; her lips fo^ 
kalmy fweet— — 

^ Stand. 
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^ Stand. But her name, Sir. 

* fVtU. Then her neck and breall hcrbretfli da 



Vi%, But her name, Sir ; her quality. 
Wild. Then her (hape. Colonel ! 
Stand. But her name I want, Sir. 
Wild. Then her eyes, Vizard ! 
Stand. Pihaw, Sir Harnr, her name, or nothing. 
Wild. Then if you muft have it, lhe*t called the Lady 
But then her foot, gentlemtn ; (he dances to a 
miracle. Vizard, you have certainly loft your wager. 

Fiz. Why, you have certainly loft your fenfes ; we 
fliall never difcover the pi^ture^ unlefa you fubfcribe the 
name. 

Wild. Then her name is Lurewell. 
Stand, 'Sdeath, my miftrefs. [Afidt. 



Stand. I have feen her, Sir. 
Wild. Can'ft tell where (lie lodges? Tell me, dear 
Colonel. 

Stand. Touir humble fervant, Sir. [Exit Stand* 

WiU. Nay, hold, Colonel; I'll follow you, and will 
know. [Runs cutm 

Vi%. The Lady Lurewell, his miftrefs ! He loves her : 
But (he loves me. — ^But he's a baronet, and I plain Vi# 
zard ; he has a coach and fix, and I walk on foot ; I 
was bred in London, and he in Paris. That very 

circumftance has murdered me Then fomeftratagem 

muft be laid to divert his pretenfions. 



Wild. Pr'ythee, Dick, what makes the Colonel (o out 
of humour? 

Vi%. Becaufe he's out of pay, I fuppofe. 

Wild. 'Slife, that's true ; I was beginning to miftruft 
fome rivalftiip in the cafe. 

Vi%. And fuppofe there were, you know the Colonel 
can fight. Sir Harry. 

Wild. Fight I Pfiiaw! but he can't dance, ha ! We 
contend for a woman. Vizard ! 'Slife, man, if ladies were 
to be gained by fword and piftol only, what the devil 
ihould all we beaus do ? 



• ft) heave, fo heave.* 



[Singini^ 



Vi%. My miftrefs, by Jupiter. 
Wild. Do you know her, gentlemen ? 




Re-enter "Wildair. 



B 



Vi%^ 
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I'll try him farther. [Afide."] But would not yOu, 
Sir Harry, fight for this woman you I'o much admire ? 

Wtld. Fight ! Let me confider. ' I love her — ^ th?t*s 
true ; — ^but then I love hone{l Sir Harry Wildair better.. 
The Lady Lurewell is divinely charming ■ right 
but then a thrufl i'th' guts, or a Middlefex jury, is as 
\igly as the devil. 

yiz. Ay, Sir Harry; 'twere a dangrerou* caft for a 
beau baronet to be tried by a parcel of grcafy, grumbling, 
bartering boobies, who would hang you, purely becaufe 
you're a gentleman. 

Wild. Ay, but, on t'other hand, I have money enough 
to bribe the rogues with : fo upon mature deliberation^ 
I would fight for her. — But no morebf her. Pr'ythee^ 
Vizard, can't you recommend a friend to a pretty mif- 
trcfs by the bye, till I caa find my own ? You have itore 
I'm fure ; you cunning poaching dogs make furer game, 
than we that hunt open and fair. Pr'ythee now, good 
Vizard. 

Let me confider a little. — ^Now love and revenge 
infpirc my politics. [^Jide. ~ 

{P/tufcs whilft Sir Ha.rry walks Jinging, 

Wild, Pftiaw ! thou'rt as long ftudying for a new mif. 
trefs, as a drawer is piercing a new pipe. 

Fix, I defign a new pipe for you and whotefome 
wine ; you'll therefore bear a little expedition. 

WIU. Ha ! fay'ft thou, dear Vizai^ ? , 

Vi%. A girl of fixteen, Sir Harry. 

Wild. Now fixteen thoufand bleflings light on thee, 

yiz. Pretty and witty. 

Wildi Ay, ay, bat her name. Vizard. 

Fiz. Her name! yes— (he has the fofteft whiteft 
hand that e'er was made of llelh and blood ; her lips fa 
balmv fweet-s — 

inkl. Well, well, but where (hall I find her, man ? • 

) '>^. Find her ! but then her foot, Sir Harry ; (he 

d^nLcs to a miracle. 

// lU. Pr'y thee don't diflraa me. 

i l% Well theni you muft know, that this lady is the 
grcateft beauty in town ; her name's Angelica : (he that 
|>alf&i for her mother is a private bawd, and called the 
I Lady 
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^ardy Darling ; ihe goes for a baronet's lady, (no difpa*. 
p ragemcnt to your honour, Sir Harry) I affarc vou. 
I If^iU^ P(haw, hang my honour ; but what ftreet, what 

boufe? 

i i^/x* Not fo faft. Sir Hariy ; you n^uft have my pafs* 

\ port for your admittance, and you'll find my recommen-' 

dation in ^ line or two will procure you very civil enter- 
tainment I. I fuppofe twenty or thirty pieces handfomely 
placed^ will gain the point : ^ Til enfure her found*' 

Wild, Thou, deareft friend to a man in neceffity* » ■ 
Here, firrah, order ray coach about to St. James'^; I'll 
walk acrofs the park* [To bisSirvanu 

Enter CHncher, finiorw 
Clijtcff, Here, firrah, order my coach about to St.. 
I Jameses, I'll walk acrofs the park too ■ ■ ■ Mr* Vizard, 

I your moft devoted Sir, [To Wildair.] I admire the 

! . mode of your (houlder-knot raethinks it hangs very 
emphatically, and carries an air of travel in it : your 
f word-knot too is moil ornamentally modifli, and bears a 
foreign mien. Gentlemen, my brother is juft arrived in 
town fo tliat,. being upon the wing to kifs his hands, I 
hope youMl pardon this abrupt departure of, gentlemen, 
i your moft devoted, and moA faithful humble fervant* 

f [Exit. 

Wild. Pr'ythee doft know him ? 
I A7x. Know him ! why it is Clincher, wlio wis ap« 

prentice to my uncle Smuggler, the merchant in the 
city. 

I fi^ild. What makes him fo gay I 

-F/js. Why he's ia mourning* 
ffild. In mourning! 
j JTiz. Yes, for his ratherw The kind old man in Heft- 

! fordihire t'other day broke his neck a fox hunting; the 

fbn up6n the news ^has' broke his indenture^ ; whipped 
from behind the count<fr into the fide-box, ' Ibrfweara 

* merchandize, where he muft livie by cheating, and 1 

* ufurps jgentility, where hd may die by raking* He . I 
^ keeps hi» coach and liveries, brkce of geldings, leafh. \ 

* of miftrefles,* talks of nothing but wines, intrigues, 
. plays, fafhibns; and going to the jubilee* 

fnid. Ha, ha, ha ! how many pound^ of pulvil muft 
the fellow, ufa in fweetening himfelf from the fmell of 
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hops and tobacco ? Faugh— I'my confcience methought, 
like Olivia*8 lov6r. he ftimk of Thames- Street. But now 
fcr Angelica, that's her name : we'll to the prince's cho- 
colate houfe, where yoa (hall write my pafs-port. Allans. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE, LaJy Lurewel^j Lodgings, 

Lurcwell, and her A/«/V/ Parly, 

Lure^ Parly, my pocket book— let me fee— Madrid^ 
Venice, Paris, London I — Ay, London ! They may talk 
what they will of the hot countries, but I find love moft 
fruitful under this climate — In a month's fpacc have I 
gained— let me fee, imprimis^ Colonel Standard. 

Par, And how will your Ladyftilp manage him ? 

Lure, As all foldiersihould be managed; hefhallferre 
nie till I gain my ends, then I'll di(band him. 

Far„ But he loves you, Madam, 

Lure,. Therefore I fcoFn him ; 
I hate ail that don't love me, and (llgbt all that do : 
Would his whole deluding fex admir'd me, 
Thus wouid I flight them all. 
My virgin and unwary innocence 
Was wrongM by faithlefs man \ 
But now, glance eyes, plot brain, diiTemble face. 
Lie tongue, * and be a iecond £ve to' tempt, ieduce, and 

Plague the treacherous kind. 

Let me furvey my captives. 
The Colonel leads the van ; neict Mr. Vizaid, I 
He couns roe out of the practice of pietjf , 
Therefore is a hypocrite y 
Then Clincher, he adores me witJUrOnMigeriey 
And is confequently a fool ; ' 
Then my old merchant, al(lerm«i Smuggler, 
He's a compound of bpdi ot)t of which medley of 
.lovers, if I don't make fpod diverfion— — What d'je 
think. Parly ? 

Par. I think, Madam, I'm like to be very virtuous \a 
your fervice, if you teach mc all thofc tricks that four 
ufe to your lovers. 

Lure. You're a fool, child; obiervje Jthis, that though 
a woman fwear, forfwear, lie^ dilFemblei back-bite, be 

proud^: 
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ptoud, vain, malicious, uny thing, if fee fecuret the 
main cliance, (he's ilill virtuous ; that's a maxim. 

Par, I can't be perfuaded though. Madam, but that you 
reaHy loved Sir Harry Wildair ia Paris. 

Lure Of all the lovers I ever had, he was my greateft 
plague, for I could never make him uneafy : I left him' 
involved in a duel upon my account : I long to know 
whether the fop be killed or not. 

Enter Standard. . 
Oh. lord ! no feoncr talk of killing, but the foldier if 
conjured up. You're upon hard duty. Colonel, to fcnrc 
your kipg, your country, and a miftrefstoo, 

Stand4 The latter, I moft confefs, is the hardeft ; for 
in war, Madam, we can be relieved in our duty; but in 
love, who would take our poft, is our enemy ; emula- 
tion in glory is tranfporting, but rivals here intolerable. 

Lar^. -Thofe- that bear away the prize in the field, 
(hould beaft the fame fuccefs in the bed-chamber ; and, I 
thmk, confidering the wcaknefs of ourfex. We (hould 
make thofe our companions who can be our champions. 

Stands I once, Madam, hoped the honour of defend- 
ing you from all injuries, through a fitle to your lovely 
^ perfon, but now my love muft attend my fortune. My 
commiflion, Madam, was my palTporr to the fair ; adding 
a noblenefs to my pailion, it ftampt a value (fn my love ; 
'twat once the life of honour, but now its winding-Ilieety . 
and with it muft my love be buried., 

Fai^^ What! dilbandcd, Colonel f 

Stand. Yes, Mrs. Parly., 

Par, Faugh, the naufeous fellow ! he ftmks of poverty 
already. ' [Afidcm. 

Lure. His .misfortune troubles me,.* becaufe it may 
* prevent my defigns. . . 

Stand. I'll chufc, Madam, rather to deftroy my paffion : 
by abfcttce abroad, than have it ftarved at home. . ' 

Lnrc. Frti forry, Sir, you have fo mean ah opinion" of 
my afFe£lion, as to imagine it founded upon your fortune. ! 
And to convince you of your raiHake, here I vow by all 
that's facred, I owir the fame affedtipn now as before. 
Let it fuffice, my fortune is confiderable. 

Stood. No, Madam, no ; I'll never be a charge to her 
B^, IJovcl; 



i8 THE CONSTANT COUPLE. 



I love ! The man that fells himfelf for gol^d, is the worft 
of proHitutes. 

Lure. Now were he any other creature but a man, 1 
could love him, [4^. 

Stand, This only lad requeil I make, that 'no title re- 
commend a fool, no office introduce a knave, nor coat a 
coward, to my place in your aflfe^tions ; fo farewel my 
couatry, and adieu my love. {Exit. 

Lure. Now the devil take thee for being fo honour- 
able : here. Parly, call him back, I ihall lofe half my di- 
vcrfion elfe. Now for a trial of flcill. . 

Re-enter Cglonel. 
Sir, I hope you'll pardon my curiofity. When do you 
take your journey ? 

^tand. To-morrow morning, early. Madam. 

Lure, So fuddenly ! whdch way are yon defigned to 
travel ? 

Stand. That I can*t yet refolve on. 

Lure, Pray, Sir, tell me; pray, Sir; I intreat you; 
why are you fo obftinate ? 

Stand, Why are you fo curious, Madam ? 

Lure, Becaufe ■ 
. Stand. What ! 

Lure. Becaufe, I, I— — 

Stand, Becaufe ! What, Madam ? — Pray tell m*. 

Lure, Becaufe I defign to follow you. [Crying* 

Stand, Follow me ! By all that's great, I ne'er waa 
proud before. * But fuch love from fuch a creature migjht 
* fw ell the vanity of the proudeft prince.* Follow me f 
By heavens thou (halt not. What ! expofe thee to the 
hazards of a camp — Rather I'll ilay, and here bear the 
contempt of fools, * and worft of fortune.* 

Lure. You need not, Ihalt not j my eftate for both is 
fufficicnt. 

Stand,. Thy eftate ! No, I'll turn a knave, and purchafe 
6ne myfelf I'll cringe, to the proud man I undermine, 
and fawn on him that I would bite to death,; I'll tip my 
tongue with flattery, and fmooth my face with fmiles;, 
' I'll turn pimp, informer, office-broker, nay, coward^ to 
be great ; and facrifice it all to thee, my generous fair. 
Lure. And 1*11 diffemble, lie, fwear, j[ilt, any thing, 

but 
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but ril reward tby love, ami recompenfc tby noble 
paifioa. 

Stand, Sir Harry, ha, ha, ha ! poor Sir Harry, ha, 
ha, ba ! Rather kifs her hapd, than the Pope's toe, ha, 
ba, hal 

Lure. W>at Sir Harry, Colonel ! What Sir Harry ! 
StanJ. SirHaftyWildair, Madam, 
Lure. What ! Is he come over ? 
Stand.. Ay^ and he told me— but I don't. believe a fyl- 
lable on't. 

Lure. What did he tell you ? 

Stand. Only called you his mlflrefs, and pretending ta 
be extravagant in your commendation, would vainly in- 
iinuate the prsufe of his own judgment and good fortune 
in a choice. 

Lure. How eafily is the vanity of fops tickled by our 
fexl 

Stand. Why, your fex is the vanity of fops. 

Lure* On my confcience, I believe fo. This gentle* 
man, becaufe he danced well, I pitched on for a partner at 
a ball in Paris, and ever iince he has fo perfecuted me 
with letters, fongs, danced, ferenading, flattery, foppery, 
and noife, that I was forced to fly the kingdom — And I 
warrant you he made you jealous. 
' Stand. Faith, Madam^ I was a little uneafy. 

Lure. You lhall have a plentiful revenge ; I'll fend 
him back all his fboHfli letters, fongs and verfes, and 
you yourfeJf fliall carry them j *twill afford ypu op^r- 
tunity of triumphing, and free me from his farther im- 
pertinence ; for of all men he's my averfion. I'll tua 
and fetch them inf^antly* 

Stand. Dear Madam, a rare project ! How fhall I bait 

him like A6taeon with his own dogs. ^Well, Mrs. 

Parly, it is ordered by a6t of parliament, that you receive 
na more pieces, Mrs. Parly*—— 

Par. 'Tis provided by the fame ad, that you fend no 
more mefTages by me, good Colonel ; you muft not pre- 
tend to fend any more letters, unlefs you. can pay the 
poftage. 

Stand. Come, come, don't be mercenary ; take exam* 
j^e .by your lady, be li^.nourable* 
Far. A-lack-a-day, ^Sir, it ihews as ridiculous an4 
> haugKty 
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haughty for us to imitate our betters m their ho&otir, 
in their fineiy; leave honour to nobility that, can fup* 
port it : we poor folks. Colonel, hare no pretence to't ;. 
and truly, I think. Sir, that your honour (hould be 
caihiered with your leading-flafil 

Stand. 'Tis one of the greateil curfes of poveny, to 
be the jefl of chambermaids I 

Enter Lurewcll. 

Lure. Here's the packet, Colonel ; the whole ma^<>- 
zme of love's artillery. [Gives him the packet. 

Stand, Which fince I have gained, I will turn upon 
the enemy. Madam, I'll bring you the news of my. 
▼i£lory this evening. Poor Sir Harry, ha, ha, ha ! 

* Lnre. To the right about as you were ; march, Co- 
* lonel ! ha, ha, ha ! • 

* Vain man, who bo^fts of fhidy'd parts and wiles ! 

* Naturis in us, your deepeft art beguiles, 

* Stamping deep cunninj; in our fi-owns and fmiles. 

* You toil for art, your mtellefts you trace ; 
^ Woman^ without a thought, bears policy in her face^T 

End of the First Act. 
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SCENE, Clincher Junior^ Lodgings. 
Enter Clmchet cfitning ^ Letter^ Servant f^lawing^ 
CiaifCHE^ readj^ 
Dear brother^ 

I Will ice youprefently; I.have fent thls lad to wait^ 
on you, he can inftruift you in the fafhions of the- 
town 5 lam your afFeaionare brother, ' Clincher." 
Very well, and what's your name. Sit?. 
Dick; My nan^e is Dicky, Sir* 
ain. Dicky ! ' 
Dtek Ay, Dicky, Sir. 

Clin. Very well; a pretty name! And what can you 
do>, Mr. Dicky? ^ 

Dickji.. 
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Did, Why, Sir, I can powder a wig, and pick up a 
whore, 

Clin. Oh, lord ! Oh, lord ! a whore ! Why, arc there 
many whores in this town? 

Dick. Ha, ha, ha ! many whores ! there's a queflion, 
indeed ! Why, Sir, there are above fire hundred lurgeons 
in town— Hark'e, Sir 5 do you fee that woman therCi in 
the velvet fcarf, and red knots ? 
Clin. Ay, Sir ; what then ? 
I Dick. Why, (he lhall be at your fervice in three mi-* 
I nutes, as I'm a pimp. 

I din. Oh, Jupiter Ammon ! Why, (he's a gentlewoman* 
I Dick. A gentlewoman \ Why, fo are all the whores in 
town, Sir. 

; Enter Clincher fenior, 

j Clin. fen. Brother, you're welcome to London. 

Clin.jun. I thought, brother, you owed fo much to 
^ the memory of my father, as to wear mourning for his 
death. 

I Clin fen. Why, fo I do, fool ; I wear this^ becaufc I 
have the ellate, and you wear that, becaufc you have not 
I the efbte. You have caufe to mourn indeed, brother. 
[ Well, brother, I'm gkd to fee you ; fare you well* 

\Goiitg. 

I Clin.jun. Stay, day, brother— Where arc you going ? 

Clin. fen. How natural 'tis for a country booby to alk 
I impertinent queftions !— Hark'e, Sir; is not my father 
I dead? 

\ Clin.jun, Ay, ay, to my forrow. 

I Clin% fen. No matter for that, he's dead ; and am QOt 

I a young, powdered, extravagant Englifh heir ? 
\ Clin.jun. Very right, Sir. 

I Clin. fen. Why, then. Sir, you may be fure that I am 
going to the Jubilee, Sir. 
Clin.jun. Jubilee ! What's that ? 

Clin. fen. Jubilee ! Why, the Jubilee is Faith I 

don't know what it is. 
I Dick. Why, the Jubilee is the fame thing as our Lord 
Mayor's day in the city; there will be'pageants^ aad 
I iqulbs, and raree-ihows, and all that, Sir* 

Clin, juni And muft you go fo foon, brother ? 

Clin.Jen^ 

I 

i ^ . 
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Clh, fin. Yes, 8if, for I muft fby a month at Amfter* 
dam to ftudy poetry. 

CUn,jun, Then Ifuppofc, brother, you travel through 
Mufcovy, to learn falhions ; don*t you, brother } 

Clin, fen. Brother ! Pr'ythcc, Robin, don't call me 
brother ; Sir vviH do every jot as well. 

Clin, jun. Oh, Jupiter Ammon 1 why fo ? 

Clin, fin. Becaufe people will imagine you have a fprte 
at me — But have you feen your couiin Angelica yet, and 
ber mother, the Lady Darling ? 

Clin, jun,, No ; my dancing-maftcr has not been with 
Inc yet. How ftiall I falute them, brother ? 

Clin, fin. Pfhaw ! that's «afy ; 'tis only two fcrapes, a 
kifs, and your humble fcrvant. I'll tell you more when 
I come from the Jubilee. Come along, , [ExeunU 

SCENE, Lady Darling'j 
Enter Wildair with a letter. 
Wild, Like light and heat, incorporate we hy ; 

We bleft'd the night, and curs'd the coming day, 
< Well, if this paper-kite flies fure, I'm fecure of my gam^ 
^ — If umph I— The prettieil h§urdel I have feen ; a very 

(lately genteel one 

Footmen crofi the Stage. 
Hey-day \ equipage, foe I Now for a bawd by the cur- 
fefy, and a whore with, a coat of arms " ■ ■ > ■ 'Sdeath, I'm 
aim4 I've miftaken the boufe \ 

Enter Lady Darling. 
No, this muO: be the bawd, by her bulk. 
I>dirL Your buifineis, pray. Sir ? 
Wild. Pleafut^, Madam. 
Darl, Tben, Sir, you have no bufinefs here. 
01ld* This letter, Madam, will inform you fiirjtheN— 
Mr. Vizard fent it, with his humble fervice to youf 
Lady(l)ip. 
jyarL How dors my couiin. Sir ? 
Wild. Ay, her counn, too ! that's right procurefs agatit. 

[Afide. 

I>atK [Readu] Madam —^Eamefl inclination t(t 
fcrve- — Sir Harry——' —Madam— —Court my coufiii 
^ Gentleman ■■ ■ fortune ■ ■ . 
Your I-adyfliip's moft humble fervant. Vizard.'* 



r 
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Sir, your fortune and quality are fuffident to recom* 
i mend you any where ; but what goes farther with me is 
the recommendation of fo fober and pious a young gen* 
tieman as my C(Ai(in Vizard. 
mU. A rightfanaiMbawdo'my word! 
DarL Sir Harry, your converfa^on with Mr. Vizard 
argues you a gentleman, free from the loofe and vicious 
carriage of the town i 1*11 therefore call my daughter. 

; [Exit. 
TVild. Now go thy way for an iUuftrious bawd of Ba- 
bylon She dreflcs ujp a fin fo religioufly , that the Devil 

would hardly know it of his making 

Re-enter Darling with Angelica. 

* J>arl, ¥r2Lyy daughter, ufe him civilly ; fuch matches 
* don*t oiFer every day.* [Exit Dar. 

* H^iU,* Oh, all ye powers of love! an angel! 'Sdeath, 
what money have I got in my pocket ? I can't offer her 

I lefs than twenty guineas and, by Jupiter, (lie's worth 

a hundred. 

-/fa. 'Tis he ! the very fame ! and his perfon as agreea- 
ble as his charader of good humour Pray Heaven^ 

his filence proceed from refpe^t ! 

i fFiU, How innocent (he liooks ! How would that mo^ 

[ defty adorn virtue, whfcn it makes even vice look fo char- 
ming ! ■ By Heaven, there's fuch a commanding inno- 

^ cence in her looks, that I dare not aik the queftion ! 

I j^n. Now, all the charms of real love and feigned 
indifference affift me to engage his heart ; for mme is bil 

' already. 

IflU, Madam*— I, I Zoons, I cannot fpcak to her! 

But fhc'a a whore, and I will— Madam, in (hort, 

I Oh, hypocrify, hypocrify, what a charming 

iin art thou ! 

j^n. Ho is caught ; now to fecure my conqueft— I 
I thought, Sir, j^ou had bufinefs to communicate. 

fTiV, Bufincfs to communicate ! How nicely (be words 
i It l— i Yeg, Madam, I have a little bufinefs to coiiimani- 
j cate. Don't you love finging-birds, Madam ? 

. jiffm That's an odd queftion for a lover Ycs^ Sir. 

, WiiJ. ' Why, then, Madam, here is a neft of the prcttieft 

I goldfinches that; ever chirp'd in a cage j twenty young 
ones^ I aliure you, Madam« 
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An, Twenty young ones ! What then. Sir ? 

Wild. Why, then, Madam, there are— twenty young- 
ones 'Slite, I think twenty is pretty fair. 

An, He's mad, fiire I— -Sir Harry, when you have 
learned more wit and manners, you fhail be welcome here 
again. \^Exiu 

Wild. Wit and manners ! *£gad, now, I conceive there 
is a great deal of wit and manners in twenty guineas— I*m 
ftire 'tis all the wit and manners 1 have about me at pre* 
font. What (hall I do? 

Enter Clincher junior and Dicky. 
What t.he devil's here ? Another coufin, I warrant ye !— 
Hark'e, Sir, can you fend me ten or a dozen guineas in^ 
i^antly ? Til pay you fifteen for them in thr^e hours, 
upon my honour* 

Clin.jun, Thefe London fparks are pliaguy impudent ! 
This fellow, by^ his wig and alFurance, can be no lefs than 
a courtier. 

DicL 'He's rather a courtier by his borrowing. 
Clin. jun. Faith, Sir, I han't above five guineas about 
me. 

Wild. What' bulinefs have yoi| here then, Sir ? For, to 
my knowledge, twenty won't be fufficient. 

Clin.jun. Sufficient ! For what. Sir ? . , 

Wild. What, Sir ! Why, for that, Sir; what th^ devil 
ihould it be. Sir ? I know your bufinefs, no twith (landing 
ajl your gravity, Sir.^ 

Clin. jun. My bufinefs ! Why, my coufin lives herei, 

Wild. I know your coufin does live here, and Vizard's- 

coufin, and every body's coufin Hark'e, Sir, I (hall 

return immediately ; and if you offer to touch her till I 
come back, I (ball cut your throat, rafcal. \^Exiu 

Clin. jun. Why, the man's mad, fure ! 

Dick. Mad, Sir ! Ay Why, he's a beau. 

Clinch jun. A beau ! What's that? A»:e all madmen 
beaus ? 

Dick. No, Sir ; but mofi beaus are madmen. But now 
for your coufin. Remember your three fcrapes, a kifs^ 
and your humble fervant. [Exeunt^ as into the Houfe. 
Enter Wildair, Colonelfollozving. 
Stand. Sir Harry, Sir Harry ! 
Wildt I'm in halle, Colonel ; befides, if you're in no 

better 
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better humour than when I parted with you in the park 
this morning, your company won't be very agreeable. 

Siand» You're a happy man, Sir Harry, who are never 
out of humour. CsTn hothing move your gall. Sir Harry ^ 

M^tld. Nothing but impoi&bilitie»^ which are the famd 

nothing. 

SioMiL Wliat impoffibiKties ? 

fiTiid. The refiriTe<5tioik of my fifttherto diftikerit Tte^ 
tMT ah a6t of parliament againft wenching. A man of 
'^ght thoufand pounds periunnum to'be vexed ! No, no$ 
•aager and fpleen are companions for younger brothers. 

Stand, Suppofe one called you a ion of a whore behind 
your back. 

mu. Why, th^n wcmld I Call him Ts^cal behind hit 
^adc; foweVeevcn. 

Stand, But fuppofe yoti h:^ loft a midrefi^ 
Wild. Why, then 1 would get another. 
Stand, But fuppofe you were difcarded by the wom^a 
you love, that would furely trouble you. 

Wild, You*te raiftaken, Colonel ; my love h ncidiet 
romantically honourable, nor meanly mercenary ; 'tis only 
a pitch of gratitude ,* while (he loves me, I love her ; 
when (he defifts, the obligation's void. 



Lady Lurewell (only fuppofe it) had difcarded you— t 
fey, only fuppofe it— and bad fcnt your difcharge by 
tne. 

Wild, Pfhaw ! that's another impoffibility. 
Stand. Are you fure of that ? 

Wild. Why, 'twere a folccifra In Nature. Why ihcN a 
rib of me. Sir. She dances with me, fings with mej 
plays with me, fwears with mty lies with me. 

Stand. Hovfy Sir? 

Wild, I mean in an hcmourable way ; that is, Aie lies 
for me. In fiiort, we are as like one another as a couple 
of guineas. 

Stanh. Now that I have ralfed you to the highefl pin- 
n«iclc of vanity, will I give you lo mortifying a fall, 
fhall da(h your hopes to pieces* — I pray your honour to 



Wild. What is't, the raufter-roil of your regiment, 
CoIoncU 




Sir; if the 
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Stands. 
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Stand, No, no, 'tis a lift of your fofccs in your laft 
love Campaign ; and, for your comfort, all difbanded. 

ir/ld, Pr'ythee, good metaphorical Colonel, what d'ye 
mean ? 

Stand, Read, Sir, read ; thefc are the Sibyl'i leaves that 
will unfold your dcfliny. 

Ifild. So it be nof a falfe deed to cheat me of mj 
cftarc, what care I — [Opening the packet,'] Humph I my 
hand ! To the Lady Lurewell — To the Lady Lurewell— 
To the Lady Lurewell — What the devil haft thou bcca 
tampering with, to conjure up thefe fpirits ? 

Stand, A certain familiar of your acquaintance, Sir. 
Read, read. 

' lyiid, [Reading,'] — * ' Madam, my paiiibn— fo natural— 
your beauty contending — ^Forcc of charms — Mankind- 
Eternal admirer, Wildair!" I ne'er was afliamedof my 
name before. 

Stand. What, Sir Harry Wildair out of humour !-ha, 
ha, ha ! Poor Sir Harry ! More glory jn her fmilc than 
^^^n the Jubilee at R«me, ha, ha, h^ 1 But then her foot, 
,Sir Harry, fhe dances to a mjracle ! ha, ha, ha ! Fie, Sir 
Harry, a man of your parts Write letters not worth keep- 
ing ! What fayeft thou, my dear knight errant? ha, ha, 
ha ! you may feek adventures now indee#/ 
, IVild, [Sings,] No, no, let her wander, tsfc^ 

Stand* You are jilted to fome tunc. Sir ; blown up 
with falfe mufic, that's all. 

Wild, Now, why (hould 1 be angry that a woman is a 
woman ? Since inconftancy and falfhood arc grounded in 
their natures, how can they help it ? 

Stflnd. Then they muft be grounded in your nature ; 
for (he's a rib of you. Sir Harry. 

Wild, Here's a copy of verfes too : I muft turn poet in 
- the deviPs name — Stay — 'Sdeath, what's here ? This is 
her hand Oh, the charming charaders \'^[Reading,'\ 

My dear Wildair.**— That's I, 'egad !— This huff- 
bluff Colonel" — that's he—** is the rareft fool in nature,'* 
—the devil he is ! — ** and as fuch have I ufed him."— 
with all my heart, faith—** I had no better way of let- 
ting you know that I lodge in St. James's, near the Ho- 
ly lamb. Lurewell." 

Colonel, I am your moft humble fervant. 

Stands 
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Stand. Hold, Sir, you fhan'c go yet ; I han't delivered 
half my meflage. 

IViU. Upon my faith but you have, Colonel. 

Stand. W"ell, well, own your fpleen ; out with it ; I 
know you're like to burft. 

IFild* I am io, 'egad, ha, ha, ha ! 

[Laugh and point at one anotfjer^ 

Stand, Ay, with all my heart, ha, ha f Well, well, that'a 
forced. Sir Harry. 

M^ld, I was nerer better pleafed in all my life, by 
Jupiter. 

Stand, Well, Sir Harry, 'tis prudence to hide your con- 
cern, when there's no help ror it. Bat, to ht ferioui , 
now ; the lady has fent you back all your papers there — 
I was fo juft as not to look upon them. 

Wild. I'm glad on't. Sir ; for there were fom^ thingi 
that I would not have you fee. 

Stand, All this (he has done for my fake, and X defire 
you would decline any farther preteafions for your own 
lake. So, honcft, good-niturcd Sir Harry, I'm your hum- 
ble fervant. ' [Exit. 

mid. Ha, ha, ha ! poor Colosel ! Oh, the delight of 
an ingenious miflrefs ! what a life and briiknefs it adds to 
an amour, * like the loves of mighty ^ove, ftill fuipg in 
* different fliapes.' A legerdemain mi llrefs, who, prefto ! 
fafs i and fhc's vanifli'd ; then hej ! in an inftaiit in your 
arms again. [Going* 
Enter Vizard. 

VtTi. Well met, Sir Harry— What news ffom the iiland 
of love ? 

- Wild. Faith, we made bot a broken voyage by your 
chart; but now I am bound for another port; I told you 
the Colonel was my rival, 
Fiz. The Colonel I cur&M mlsfortanc ! another ! 

[j^Jidf. 

Wild. But the ci/iieft in the world; he brought me 
word where my miftrefs lodges. The llory's too long to 
tell you now, for I muft fly. 

Fi%. What, have you given over all thoughts of An- 
gelica ? 

Wild, No, no, I'll think of heir fome other time. But" 
now for the Lady Lurewell. Wit and beauty calls. 

C z That 
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That miftrefs ne*er can pall hcr laver^ joys, 

Whole Wit can whet, wbaiie'er her beauty do ys. 

Uer liti'c amorous frauds all truths excel, 

And make us hapgy, being decciv'U fo.w«ll. {ExiU 

Vt%^ The Colonel my rival too How fliaU I matiage h 

There is but oneway him and the Knight will I fe^ 

a tilting, wh^re one cuts t'other's throat,, and the furvU 
¥or'8 hang'd ; fo there will be two rivals pretty, decently, 
dlfpofed of. Since honour may oblige them to play the 
fool^ why Ihould not neceffity eogage^ me to play 
kn4\e? 

SCENE, Lurcwell'i ii>^//sr^j* 

Lurevwll and Parly. 

Lure, Hat my fcrvant brought me the money from, 
my merchant ? 

Par, No, Madam ; he met Aldermatt Smuggler at 
Charing-Crors, who has promifed to wait on j^ou himfelf^ 
immediately. 

Lure, * ris o.dd that this old* rogue- flioulcj pretend ta* 
love me, and at the fame time cheat me of my money. 

Par. 'Tis well. Madam, if he don't cheat you of 
your eftate ; for you fay the writings are in his hands. 

Lure,. But what fatisfa^tion can Igcc of hi^n Qh> 
here he comes \ 

Efiter Smuggler. 
• Mr. Alderman, your fcrvant ; h^ve you brought me any 
money, Sir ? 

i^/nug. Faith, W[ft^s»na, trading is very dead ; what with 
paying the taxes, railing th^ cufloms, toffcs at fea abroad,, 
and maintaining our wives at home,, the Banl^ is reduced^ 
very low. 

Lure. Come, come, Sir^ thefe evalion8^won*t ferve your 
turn ; I muft have n^ney, Sir-— ^I. hope you don*tde« 
fign to cheat me ? 

Stnugj. Cheat you, Madam ! hare a care what you fay ; 
I'm an alderman, Madam — Cheat you, Madam ! I have- 
been an honeft citizen thefe five and thirty years. 

Lure^ An honeft citizen ! Bear witnefs, Parly — I flialb 
trap him in more lies prefcntly. Corae, Sir, tho* I am a. 
woman ) I. can take a courfe. 

Smug^ Wljwt courfe, Mad*m.?. YouUlgp to liaw, wit 

yej 
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ye? I can maintain a fuic of k\v, be it nght or wrong, 
thefe forty years, I am fure of that, thanks to the hon& 
practice of the courts. 

Lure. Sir, I'll blaft your reputation, and ib ruin your 
credit, 

• Smug. Blaft my reputation ! he, he, he ! Why, I'm » 
religious mafi, Madam. ; I have been very in(Vruniental ia 
the reformation of manners. Ruin my credit ! Ah, poor 
woman ! There is but one way. Madam*— you have a 
fweefkering eye. 

* Lurr* You intirutxrentat in the reformation ! How? 
Smug. I whipp'd all the whores, cut and long-tail, out 

of the parifti— Ah, that leering eyef— Then 1 voted for 
pulling down the playhoufe— /3i, that ogte, that ogle f — 
Then my own pious example-— Ah, that lip, that lip ! 

Lure. Here's a religious rogue for you, now ! As I 

hope to be faved, I have a good mind to beat the old 
monfler. 

Madam, I have brought you about a hundred 
and fifty gvuneas, (a great deal ox money, as tiroes go> 
and 

Lure. Come, give *iem me. 

Smug, Ah, th^t hand, that hand T that pretty, foft^ 

white ^ 1 have brought it, you fee ; but the condicioa 

of the obligation is fuch^ that whereas that leering eye> 
that pouting lip, that pretty foft hand, that— you. un» 
derftand me; you underliand; I'm fure you do, you 
littk rogue 

Lure. Here*s a villain, now, (b covetous, that he • won't 

• wench upon his own coft, but' would bribe me with my 

own monjey. I'll be r^vengtd. [Jfide.] Upon my 

word, Mr. Alderman, you make me blulh— what d'ye 
mean, pray ? 

Smug. See here. Madam. [Puts a piece of money ih his 
snauth.\ Bufs and guinea, bufa and guihea, bufs and 
guinea* 

Lure.. Well,. Mr. Alderman, you .have fuch pretty 
winning ways,, that I wiM, ha, ha, ha ! 

Sffmg. Will you indeed, he,, he, he ! my little cocket ? 
And when, and where, and how ? 

Lure. *rwill be a difficult pointy Sir, to fecure both 
C 3, ous 
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cur honours; you muS' therefore bo difguifccl, Wfr* 
Alderman. 

Sw^^g, Pfliaw ! no matter ; I am.an old fornicator ; Vta 
not half fo religious. as Lfeem to be.. You little rogue, 
why. I'm dtfguifed as I. am ; our fan^ity is all outldc,.. 
all hypocrify. 

Lure, No man is feen to come into this houfe after 
night-fall; you mud therefore fneak in^ when 'tis darlcp . 
in woman's cloaths. 

Smug, With all my heart I.havosr fultoti.pi;irpoie^ , 

n>y little cocket ; I love to be difguifed; I-cod^ I mak(» 
a very handfome woman, I-cod, I do. 

EfJter Servant, i\)ho 'wkiffers Lurewell. 

Lure. Oh, Mr* Alderman ! 0iall I beg you to walk in* » 
to the next room ?. Here are fome ftrangers coming up* 

Smug, Bufs and gginea firll-^Ah, my Uttte cockct ! 



WiU, My life, my foul, my all that Heaves ca« give V 
Lure, Death's lifewith thee, without thee death to lire* 

Welcome, my dear Sir Harry — fee you got my, di^- 
re^lions. 

Wiy. Diredtrons. ! in the raoft charming manner, th^a^v* 
dear Machiavel of intriguew 

Lure, Still brifk and airy, I find,5ir Hacry. 
WiU, The fight of you, Madam, cxaUs my air, and ' 
makes joy lighten in my face. 

Lure. I have a thoufajid cjoeftions to afk^you. Sir Harry^ . 
How d'ye like France ? ^ V • 

Wild. Ah f c*efi k fluSheau pdis^du mande. . 
Lure. Then what made you leave it fo foon ? 
Wild. Madam, *vous voyez que je vous fuinre par»iouU 
Lure, Oh, Monfieur^ je veus futi^ fgrJ Mgc€'—^l^\lt^. 
where 's the court now ? 
' Wild. At Marli, Madam. 
Lure, And where my Count La Valier ? 
Wild. His body's in the church of N6tre Dame ; I' 
don't know where his foul is. 

Lure, What difeafe did he die off 
Wild, A duel. Madam; I was his doctor, 
Lurem- How d'ye mean^ 



Enter Wildair. 
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Viti. fix mofidoaoftdo; I kiird him. 

Lure» En cwvalitr^ my dear luiight-erniiit— >Well» aftd 
%ow^ and how i what intrigues, what gallantnet are car- 
ijiogon in the ieam nwidet 

Wild. l ihould aik you thatquefitoD, Madam, fince 
your Ladyflup makea the heau miaWr wherever you come«. 

Lure. Ah^ Sir Harry, I've been almoU mined, pefter* 
ed to death here^. by the inceflant attacks of a mighty, 
€olonel ; he has beficged- roe; ^ as dofe as.ouc amy did: 
• Namur/ * 

WzU^ I hope ycm Ladyihijp did not furrcnder, tho*: 

Lure. No,, no;, hut Wat tor cod. to capitulate* Bu6 
fince you are oome to raife. the iiege,. we 11- dance, and 
fing, and langh^-*— 

Lnr4* Attends^ attends^ un feu — I Fomember, Sir Harry,. 



Wild* Pfliaw, Madam 1 that was above twa monthfli» 
ago ;. bcGdcSi, Madaro,^ ticaties made ia France- are never; 
.kept*. 

t LsureK WouU you marvy rac, Sir Harry ?. 

'WUdi* Oh ! h marriage efi t/» grand malr-^^^But I will^ 
marry you, 

Lure* Your word, Sir, is not to-be relied on-: if a gen- 
tleman will forfei^t his honour in dealings of buiine^, wc 
may reafonably fufpe^l his fidelity in an amour. 

iFild, My honour in dealings of bufinefs! Why, Ma«- 
dam,.I never had any bufinefs all ray life. 

Lure. Yes, Sir Harry, I havc'hcard a very odd iloryt 
and am ferry that a gentleman of your figure Ibould un« 
dergo the fcandal. 

fVild. Out with it, Madam. 

Litre. Why, the merchant, Sir, that tranfmitted your 
bills of exchange to you in France, complains of fomein-? 
direct and difhonourable dealings. 

mid, Who.oldSmaggler?' 

Lure. Ay, ay, you know him, I find. 

IPlld, I have fome reafon, I think; why, the rogue 
has cheated me of above five hundred pounds within thefe 
three years. 




Lum 
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Lure^ *Ti8 yourbvifinefs, t&en, to acqujt you rfcif pub- 
licly ; for he fprcads the fcandal every where. 

ifiid. Acauit myfelf publicly ! H ere, ftrrah, my 
coach ; Pll adve inftantly into the city, and cane the old 
villain round the Royal £xchange ; ^ he fliall run the 

* gauntlet through a thoufand brufli'd beavers, and fqr* 

* mal cravats.* 

Lur&. Why, he is in the houfe now, Sir. 
mU. What, in this houfe ? 
Ijure. Ay, in the next room. 
Wild, Then, firrah, lend mc your cudgel. 
l,ure* Sir Harry, you won't raifc a difturbance in my 
houfe ? 

Wild, Difturbance, Madam ! no, no, I'll beat him with 
the temper of a philofophcr. Here, Mrs. Parly, (hew 
mc the gentleman. \Rxit "jcitb Parly ► 

Lure* Now fhall I get the old mooiler well beaten,, 
and Sir Harry peftcr'd next term with blooddieds, batte- 
ries, coils and damages, folicitors and attornies ; and if 
they don't teize him out of hts good humour, I'll never 
plot again. \Exiim. 

SCENE changes to another Room h the fam tLoufi. 

Enter Smuggler. 
I^mug. Oh, this damn'd tide-waiter ? A fhip and cargo 
-worth five thoufand i)ounds !• Why, 'tis richly worth five 
hundred perjuries* 

Enter Wiidain 

Wild. Dear Mr. Alderman , I'm your molt devoted 
and humble fervant. 

Smug. My beft ^end, Sir Harry, you*re welcome «0' 
England, 

Ulld. I'll alTure you, Sir, there*s not a man in the 
King's dommions I am gladder to n^^t, dt;ar, dear Mr.. 
Alderman. [Brnfohg «very t(yv9^ 

Smvg. Oh, lord, Sir, you travellers have the moft 
obliging ways with you ! 

Wild, There is a bwfinefs, Mr. Alderman, fallen out^ 

which you may oblige me infinitely by 1 am very 

forry that I am forced ta be troublefome j. but neceflity,. 
Mr. Alderman— 

Smugk 
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Sftttig* Ay, Sir, as you fay, neceiTtty — But, upon my 
word,. Sir, I am ^ery (hprt of money at prcfcat ; but < * 

Wild, That's not the matter, Sir ; I'm abovq an obli^ 
gation that way : but the bufioefs is, I^m reduced to an 
mdifpeniible aecefiiry of being obliged to you for a beat** 
iDg«-«-Here, take this cudgel. 

Smug. A beating^ Sir Harry ! ha, ha, ha ! I beat » 
knight baronet I aa alderman turn cudgel-player ! ^ 
Ha, ha^ha! 

Wild^ Upon my word. Sir, you rnuft beat me, or 1 
cudgel you ; take your choice* 

Smug.. Plhaw, pffaaw ! you jeft. 

WIU. Nay, 'tis fure^ as fate-«^. Alderman, I hope 
you'll pasdion- my curtofity. [Strikes him. 

Smug* Curioiity ! Deuce take your curiofity, Sir !-"^ 
What d'y^ mean ? 

mU. Nothing at aH; Urn but in jefl^ Sir. 

Smug» Oh, I can take any thing in jeft ! but a man 
might imagine, by thefmactneHior the ilroke,. that you 
were in downright carnelh. 

PTiU. Not in the leaft, Sir y \Strikes him^y not ia the 
leail, indeed. Sir. 

Smug, TrsLy^ good, Sir, no more of your jcfts ; for they 
are the blunteft jelh that ever I kneur«. 

fnid% IStrHes^l I heartily beg your pardon with alt 
;my heagrt. Sir, 

Smug. iPardon, Sir J well. Sir, that is fatisfa^Hon enough 
from a gentleman. Bur, ferioufly, now, if you pafe any 
more of your jeib upon me, I fllall. arow angty. 

fFilJ. I hiimbly beg your perminion to break one or 
two more. [Strikes bim^. 

Smug. Oh:, lord. Sir, you'll b«ak my bones ! Are you 
iqad, Sir? Murder, (i|jpny, manflaughter! 

[Wiidi. knocks him dovjftm. 

TVild. Sir, I beg you ten thousand pardons ; but I am 
abfolutely compelled to it, upon my honour, Sir: no- 
thing can be more averfe to my inclinations, than, to jeft 
with my ,honeft, dear, loving, obliging friend, the Al- 
derman. 

[^Striking him all this while ; Smuggler tumhUs over and 
over J and Jhakes out his p»cket^ook ojt the floor j Lurc- 
y^^W enters^ tsnd tajces it 
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Lure. The old rogue's pocket-book ; this may be 
ufe, [J/ile.'] Oh, lord I Sir Harry's murdering the poor 

^^mlg' Oh, dear Madam, I was beaten in jed, 'till I 
am murdered in good earneft I ^ • bv^aa.^ 

Lure. Well, well, Til bruig you off, Scmor ^Frafpez, 

^''2 J-' Oh, for Charity's fake, Madam, refcue a poor 

*^"r«r/oh» you barbarous man !— Hold, hold I Frappe%^ 
plus rudemeni ! Frappe^ /-I wonder you ^l^^^^l^^^f ^ 
\ Holding WM.^ A poor, reverend, honeftelder--[H^//* 
Smug.i.] It makes mc weep to fee him in thucondt- 
?ion,Ver man !-Now, the dev 1 take you Sir Harry-^ 

for not beating him harder Well, my dear, you (hall 

come at night, and VM -'^^^ ^Si^^^^ 

Smug. Madam, I will have amends before I leave the 
place— -Sir, how durU you ufe mc thus ? 

mid. Sir? r • ^A- 

Smug. Sir, I fay, that I wfll have fatisfedtion* 
mU. With all my heart. {TbroHX)s fnuff into his^s^ 
Smug. Oh,murder, blindncfs, fire! Oh; Madam, Ma- 
iam, get me fome water ! Water, fire, fire, water ! 

' ^ [Exit wth Lurewcll. 

Wild. How pleafant is rcfenting an injury without 
paiTion! 'Tis the beauty of revenge. 

Let ftatefineii plot, and under buhnefs groan, 

And fettling public quiet, lofe their own ; 

Let foldiers drudge and fight for pay or f^me, 

For when they're (hot, I think 'tis much the fame ; 

Let fcholars vex their brains with mood and tenfc, 

And, mad with ftrcngth of reafon, fools Gommence, 

Lofing their wits in fearching after fenfe ; ^ 

Their honum they muft toil to gain» 

And feeking pleafure, fpend their life in pain. 

I make the moft of life, no hour mis-fpend. 

Pleafure's the mean, and pleafure is my end. 

No fpleen, no trouble (liaii my time dellroy j - 

Lite's but a fpan, I'll every inch enjoy. [Exit. 

End of the Second Act. 

ACT 
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ACT III. 
$ C E N E, the Siriet, 
Enter Standard anJ Vizard. 
Standard. 

I Bring Kim word where £he' lodged ! I the cinleft rival 
in the world ! 'Tig impoffible ! 

f^iz, 1 (hall urge it no farther, Sir, I onlv thought. 
Sir, that my char<ider in the world might add authority 
to my words, without fo many repetitions. 

StaM/i. Pardon me, dear Vizard. Our belief druggies 
hard, before it can be brought to yield to the difadvantagc 
of w^hat we lov^ ; * 'tis fo great an abufe to our judgment, 
/ that it makes the faults of our choice our oyrn failing.* 
But what faid Sir Harry ? 

Fix, He pitied the poor credulous Colonel, laughed 
heartily, flew away with all the raptures of a bridegroom ^ 
repeating thcfe lines : 

A miftrefs ne'er can pall her lover's joys, 
Whofe wit can whet, whene'er her beauty cloys. 

StanJ, A mifirefs ne'er can pall ! By all my wrongs, he 
whores her, and I am made their property !— Ven- 
geance I— Vizard, you muft carry a note for me to Sir 
Harry, 

Hz. What, a challenge ! I hope you don't defign to 
fight? 

Stand, What, wear the livery of my king, and pocket 
an affront ! 'Twere an abufe to his Sacred Majeity : a 
foldier's fword. Vizard, (hould ilart of itfelf to redrefs its 
Hiailer's wrong. 

Fiz» However, Sir, I think it not proper for me to 
carry any fuch meflage between friends. 

Stand. I have ne'er a fervant here ; what fliall I do ? 

f^iz. There's Tom Errand, the porter, that plies at 
the Blue Pofts, one who knows Sir Harry and his haunts 
very well ; you ma^ fend a note by him. 

Stands Here, you, friend. 

Fiz. I have now fomebufinefs, and muft take my leave ; 
I would advife you, neverthelefs, againftthis affair. 
Stand* No whifpering aow^ nor telling of friends, to 

prevent 
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^event us. He that difappoints a man of an honourable 
rereogCy may love him foolifhly like a wifey but never 
value him as a friend. 
/7a. Nay, the devil take him that parts y^u, fay I. 

Enter Potter^ runnings 

Er. Did yow honiour call porter > 

■Siaud. Is your name Tom £rrand I 

jBr. People call me fo, an*t like your worihip% 

Stand. D'ye know Sir Harry Wildair ? 

Ef. kjy very well, Sir^ he'? one of my beft maftefs ^ 
many a round half-crown have I had of his worQiip ; he^i 
newly come home from France, Sir% 

Stand. Go to the next coffee-houfe, and wait for me.^ 
Oh) woman^ woman, how bleis'd is man when favoured' 
by your fmiles^ and how accurs'd when all thofe fmile* ' 
are found but watiton baitjl to footh us to deilrudion ! 

' * Thus our chief joys with bafe allays are curs'd, 
• And our bed things,. when once corrupted, worft.* 

{.Ex. 

Enter WiMair and Clincher fenior^^/Ziw/ff^. 

CliH. fen^ Sir, Sir, ^ir ! having fome bufincfs of im* 
poftaoce to -communicate to you, I would beg your at- 
tention to a trifling affair that I would impart to your un* 
derflanding, 

IFUd. What is your tnfiing bulinefs of importance, 
pray, f\veet Sir ?. 

Clin. fen. Pnj^ Sir, are the roads deep between this 
and Paris ? 

pnid. Whythatqueftion,Sir? 

Clin. fen. Bccaufe I dcfign to go to the Jubilee, Sir ; 
I underftand that you are a traveller, Sir ; there is an air 
of travel in the tie of your cravat, Sir ; thtre is indeed, 
Sir 1 fuppofe, Sir, you bought this lace in Flanders* 

Wild. No, Sir, this lace was made in Norway, 

C-lin, fen. Norway, Sir ! 

Wdd. Yes, Sir, of the (havings of deal-boards* 

Clin, fen. That*8 very ft range now, faith— Lace made 
of the (havings of deal-boards ! 'Egad, Sir, you travellers, 
fee very flrange things abroad, very incredible things 

abroad, 

4 
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•broad, indted. Well, I'll have a cmvat of the very fame 
lace before I come home. . 

ff^fd. But, Sir, what prepftratfODs.have you made for 
your journey ? 

CL'n. fen. A cafe of pocket-piftdU for the biavoes-^i^ 
and a iwimmiog-girdle. 

mid. Why thefe, Sir ? 

CVin.ftn. Oh, lord! Sir, VW tell you— ^ppofc ui 
in Rone, now ; away goes I to fome balU-for- I'll be a 
mighty baau. Then, at I faid, I go to fome bail, or fome 
bear-t^itiiig, 'tis all one you know«-~then comesa fine 
Italian houa roba^ and plucks me by the ileeve ; Signior 
Angle, Signior Angle-v-She's a very fine lady, obferve 
that— ^gnior Angle, fays fhe-cSignora, lays I, and trips 
after her to the corner of a ibeet, luppofe it RnffeUflreer^ 
here, or any other fireet ; then, you know, I muft invite 
her to the tavern ; I can do no Ids^There uj) comes her 
bravo ; the Italian grows faucy, and I give him an £ng- 
lift) dowfe o' the face : I can box. Sir, box tightly ; I was 
a 'orentice, Sir—But, then, Sir, he whips out his itiletto, 
and I whips out my bull-dog — (lam him through, trips 
down ftairs,. turns the corner of Ruffcl-ftreet again, ^nd 
whips ^jie into the Ambaflador's train, and th^re Tm fafi^ 
as a beau behiad the fceoes. 

mild. IsyourpiflolchargM, Sir? 

CUn. fin. Only a brace of bullets, (hat's all, Sir. 

Wild. *Tis a very fiVLt piftol, truly ; pray, let me fee It. 

Clin. fin. With all my he^rt, Sir, 

mild. Hark'e, Mr, Jubilee, can you digeft a brace of 
bullets? 

Clin J fin. Oh, by no means in the world. Sir ! 

mid.V\\ try the flrcngth pf your ftomach, however. 
Sir, you're a dead m^n. [Prefintinz the piftol to his hreaftm 

Clin. fin. Confider, dear Sir, fam going to the ju- 
bilee when I con\e home ag^in, I am a dead man at 
jrour/ervice. 

mild. Oh, very well, Sir ! but tajce heed you are xxof. 
fo choleric for the future. 

Clin^ fin. Choleric, Sir ! Dons ! I defign to ihoot fe* 
Ten Italians a week, Sir. 

^/</. Sir, you won't have provocation. 

Qin. fin. Provocation, Sir ! Zauns, Sir, I'll kill any 
man for treading upon my corns ! and there will be a 
D dcviliih 
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devUiOi throng of people there ; they fay that all the 
frinces of luly will be there. 

' pnid^ And all the fops and fidlers in Europe-*But the 
life of your fwimming-girdley pray, Sir ? . 

Clin* fen. Oh, lord. Sir, that's eafy ! Suppofe the ihip 
cad away ; now, whilft other foolifh ^ople are bufy at 
their prayers, .1 whip on my fwimming-girdle, clap a 
month's provifion in my pocket, and fails me away, like 
an eggr in a duck's belly— And hark e, Sir, I have a new 
projeS in my head : where d'ye think my fwimmin^ girdle 
ihall cany me upon this occaiion ^ 'Tis a new projedt. 
fTiU. Where, Sir? 

CUh. fen. To Civita Vecchia, faith and troth, and fo 
fave the charges of my paffage. Well, Sir, you muft 
pardon me now ; I'm going to fee my miftrefs. {Rxiu 

Wild. This fellow's an accompliHicd afs before he goes 
abroad. Well, this Angelica has got ifito my heart, and 
I can't get her out of my head. I muft pay her t'other 
yi£t. \Ex'a* 
SCENE, Lady Darling'i Koufe. 

Enter Angelica. 
* jfn. Unhappy ftate of woman ! whofe chief virtue Is 
^ but ceremony, and our much boafted modefty but a (la- 

* vifli reftraint. The ftridir confinement on our words^ 

* makes our thoughts ramble more ; and what preferves 

* our outward fame, dellroys our inward quiet. * Tis 
^ hard that love Ihould be denied the privilege of hatred ; 

* that icandal and detraction ihould be fo much indulged, 
•* yet facred love and truth debarred our converfation.* 

Enter Darling, Clincher jun. and Dicky. 
DarL This is my daughter, coufin. 
Dick, Now, Sir, remember your three fcrapes. 
Clin. Jun, Angelica.] One, two, three, youV 

Ivumble fervant. Was not that right, Dicky ? 

Dick. Ay, faith, Sir ; but why don't you fpeak to her ? 
Clin. jun. J beg your pardon, Dicky ; I know my di- 
4bnce. Would you have me fpeak to a lady at the firft 
fight.? ^ * 

Dick. Ay, Sir, by alltaeans ; the firft aim is the fureft. 
Clin. Jun, Now for a good jeft, to make her laug^ti 
Jieartily— By Jupiter Ammon I'll go give her a kifs. 

Xpcej towardsjber* 
.Enter 
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Enter Wiidiir^'pterfofiftg, 

HlJd, 'T'i8 all to no purpofe ; I told you fo before ; 
your pitiful five guineas will never do* You may go $ 
ril outbid you. 

Clin, jun. What the devil, the madman^s here again ! 

Darh Blefs mc, coufin ! what d've mean ? Affront % 
gentleman of his quality in my houte ! 

Gin. jun. Quality I—Why, Madam, I don't know 
what you mean by your madmen, and your beaus, amd* 
your quality— —they're all alike^ I believe. 

Dor. Pray, Sir, walk with me into the next room* 

[Ex. Darl, leading Clin. Dicky foUawingi 

An. S}r^ if your converfation be no more agreeable 
than 'twas the laft time, I would advife you to ms&e your 
vifit as fhort as you can. 

Wild. The oftences of my laft vifit, Madam,^re their 
punlfhment xa the commiifion ; and have made me as un- 
rafy till I receive pardon, as }our Ladyfhip can be till I 
fue for it. 

Jht. Sir Harry, I did not well underfUnd the ofience, 
9nd raufl therefore proportion it to the greatnefs of ^our 
apology ; if you would, thereforey have me think it hght^ ' 
take no great pains in an excuie. 

Wild. How fweet mufl the lips be that guard that 
tongue f Then, Madam, no more of pafbo&nces; let 
us prepare for joys to come. Let this feal my pardon ; 
\KiJks her band,\ and this [Jgain,'] initiate me to farther 
happinefs. 

An. Hold, Sir — one queflloni Sir Harry, and, pray/ 
anfwer plainly — D'ye love me ? 

Wild. Love you ! Does fire afcend ? Do hypocrites dif* 
femble ? Ufurers love gold, or great men flattery ? Doubt 
thefe, then queflion that I love. 

An. This fliews your gallantry, Sir, but not yourlove# 

Wild. View your own charms. Madam, then judge 
my palfion ; your beauty raviflies my eye, your voice my 
ear, and your touch has thrill'd my melting foul. 

An. It your words be real, 'tis in your power to raifci 
an equal flame in me. 

Wild. Nay, then, I feiz e 

Afh Hold, Sir ; 'tis alfo poffible to make me deteft and' 
D z fcorou 
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fcom you worfe than the moft profligate of your deceiving 
fex. 

fHU. Ha ! A very od3 turn this. I hope, Madam, 
you only affed anger, becaufe you know ybur frowns are 
betoming, 

^n. Sir Harry, you being the bert judge of your 
own deCgos, can beft underftand' whether my anger fliould 
be real or diflembled ; think what ftridt modefty fiiould 
beaf, then judge of my refentment. 

Wild. Stria modefty fliould bear ! Why faith, Madam, 
I believe, tht ftrideft modefty may bear fifty guineas, and 
I don't believe 'twill bear one fahhipg more. 

uifi. What dVe mean, Sir ? 

f^ld. Nay, Madam, what do you mean ? if you go t0 
that. I think now fifty guineas is a fine offer for your 
llri(5f modefty, as you call it. 

An. *Tis more charitable, Sit Maf-fy, t6 charge' the 
impertinehce of a man of ybiff figure oA his defe^ in 
underftanding, than on his want of manners* — l*rti afriid 
youVe tfaad. Sir. 

It^iU. Why, Madam, you're enough to make aiiy man 
iftadfc *S<le'ath, are you not a— ^ 

Jin. What, Sir? 

WilJ. Why, a lady of— llr]<S modefty, If you wiU'iiavc 
it fo. 

Ah. I fhall hCttff heircaftef truf! coniinon import, which 
repreftfnttd you, Sir, a mia^ri of honour, tsrlt, arid bfeed- 
ing^j for I find you very deficient in them all thVee. [Ex* 

fTkd: [Sohh.] IRo"^ I ficd that the ftriA pfefentes 
which the ladies of pleafure make td jftri£i niodefty, is thte' 
fe'afoh liliy thofb of quality are afhanled to wetfr it. 
£«7^Vifcard. 

Fiz. Ah ! Sir Harry, have I caught you ? Well, ahd 
U'hat fuccefs? 

Succ^fs ! 'Tis a fhanie for you young fellows in 
town here, to let the wenches grow fo faucy. 1 offered her 
fifty guineas, and fhe was in her airs prelehtly, and flew 
«ftV^y in a" huff. 1 could h^ve had a brace of couiitefTea 
in Paris for half the money, and je vpus remercle into the 
bargain. 

Gone* in her airs, fay you ! A'nd'did hot you fol* 
low her ? 
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Wil^. Whither ftiould I follow her ? 

Into her bed -chamber, man; (he went on pur- " 
I>o{e. You a man of gallantry, and nQt underftand that 
a lady*'s bell pleafed when (he puts on her airs, as you call 
it ! 

Wild. She talked to me of ftri6t modefty, and ftuff. 
Certainly. Moft women magnify their modefty, 
for tiie fame reafon that' cowards boail their courage, be- 
caufe they have leail on't» Come, come, Sir Harry, when 
you make your next afTault, encourage your fpirits with 
briik Burgundy ; if you flicceed, 'tis well ; if not, you 
have a fair excufe for your rudenefs. I'll go in, and make ' 
your peace for whatfs pad. Oh, I had almoft forgot— 
Colonel Standard wants to fpeak.with you about fame 
bufinefs. 

JVdd. V\\ wait upon him prcfcntly j d'ye know where 
he may be found ? 

hi the piazza of Covent-Garden, about an hour 
hence,.I promifed to fee him ; and there you may meet' 
him, to have your thfoat cUt. XAfide.l I'll go in and in- 
tercede for you.. 

Wild. But no foul play with the lady, Vizard. [Exit.. 

Fix, No^fair play, I can aflure you. [Exit, 

SCENE, the Street htfare Lurewell'j Lodgings ; Clincher, 
yV«. and Lurewell coquetting in the BaLony, 

jB>rt^r Standard. 
Standi, How weak is reafon in difputes of love ! That 
daring reafon which ib oft pretends to queftion works of 
high omnipotence, yet poorly truckles to our weakcft paf- 
lions, and yields implicit faith to fooltih* t^ve, paying blind • 
?eal to faithlefs women's eyes. I'^e heard her falfhood 
<5ith fuch-preffing proofs, that I no longer ftiould diftruft 
it. Yet {^ill my love would bafHe demonftration, and* 
make impoffibilities feem probable. \JLoohup.'\ Ha ? That 
fdbl too.!' What, iloop fo lowas that animal !— *Ti8 true, 
women once fallen, like cowards in defpair, will fHck at 
nothi])g ; there's no medium in their adions". They muft 
be bright as angels, or black as fiends. Bornow for m/ 
revenge, I'll kick her Cully befoi-e her face, call her whore, . 
airCxthe whole fex, and leave her.. [Goes /«• . 

Dj Lure- 
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Lurewell comes down with Clincher. The Scene changes t» 
a Dinihg'Room^ 

Lure. Oh, lord, Sir, it is my hulbaad ! What will be- 
come oF you ? 

Clinch* Ah, your huiband ! Oh, I Hiall be murdered : 
what (hall I do ! Where lhall I run ! I'll creep into an 
o^en 5 ril climb up the chimney ; 1*11 fly ; I'll fwim 
1 >vifli to the lord I were at the Jubilee now. 

Lure, Can't you think of any thing, Sir ? 

Clinch, Think ! not I ; I never could think to any pur- 
ppte*ih my life. 

Lure. What do yoii want. Sir ? 

£«/>r Tom Errand. 

J^rr. Madam, I am looking for Sir Harry Wildair; I 
faw him come in here this mornii>g ; and did imagine he 
niight be here fiill, if he iis not gone. 

Lure. A lucky hit ! Here, friend, change clothes with 
this gentleman, quickly, ftrip. 

Clinch. Ay, ay, quickly, flrip : I'll give you half a 
crown to boot. (Jome herfe ; fo. \X^^y change clothes. 

Lure. Now flip you [To Clinch.] down Hairs, and wait 
at the door till my huiband be gone; and get you in 
there [To the Porter.'] till I call you. 

[Puts Errand in the next room* 
£«/<?r Standard. 
Oh, Sir, are you come ? I wonder, Sir, how you have 
the confidence to approach me after fo bafe a trrck ? 

Stand. Oh^ Madam, ail your artificer won't avail. 

Lure^ Nay, Sir, your artifices won't avail. I thought,. 
Sir, that I gave you caution enough againfi troubling me 
with Sir Harry W ildair's company when I fent his lettera 
back by you ; yet you, forfooth, muft tell him where i 
lodged, ahd expofe me again to his impertinent courtfhip ! 

Stand. I expofe yOu to his courtftiip ! 

Lure. I'll lay my life you'll deny it now. Come, icome,. 
Sir ; a pitiful lie is as fcandalous to a red coat as an oath 
to a black, ' Did not Sir Harry himfelf tell me^ thiit he 
* found otjt^y you where I lodged V 
. Stand. You're all lies : firft, your, heart is falfe ; your 
eyes are double; one look belies another; and thenr 
your tongue does contradict them all— Madam, I fee a 
little devil juft now hammering out a lie in your Peri- 
cranium,. Lure^ 
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Lure. As I hope for mercy, he*s in the right on*t, 
[Afide.'l * Hold> Sir, you have got the play-houfc cant 

* upon your tongue ; and think, that wit may privile^ 

* your railing : but I mull tell you, Sir, that what u 

* fatire upon th^ ftage, is ill manners here.' 

Stand. ' What is feigned upon the ftage, is here in rc* 
*'alily real falfhood. Yes, yes, Madam, '-^I expofed yoi» 
td the cdurtlhip of yoiir fool Clinchef, too ; I hope your 

female wiles will impofe that upon me alfo 

Lure. Clincher ! N«y, now you're flark mad. I kno\r 
no fuch perfon. 
Stan J. Oh, woman in perfc6!ion ! not know him ? 
1 'Slife, Madam, can my eyes, my piercing jealous eyes, be 
' fo deluded ? j^ay. Madam, my nofe could not miftakc 
[ him ; for I frhelt the fop by his pulviUo from the balcony 
I down to the dreet. 

' Lure. The balcony ! Ha, ha, ha ! the balcony ; 1*11 
1^ be hanged but he has miflaken Sir Harry Wildair s foot- 
man with a new French livery, for a beau. 

Stand. 'Sdeath, Madam, what is there in me that looka 
like a cully ! Did not I fee him i 

Lure. No, no, you could not fee him ; you're dream- 
\ ing, Colonel. Will you believe your eyes, now that I 
r have rubbed them open ? — Here, you friend. 
! Enter Errand in Clincber'i Clothes^ 

I Stand. This is iilufion all ; my eyes confpire dgainft 
I themfelves. 'Tis Legerdemain. 

; Z^aff* Legerdemain! Is that alt your acknowledgment 
[ for your rude behaviour ? — ^Oh, what a curfe is it to love- 
as I do ! — * But don't prefume too far. Sir, on my afiec« 

* tion : for fuch ungenerous ufage will foon return my 

* tired heart.' — Begone, Sir, \To the Pvrter.] to your im- 
pertinent mafter, and tell him I (hall never be at leifurc: 

: to receive any of his troublefome vifits.— Send to me to- 
know when I fliouldbeat home ! — • Begone, Sir.'— I anv 
' fure he has mAde me an unfortunate woman. [Weefis^. 

Stand. Nay, then there is no certainty in nature j and' 
I truth is only talfliood well difguifed. 
' Lure. Sir, had not I owned my fond foolifli paffion> L 
fhould not have been fubjed to fuch unjuil fufpicions:: 



Sta/idh * Now, where arc all my firm refolves? Iwill 



but it is "^n ungrateful return. 
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* believe her juft. My paffion raifed my jealoufy ; th€» 

* why mayn't love be as blind in finding faults, as in cx- 

* cufing them ?' — I hope, Madam, youMl pardon me, 
fince jealoufy, that magnified my^ fufpicion, is as much 
the tktdi of love, as my eafinefs in being fatisfied. 

Lure, Eafinefs in being fatisfied ! * You men have g6t 

* an infolent way of extorting pardon, by perfifting m\ 

* your faults.* No, no. Sir; cherifh your. fufpicions^, 
and feed upon your jealoufy : 'tis £t meat for your 
fq^ueamifli ftomach. 

With rtie all women fliould this rule purfue : 
Who think us falfe, fliould never find us true, 

lExif in a rage^. 
Enter Clincher in the Porter^s Clothes, 

Clinch, Well, intriguing iff the prettieft, pleafaiiteft 
thing, for a man of my parts.— How (hall we laagh at 
the hulband, when he is gone ? — How fillily he looks ! ' 
Re's in labour of horns already. — To malte a Colbncl a. 
cuckold ! Twill be rare news for the alderman. 

Stand, h\\ this Sir Harry has occafi^oned ; but heV 
brave, and will afford me a juft revenge.— Oh, this is the 
porter I fent the challenge by— Well,, Sir, have y oik 
found him ? 

Clinch, What the devil* does he mean now ? 

Stand* Have you given Sir Harry the note, fellow ^ 

Clinch, The note ! What note f 

Stand, The letter, blockhead, which 1 fent by you tor 
Sir Harry Wildair ; haveyou feen him ^ 

Clinch, Oh,. Lord; what fliali I fay. now ? Seen him ?: 
Yes, Sir — No, Sir. — I have. Sir — I have not, Sir, 

Stand, The fellow's mad. Anfwer me dircdlly, firrah,.,; 
or I'll break your head- 

Clinch, I know Sir Harry very well, Sir ; but as to the 
note. Sir, T can't remember a word on t : . truth is, I have* 
a- very bad memory. 

Staitd, Oh, Sir, I'll quicken your memory; 

[Strikes him^\ 

Clinch^ Zauns,. Sir^ holdl— I did give him the note. 

Stand, And what anfwer ?- 

Clinch, I mean, I tlid not give him the note. 

Stand, What d'ye banter, rafcal ? [Strikes him again. 

Clinch*. Hold, Sir, hold .! He did fend an anfwer ? 

Siandd. 
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Sfan^. What wiis'r, villain ? 

Clin^. Why, truly, Sir, I have forgot it : I told you 
that I had a very treacherous memory. 

Stand. VM engage you (ball remember me this months 
rafcaU [Beats him off, and exiu 

Enter LurewCll W Parly. 

Lure, Fert'lonyfort'hon^fort'hon! This is better than 
I e3tpe6ted ; but fortune llill helps the induflrious. 
Enter Clincher. 

Clinch. Ah ! The devil take all intriguing, fay I, and 
him who firft invented canes. — That curffed Colonel has 
got fuch a knack of beating his men, that he has left the 
mkrk of a collar of bandileers about my fhoulders. 

Lure, Oh, ray poot gentleman ! And was it beaten ? 

Clinch. Yes, I have been beaten, But whore's my 
clothes ? my clothes ? • 

Lure. What, you won't leave me fo fbon, my dear, 
Will ye ? 

Clinch. Will ye ! If ever I peep into a' Colonel's tent 
again, may I be forced to run thd gauntlet.<-*But my 
clothes, Madam. 

Lurt. i fent the porter down fiiurs with them : did not 
}^ou meet him ? 

Clinch. Meet him ! No, not I. 

Par. No ! He went out of the back-door, and is run 
d^at* avvay, Pm afraid. 

Clitlch. Gone, fay you ! and with my clothes ! my fine 
Jfubilee clothes ! — Oh, the rogue, the thief ! — I'll have 
Kini hanged for murder. — ^But how lhall I get home in 
thii pickle > 

Par. Tm afraid^ Sir, the Colonel will be back pre* 
fently, for he dines at home. 

Clinch. Oh, then I muft fneak off! 
Was ever fuch an unfortunate beau. 
To have his coat well thrafh'd, and lofe his coat al(b ? 

Lur4. Thus the noble poet fpoke truth ; 
Nothing fuits worfe with vice than want of fcnfe : 
Fools are ftill wicked at their own expence. 

Par. Methinks, Madam, the injuries you havefuffered 
by mcii muft be very great, to raife fuch heavy refent- 
li^ehts againft the whole fex. 

Lure. The greateft injury that woman could fufiain j 

they 
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they robbed me of that jewel, which preferred, exalts 
our fex almoin to angels ; bi^t deilroyed, debafes us below 
the worft of brutes, mankind. 

Far. But I think, Madam, your anger fliould be only 
confined to the author of your wrongs. 

Lure, Th# author ! Alas, I know him not, * which 
• makes my wrongs the greater.' 

par. Not know him ! 'Tis odd, Madam, that a man 
ihould rob you of that fame jewel you mentioned, and yoa 
not know him. 

Lure* Leave trifling ! — 'tis a fubjeft that always fours 
my temper : but (ince, by thy faithful fervice, I have 
fomc reafon to confide in your fecrecjr, hear the ftrangc 
relation. — Some twelve years ago, I lived at my father't 
lioufe in Oxfordfhire, bleft with innocence, the orna- 
mental, but weak guard of blooming beauty : I was then 
juft fifteen, * an age fatal to the female fex.' Our youth 
Is tempting, our innocence credulous, romances moving, 
love powerful, and men are — villains.. Then it hap- 
pened, that three young gentlemen from the univerfity. 
jcoming into the country, and being benighted, and 
Grangers, called at my father's: he was very glad of 
their company, and oflfered them the entertainment of hitp 
houfe. 

Par. Which thcy accepted, no doubt. Oh, thcfe flroU 
ling collegians are never abroad, but upon fome mifchief. 

Lure,, They had fome private frolic or defign in their' 
heads, as appeared hyr their not naming one another^ 
which my father perceiving, out of civility, made no en-^ 
quiry into their affairs ; two of them had a heavy, pe- 
dantic, univerfity air, a fort of a difagreeable fcholaftic 
bborifiinefs in their behauiour ; but the third 1 

Far. Ah ! the third, Madam ; — the thirdof all things^ 
they fay, is very critical. 

Lure. . He was— but in fliort, nature cut him out for 
my undoing ; he feemed to be about eighteen. 

Ptfr. A fit match for your fifteen as could be. 

Lurel He had a genteel fweettiefs in his face, a grace- 
ful coraelinefs in his perfon, and his tongue was fit to 
footh foft innocence into ruin. His very looks were . 
witty, and his expreflive eyes fpoke fofter, prettier things^ 
than words could frame* . 
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3\«r. There will l>c mifchief by and by ; I never heard 
« woman talk fo much of eyes, but there were tears pre- 
fently after. 

l^ure. His difcourfe was direded to my father, but his 
looks to me. After fupper I went to my chamber, and 
read Cafiandra, then went to bed, and dreamed of him 
all night, * rofe in the morning, and madaverfes,' fo fell 
defperatdy in love. — My father was fo well pleafed with 
his converfation, that he begged their company next 
day ; they confented, and next night, Parly— . 

Par. Ah, next night, Madam,^next night (Pm 
afraid) was a ni^ht indeed. 

Lure. He bribed my mud, whh his gold, out of her 
honefty ; and me, with his rhetoric, out of my honour..* 
—She admitted him to my chamber, and there he vowed, 



Lure. HeiWore that he would come down from Ox- 
ford in a fortnight, and marry me. 

Far. The old bait! the old bait !— I was cheated juft 
ib myfelf. \^AJide.'\ But had not you the wit to know his 
name all this while ? 

Lure. Alas ! what wit had innocence like mine ? He 
told me, that he was under an obligation to his compa* 
nions of concealing himfelf then, but that he wonld write 
Ko me in two days, and let me know his name and quality* 
After all the binding oaths of conflancy, * joining hands^ 
* exchanging hearts,' I gave him a ring with this mot- 
to. Love and honour then we parted, but I never 
faw the dear deceiver more. 
Far. No, nor never will, I warrant you. 
Ijire. I need not tell my griefs, which my father's 
death made a fair pretence for ; he left roe fole heirefs 
and executrix to three thoufand pounds a year : at lafl, 
any love for this iingle difTembler turned to a hatred of 
the whole* fex ; and refolving to divert my melancholy, 
and make my large fortune fubfervient to my pleafure 
and revenge, I went to travel, where, in moft courtsr of 
Europe, I have done fome execution. Here I will play 
sny la A fcene $ then retire to my country houfe, live fo- 
litary, and die a penitent. . 




Par. 
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Far. But don't yoii ftill lore this dear dillemfclcr ? 

JLflfrf. Moft certainly. 'TU love of him that keeps mjr 
an^er warm, reprefenting the bafencfs of mankind full 
in view ; ^nd makes my refentment^ work— We (hall 
have that old impotent lecher, Smuggler, here to night ; 
\ have a plot to fwinge him, and his precife nephew. 
Vizard. 

Far. I think, Madam, you manage every body that 
comes in your way. 

Lure. No, Parly ; thofe men. whoTe pretenfione I 
found juft and honourable, I fairly difmiifed, by letting 
them know my firm refolutipnB never to marry. But thofc 
villains that would attempt my honour, Pve ieldom fwled 
to manage. 

Par. What d'ye think of the Colonel, Madam ? I 
fuppofe his defigns are honourable. 

Lure. That man's a riddle ; there's fomethiiig of ho- 
nour in his temper that pleafes ; I'm fure he loves mc 
too, becaufe he's foon jealous, and (bon fatisfied. But 
he's a man ftill. When I once tried his pulfe about 
marriage, his blood ran as low as a coward's. He fworc 
indeed, that he loved me, but could not many me, for* 
footli, becaufe he was engaged ejfewhere. So poor a pre- 
tence made me difdain his pafiion, which otherwife might 
liave been uneafy to me. — But hang him, I have teized 
him enough.-— Bcfides, Parly, I begin to be tired of my 
revenge : but this bufs and guinea I m^ft maul oncie 
more. I'll hanfel his woman's clqthes for him. Go get 
me pen and ink ; I muft write to Vizard too. 

Fortune, this once aifift me as before ; 

Two fuch machines can never work in vaiq, 

As thy propitious wheel, and my projecting bralot 

£nd of the Third Act* 
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A C T IV- . 

SCENE, Cavent-GarJen. 
Wildur and Standard mathf. 
Standahd. 

IThouglit, Sir Harry, to have met you ert ilk ib a 
more conrenient place ; but fiqce my wrongi #erc 
without oeremooy, my revenge Ihall be ib too. Draw, 

Sir! 

mid. Draw, Sir ! What fhall I draw ? 
' Stand* Come, xrome. Sir, I like your facetious humour 
well enough ; it (hews courage and unconcern* I know 
you brave; and therefore ufe you thus. Draw your 
iword. 

mid. Nay, to oblige you, I will draw ; but the devil 
take me if I fight.— Pernaps, Colonel, this is the pretr 
deft blad^ yon have feen. 

Stand. 1 doubt not buir the arm is good ; and therefore 
think both worth my refetitment. ' Come, Sir. 

Wild. But,' pr'ythee. Colonel, doft think that I am fucl^ 
t madman, as to fend my foul to the devil and bodv to 
the worms -^-*-,npon every fbors errand ? [^JfJf% 

Stand, I hope you're no coward. Sir. 
- Coward, Sir ! I have eight tboufand pounds a 

year. Sir. ' . 

Stand. You fought in Flanders, to by knowledge. 

Wild. Ay, for the fame reafon that 1 wore a red coat j 
becaufe *|wa8 fafhiohable. ^ . : » * 

Staud. Sir, you fought a French Count in Paris.* 

mid. True, Sir ; but thbre was no danger of lapda' 
nor tenements : befides, he Was a beau, Kkc myfelf.^ 
Now you'rc a fdfdter, Colonel, and fighting's your trade ^ 
atid I thmk it downright madnefs to contend witlx any 
man in his profeifion. 

Stand. Come, Sir, no more dallying I fli^U take very 
unfeemly methods, if you don't (hew yourfelf a gentle- 
man. 

mid. A gentleman ! Why there again now. ' A gen- 
tleman ! I tell you once n\ore. Colonel, that I am a Ha-r 
rcnet^ and have eijght thotifand pounds a year. ' I can 

li ' dance,* 
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danciCy fihg, ride, fence, underfland the languages. Now, 
1 can't conceive how r unhung, you through the body 
fbould contribute one jot more to my gentility, But^ 
pray. Colonel, .1 l^ad fpr^ot cq aft you^ what's the quar* 
rel? 

Stand, A woman. Sir. 

Wild. Then I put up njy fiyor^* Take her. 

Stand, ^jr^iiiy lJouo^r'8 concerned* 

IFild. Nay, if your Hooour be concerned with a, w<j- 
man, get it oyt of h^ baftdsi fogn ^9.yoJ^ caUt , A» 
honourable lover is the greateft flave in nature ; fomq 
will fay, the gr^at^A fooU Cojfnp, come, Coioncl, this 
is fomediin^ ab^^ LureweU, J wAr«pt- 1 can 

give you fatisfa.dion in that affair. 

jS'/^;7f^. Do fo then imm^diat.ely. 

Wtid^ Pht up your fword firfl ; you know I dare fight j 
|xut I had much ratl^er n^ake you ^ fri^ndv than an ^nemy • 
I can alTure ypyi, this Udy will grove too hard for one of 
your temper. You have too much honour^ too much 
CQnfdec^ei to b^ a.favoipritp with the ladiea. 

Stand. I'm aiTured, Sir, flie never gave . you any en-« 
QC»ucag|ement» 

Wad, A man <:an never hc»r vcwtfonwith afword in.hi^ 
hand. SheaA yc^r ibapPAi aijid-tbjwitif Idon^tl^sfj^ 
you, itieathit in'my body, 

Stati^^ Qive mebutifomtQ^Ar^tipnof her grayitipg you 
any favour, and it is enough. 

if'i/^^. Win yoM. tajQB myiWiiirf ? 

St^nJ^ I^ardon me. Sir, I cannot. 

Wild. Will you believQiyour own eyes.? 

Stan4f 'Tis ten to one whether I ibaU dcno, they have* 
deceived roe already. 

mid. That's hard— Snt fpppe roe^ma l ihall deviife foj? 
jpur fati^sfaSion: — ^Wemuft fly tW« placo^ elfe thatcl«flv 
mglb will overwhdni. us. £*^ri^^ 

M9i<er Moh^ Tom Errand'/ wife hurrying in CHncher fe^ 
nior in Erramfj ckthes. 

Wifi» Oh, the villain^ the rogue, he has murdered my, 
hufimct* Ah, my poor Timothy 1 LCo««?. 

Clin* Dem your Timothy !— your bufband.has mur^ 
dtered me, woman y fox he hasi parried away fine Ju-. 
bilee clothes. 

3 }^fi^ 
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* fPi/i. Ay, you tut-thrdat, hivt you hot got hit 

* clothes upon ^our back there? Neighboul^i don't yod 

* know poor ISihothy'l coat ahd apron ? 

* JIM. Ay, ay, it is the fam*. 

« FirfiMah. What (hall we do with hiro, neighbours ^ 
- * :Sn^Mi. wen piill in pieces. . 

* Firfi Mol. No, nO ; theh we miy be bangod for 
< murder : bat we'll drtjwft him. 

* Oln. Ah, pctod people, pfay don't drown me ; for !• 

* tiever Iearn<e<f to fwim in all my life. Ah, this plaguy 

* Jntriguing!' 

%toh. Aw^y with him, away with him to the lliam^ 

Clin. Oh, if I had but my fWimraibg girdle now. 
JS«>^ConftabIfe. ' 

C^Jf. Hold, A6ighboui^, 1 command thi peace. 

^fe. Oh, Mr. jConfiable, here's a rogue that hai muf* 
eetfed my hihbaii'd,aftdtt>bbed him of his clothes. 

C^afi. Murder and robbery ! Then he mufi be a gen- 
tlemah. Hands off" th^re ; he muft not >e abufcd.~ 
Oive aft* aecOunt of yOiaiTctf. ' Are you a gchtleman i 

Clin, No, Sif; I am a beau. 

Conjl. A beau ! Then you have killed nobody, I'm* 
pcffuaded. How came you by thefd clothes, Sir ? 

* CUa. Y<5u mu<V ktioW, Sir, that talking along, Sir, 1 
don't know how, Sir \ I can't tell Where, Sir ^ and fo the 
J^f ter and I changed clothes. Sir. 

' Coyifi. Very weU \ the man fpeaks reafoh, and like a 
gentleman. 

tf^fe. But pray, Mi*. Confhible, aik him how he 
changed clothes With hifh. 

Conji. Silence, woman ! and don't difturb th< court. 
Well, Sir, how did you change clothes ? 

CUn. Why, Sir, ha pulled off my co^t, and I drew off 
^1$ : fo I put on his coat, ahd he nut oh mine. 

Cohft. Why, neighbour, I don f find that he's guilty s 
fearcb him ; and it he carries no arms.abo'ut him, we'll 
let him go. [They Jedrch his pochis^ and pull ou) his fiftolsp 
'* Clin, Oh, gemmi f ftly Jubilee j>i(lols ! 

Cdnft. What, a cafe of piilols ! Then the cafe is plain. 
Speak, what are you, Sir r Whence came you, and whi- 
ther go you } 

£ 3 Clin, 



4% THE CONSTANT COUPLE. 

Clin. Sir,, I came from Ruflel-Street^ and am going le 
Itlic Jubilee, 

ffl/e. You (hall go to the gallows, you rogue. 

Cottfi* Away with him, away with him. to Newgate, 
.firaight. , ^ . 

CHit. I fiiall go to the Jubilee now, indeed* [Exeitnn 
Re-enter Wildur and SUinddrd. 
' Wild* In ihort^ Colonel, *tis all nonfcnfe : jfight for % 
woman ! Hard by is the lady's houfe, if you pleafe w,c*ll 
Ivalt on her together : you ihall draw your (word ; 
draw my fnuff-boz ; you fliall produce your wounds re- 
ceived in war ; 1*11 relate mine by Cupid's dart ; * you 
^ ihall look big ; I'll ogle :' you fhaU fwear ; I'll figh ; 
you ihall fa^fa^ and I'll coup& ; and if ihe flies not to my 
arms like a hawk to its perch, my d^pcing-mafter de* 
* ferves to be damned. 

Stand. With the generality of women, I grant you, 
thefe ai'ts may prevail. 

Wild, Generality of women J Why there again, you'r^ 
out. They>e all alike, Sir : I never heard of any on* 
that was panicular,- but one. 

Stajtd* Who was ihe, pray ? 

Wild. PenelopCt l think die's called, and that's a poeti* 
ral 6Loty too. When will you find a poet in our age 
make a woman (o chafte ? , 

Stand. Well, Sir Harrv, your facetious hunjour cati 
difguife falihood, and make calumny oafa for fatifc ; but 
you have promifed me ocular demonftration that ihe fa- 
vours you: make that good, and I ihall then maintain 
faith and female to be at inconfiiivnt is truth and wife- 
hood. • 
' Wild. ^ Nay, by what you told me, I am fatufied that 

* ihe Impedes on us all : and Viaard too feems what I ftill 

* fufpeofed him : but his honelty once miiiruiied, ^ipoilt 

• his knavery :'—— But will you be cpnvinced, ir our 
plot fucceeds. 

* Stand. I rely on your word and honour, Sir Harry > 

• which if 1 doubted, my diftruH would cancel the obli^ 

• gation of their fecurity.' 

H'ild, Then meet m/e half an hour hence at the Rum- 
mer j you mull oblige me by taking a hearty glafs with 

me 
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ine toward the fitcmg me out for a certain projecii which 
this night I undertake. ^ * 

Siaad. I guefs b;^ the pieparation, that ivoiiiaft*s th#' 
defign> 

' IfllJ. Yes, faith. — am taken dangerous ill wiih tw^ 
fobliA maladies, modefty and love ; the firft 1*11 cur& . 
with Burgundy, and ray love hv a night^s lodging with ' 
the damfel* A fure remedy. Frghatnm efi^ 

'Stand, rilcenainly meet yoU, Sir. lExiumfmfnd^ . 
Enter Qhnc)^ef junior and Dicky. 

tltn. Ah ! t)icky, this IJondon is a fad place, a fdd ri^ 
cious pUice : I wifii that I^wext in the coantry again : 
and' this b:t)ther of mine ! Tin ibrry^ he*s fo great a rake : 
I had rather fee him dead than fee him thus. . 

Dick. Ay, bir, he'll fpend his whole eftate at tfaia faM 
Jubilee. Who d*ye thmk HYes actkis fame jubiiedi 

Clin, Who,pi3iy ?* 

Hick: The rope, 
. Ci^oTk .The devilhe does-f My brother go to the plaoe^ 
where the {^ope dwells ! Hfe's bewitched fur^ !' 

Bmer Tom Errand in Cimcber fenrorU chthts* , 

I>ic6, Indeed, I befieve he is,>for he*s flraiigcly alteredt«. 

€>/u Akered ! Why he looki like a Jciiiit ali^y; 

£rr. This Tace will feH. . What a blockhead wa^ thd - 
fellow to truft me with his coat f if I can get crofstljt ' 
g^vden, down^ the water-fide, I am pretty fecure. . 

C?/;*. ,Brothe» f—^aw I Oh, gemini ! Are ypu^my^ 
brother ^ 

. Diki. I feixe yo« in the king^s name, Sir.- 

Ern Oh^ Lord ! Should this prove ibme p»liagici|t<« 
naannow! 

Spealc,< you rogue,. Whalf are you ? 
£rry A poor porter^ Sir,' and going of. an ««Attid* . 
AVit^' what errand? Speak, you rogue/. 
^ Err. A fool's errand^. I'm afjaud«f- ^ 
' Clin. tVholent you ? : , , [, 

Err. A beau^ Sir. 
' Dick. No, no J, thte rogue has nkmfcred your broili^r^:;, 
a«id dripped him 6£ his clothes. 

Clin, Murdered my brother ! Oh, criroini ! Ob, my^v 
P9or jfubilce brbther J— Stay, by /upitcr Aramon^.l'm * 
E >3 heir 
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heir tho*. Speak, (irrah, have you killed htm ? Confeff 
that jrou have killed him, and V\\ give you half a crown. 

Err. Who, I, Sir? Alack-a-day, Sir, I never killed 
any man, but a carrier's horfe once. 

Cli/t, Then you (hall certainlybe hange4 ; but confcft 
that you killed him, and we'll let yoii go. 

Err. Telling the truth hahg^ a man,; but confeffisga 
lie can do no harm : hefides, if the word come to the 
worft, I can but deny it again.— -Well, Sir, fince I mull 
tell you, I did kill him. 

Clin. Here's your ntoney, Sir.— B«t are you fare yoa 
killed hira dead ? 

Err. Sir, VU fwear it before any judge in England. 

J}kk. But are you furethat he's dead in law f 

Err. Dead in law ! I can't tell whether he be dead m 
kw. But he's as dead as a door-nail^ for I gave hitu 
feven knocks on the head with a hammer. ' 

Dick, Then you have the eftate by (bttite. Any maa 
^t^B knocked q'th' head is dead in law. 

dot* But are you fure he was comfos nUutis when he 
-was killed? • 

Err. I fu]^fehe was, Sic ; for he told me nothing to 
the contrary afterwards. 

• C//»i Heyl Then I. go to the Jubilee.— Strip, ^ir, 
ll^rip. By J upiter Ammon, fhrip. 

Dick. Ah ! donr t fwear. Sir. 

* {Puts 0n hisBroiber^s clothes. 
€hn% Swear, Sir ! Zoons, han't .1 got the eftate, Sir > 

Come, Sir, now I'm in n>ouniing for my brother. 

Err. I hope yotfll let me go now. Sir. 

<Sin\ Yes, yes. Sir ; but yoii muftdorae the favour to 
Iwear pofiti vely before a magiflrate, thatyou killed him. 
dead, that I may enter upon the efbte without any trouw* 
ble. ^'Jupiter Ammon, all my reBgion's gone, fince I 
put on th«fe fine clothes.— Hey, caH me a coach ibme* 
body. 

Err. Ay, laafter, let me go^ and 1*11 call one irhme- 
diately. 

04>.« No, no; Dicky, /carry this fpark before a juftice, 
and when he has madie oath, you may difeharce him. 
And I'U go fee Angelica. [Ejeeunt Kck and Eirrand.7' 
Now that I'm an elder brother, I'll court, awl fwear, and 

jrant^ 
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rant, and n^e^ and go to the Jubilee with the bed of 
them. {ExiK 
SCEN€, LureweU'j Him/K 

Enter Lurewell 4ind Parly. 

Lure. Are you fure that Vizard had my letten } 
, Par. Yet, yes. Madam ; one of your Ladyship's foot- 
men gave it to him in the paiii, aad he told the bearer, 
with all tranfports of joy,, that he would be pundutl. to a 
jninute. ^ ^ 

Lure. That moft vUlaint fome time or othcir am punc* 
tual to their ruin ; and hypocrify, by imfx>6ng on th^ 
^orldy at laft deceives itfelf. Are ail things prepared 
Ibr his reception ? 

P^r. £xa^y to your Lady(htp*s older ; the aldermao^ 
tQO is }aft come, dreCed and cooked up for iniquity. 

Lure. Then he ^as got woman's clothes on f 

Par. Yes, Madam, and has pailed upon the family for 
youraurfe. , 

Lure. Convey him into that cloier, and put out the 
candles, and tell him, I'll wait on him prefently. 

[Jfi Fzrly goes to put out the candles^ femehody knoch* 
Mufic f lays' voitbout. 

Lure. This mitft ie Sir Harry ; tell bim^ I am not to^ he 
Jpoken with. . , , 

Par. Sfr, wy Lady h not to lefpoken witfi. 

Wild. Imnfi have that from her own mouthy Mrs. Tar* ^ 
//y. Tlay^ gentlemen. [Mufic plays again. 

* Lure. This muft be fome clown without manners, or. 
* a gentleman above ceremony. Who'* there? 
♦ Wildair^^j. 

* Thus Damon knock'd at CSlia's door, 

♦ He figh'd, andbcgg'd, and wept, and fwore, 

* The fign was fo, {Kweh. 

* She anfwer'd, now \^Knoch. thruc. 

* No, no, no. 

• Again he fighM, again be ftrayM, 
^ * No, Damon, no, I am afraid : 

* Conlider, Damon, I'm a maid. 

* Confider. 
• No, 

^ I'm a maid« 

« N o, 
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* No, &c. 

* At lad his fighs md tears made way, 

^ * She rofe, and foftly turn'i tUt key : . 

• Corae in, faid (he, but do not lby» 

* I may conclude, 

* You will be rude, , 

* But if you are, you may* f£*//PirIy.* 

Enfer Sir Harry^ . 
Lure. 'Tw too early for ferenading* Sir flarry. 
Wiki, Wherefoever love is, th^re mufic is proper z. 

• there's an harmonious confent 4n their naturesy an(t 

♦ wh^n rightly joined, they make up the chorus of earth* 

* ly happinefs.* 

Lure. But, Sir Harry, what tempefi drives you her© 
at this hoiK ? 

PFilJ. No tempeU, Madam, biit * as fair weather as 

* ever 'enticed a oitizen's wife to cdckold hc^r hu^fi$iid in. 

* frefhair.* Love, Madam. 

[ Wifdair taking her iy the hand. 
Lure. As pure and white as Angels fott defirest* 
fflU. Fierce, as when ripe confentingf beauty firCs* 
Is't not fo > 

Lure. Oil, * villain! What privilege has men to our 

• deftru(Slion, that thus thojriiunt our ruin ?' l4/t^e.^ It 
this be a- love token, f Wildair ^r<?/i aringiJ^cfukes it n^.} . 
your miftrefs's favours bang very loofe about you,i Sir. 

; H^ilH. I can't, juilly, Madam,, pay your trouble <*f- 
takitig it up by uny tfting, but defiring you to wear it. ^ 

Lure. Ydu jE;entremen« have the . cunningeft ways of 
playing the fool, : and are fo induftrious in your prof uf©-- 
-iiefs« . Speak ferioufly, am^ I beholden to chance^ or de* 
fign fbi: this ring ? 

IViUi To defign, upon my honour^ And L, hope my^ 
defign will fucceed. ^ , {AJtde^ 

* Lure. And w hat lha.U» I |^ve ybiv for fucl>. a> fiae* 

• thing? , 

♦ JriUm You'll give me anotber, you'll give me^another' 

• fine thing. \Jic^hJing^ 
Lure. Snail I be free with you,- S'r Harry? 

Wild. With all my heart. Madam, fb I«ay. be*free 
with ]^u. 

" Lurem 
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. ' Lure* Then jrfainly. Sir, I (hall beg the fiiTOor'to fee 
you fome other time ; for at this very minute I hare two 
lorers in the houfc. 

, WiU* Then to be ts' plain, I mud begone this minute^ 
I for I muft fee another mlilreis within thefe two boun« 
Ltire. Frank and free. 

Wtidi As you with me— Madam, your mofi humble 
fervant. [Exit. 
Lure.' Nothing can difturb his humour. Now tor my 
I merchant and Vizard* {Rxit^ and takes tht canMes with her. 

I Enter Par]y, leading in Stnuggier, drejed in vsomeiCi 
I * clones. 

Par* This way, Mr. Alderman. 

Smug. Well, Mrs. Parly,— I'm obliged tojrou for this 
trouble, here are a couple of (hillings for you. Times 
are hard, very hard, indeed; but next time V\\ fteal a 
pair of filk dockings from my wife, and bring them to 
you—* What are you fumbling about my pockets for • 
I Par* * Only ietting the pleatt of your gowa ;* here, 
iSir, get into this clofet, and my USy will wait on you 
prefently. 

\puts him iuta thi ckfet^ runs put^ and rthtrm Vixard. 

Ki%. Where would'fl choalead me, ny dear aufpicious 
little pilot? 

Par* YouVealmoft in port, Sir; VKf Lady's in the 
clofet. and will come out to you immediately. 

Vifi. Let me thank thee as I oog^t. 
. PjOt. Pihaw, who has hired me beft ; a cduple of (hil- 
lings, or a couple of kifles ? 
. Propitious darknefs guides the Iotcts ileps, and 
I night that (hadowa outward (enfe, ligths up our inward 
I joy. ^ Night! Tbegreat awful ruler of maiikind, which,- 

* like the Perfian monarch, hides its royalty to raife the 

* Teneration of the world. Under thy eaiy reign dif- 
« femblcrs may (peak truth : alf (larUh forms and cere* 

* monies laid afioe, and generous villainy may a6t with* 

* out con(haint.* 

. Smug. [Peeping 0ut of the ch/et*} Blefs me ! What 
Tolce IS this ? 

Ftz. *.Our hungry appetites, like the wild beafts of 

* prey, now fcour about to gorge their craving maws 

the 
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the pleftftire of hypocrify, like a diaitied lioft, bnte l^ke 
loofe, wtldly io^ulges its t>ew freedottD, tftftging throdg^. 
all unbounded joys. 

Smtt^, Mjr nephew's 'tcnce, andirertaMjr poffetfid whh 
an. «vu rpim ; talks as prophaiiely as an aiftdr pof*> 
fefled with a- poet. 

Fix. Ha ! I hear a voice, Madani,-*^my Hfe, my 
liappinefs, where are you. Madam ^ 

Smug. Madam ! He takes me for a woman too : I'll 
try hrm. Where have you left your fanftity, Mr. Viz* 
ard ? 

Fix. Talk no more of that ungrateful fubjc£l— I left 
it where it has only bufihefs, with day-light; 'tis need* 
. lefs to wear a maik in the daHc* 

Smug. 0\iy the rogire, tht rogufc!— *— The world 

• takes yott for % rtvy fober, virtuous gentleman* 

* Fiz. Ay, Madam, that adds fccunty to all my plea* 

♦ fare. With me a cully-Vquife may fqudnder his elldte^ 

• and ne'er be thought a fpcndthrift—— -With me ahdif 
f elder may zealoufly be drunk, and toaft hia^ tutieful 
y mtik in fack, to.maktH koW forth clearer-^But whaf 

* id moft my praife, the formal rigid (he, that rails at vice 

♦ and men, with me fecur^ htt loofeft pfeafurcs, and he# 

• Ar\dicA honour— —*Oie who with fcortiful mien, And 

* virtuous pride, difdains the name of whore, with mt 

* Can -wanton, and laugh at the deluded v^orki. 

, * Smug, How have I been deceived ! Theft you ar^ 
^ Tery great among the htdtes. • > 

* r/sBr y e§» Madam, they know that Kkii a mole in the 

* earth I dig deep, but invifiWe j not like thofe fluttering 

* BoiQ^ ^nner»,* wlrofe pleafure is <he procfamatxon <5 

♦ their faults J thofeempty flalhes, Whqnofboherktn(Be» 
\ but rhey maft btete to alam the wofld. But come^ 

* Madam, you delay our pleafures. 

« Smjfg. He futely takes' me for the Lady LurcWelt— ^ 
*^ (he has made him an appointment too— but I'll be re* 

♦ vertged of both.— ^Well> Sir, ^a€ arc thofe you are 

* fo intimate with ? • 

* Fiz. Come, come, Madam, yoti know vcty well— 

* thofe who Hand fo high, that the vulgar enVy even theif 

• crimes, whofe figure adds privilege to their fin, and 
^ makes it paf$ unqueilioned ; isAT^ high) pampered fe- 

* male8» 
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* nulesy whofe (j^in^ eyca, aod piorciDj^ vqkt^ would 

* arm the flatus of ^ ficuc, and aaimace bit cold marbte 

* with the foul of an epicure, all ravifcing, lovely, ibft 

* and kind, like yon/ 

Smug. * Tm very lovely and foft indeed ! You (hall 

* find nte much harder than you imagtnei friend/ 
Well, Sir, hut I fuppofe. .yqur di£inula|ion has (qmc 
other moUTe beiides pleafure ? 

. flz» Yei, MadiiiBy the honefleft motive in the world* 
|ntere{U-You muft know* Madam, that X h^vc an old 
uncle. Alderman Smuggler; you have feen him, I fw|ipafew 
Smftg. Yes, }fes* I have fome fmall acquaintanoQ jwitk 
lam. ' • 

'Tit the moil knavifli) pi^edfe^coTetoui old logue, 
^at ever died of thp gout. 

; ^mu£. Ah, the young fon of a whom ! Well, Sir, and 
what of him ? ^ 

Fix, Hell hungera not more for wretched fouls, than 
&r iilrgot pel/: and yet, (what^s wonderful) he that 
would i^lck. at. no profitable villainy himfelf, }oves holi* 
nefs.in. another, ^ He prays all Sundays (or the Cms of 
^ the week pail ; he ^ends all dinner<tinieintwo tedious 

* graces, and what, he defigna a bleiling to the mtat» 

* proves a cuxfc to his family ; he's the mod * 

Smug. Well, well, Sir» .I know him very wclK > 
f7z. Then, Madam, he hasr a fwinging.eftate, which 

lid^iign to^purehaie as a faint, and.fpend like a gentle- 
man. He. gdt it by cheaxing,^ and Ihould lofe it by de« 
ccit. By the pretence of my Zealand ibbriery-, Tilcoaen 
the old mifer, one of theie days, out of a fettlement^d 
deed of conveyance » • 

. Smug. It fliall be a deed ta conrey yon to the gallows, 
then, yc young. (log. • [Afile^ 

Viz. And no fooner he's dead, but I'll rattle over his 
l^vc with a coach and fix,- to inform his covetoua gholl 
bow geateely I fpend,hi8 money. • 
. Smug. I'll prevent you, boy ; for I'll have my mpnry 
buried with m.e» \,Afifi€^ 
Fi%. Blefs m.e, MadaiAi hew's a Ught coining this 
way. I muit fly immediately— -When (ball i fee yoii^ 
Madam? , » 

Smvg* Sooner thaa you ezpe£i, my dear. . 
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Fiz, Pardon me, dear Madam, I would not be feen for 
the world. I Would fooner forfeit my lifej nay^ rty plea- 
/urCj than my reputation. • [Exi/» 

i^mug. Reputation, reputation ! That poor word fuffera- 

a great deal Well, thou art the moH accomplifiied 

hypocrite that ever made a grave plodding face over a difli 
of cofiee and a jwpc of tobacco. He owes die* for feven 
years matnt^naiKe, and (hall pay me by feretl yeari 
imprifonment ; and when I die, I'll leave htm' the fee* 
fimple of a rope and a fliilling> Who iarc thtfc ? 'I 

* begin to be afraid of fomc mifchicf— — I wiih thit I 

* were fafe within thccity libcirties—-— 1*11 hide myfelf, 

t [Stands ch/t. 
• Enter Butler, 'v^h ^tber Serytranfs and Lfghts* 
^ But. 1 fay there arc two fpoons wanting, and 'Ml 

* fearch the whole houfe. Two fpoonS will be no fmall 

• gap in my quarter's wages. 

* Ser'v. When did you mifs them, James ? : ' 

* But, Mifs them ! why, I mifs them ^ow— In fhort^ 

• they muft be among you, and if you don't return them, 

• ril go to the cunning man to-morrow nroming— — M/ 

* fpoons 1 want, and my fpoons I will have. 
. « Serv-. Come, come, fearch about. 

• [^Mrcv^ //^'^/r Smuggler* 

* Put.- HarkV, good woman, what makes you hide 
^ yourfelf ? What arc you afliamed of? ' ' 

* Smug, Aihamed o/i Oh, lord. Sir, Tm an honefi ol4 
P woman, that never was afliamed of any thing ! • * 

* But. What, are yon a midwife, then ? opeak, • did 

• not you fee arcouple of ftray fpoons in your travels ? 

* &nug. Stray fpoons ! ^ 

* But. Ay, ay, ilray fpoons ! Iniliort, you flolethem, 
A atid rn (hake your oM hmbs to pieces, if you di(Mi*t de*^ 

• liver them prefently. 

* Smug. Biels me 1 a reverend eld^r of fcventy yearl 

• oW accufed for petty larceny !— Why, fearch me* 

* good people, fearch me ; and if you find any fpoons 

* about me, you ihall burn me for a witch. 

* Mmt. Ay we will fearch you, miilrefs. 

• fcarchy and fjtil the J^oons »ut pf hk focketm 

* Smug. Ob, the devil, the devil! 

* But. 
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* But. Where, where is he ? Lord blefs us ! (he is a 
' witch in good earned, may be. 

* Smug, Oh, it was fome devil, fome Covenf-Garden» 
' or St. James's devil, that put them in my pocket. 

* But. Ay, ay, you (hall be hanged for a thief, burned 

* for a witch and then carted for a bawd. Speak, what 

* are you? 

• jB«/^r Lure well. 

* Smug, I'm the Lady Lurewell's nurfe. 

* Lure. What noife is this ? 

' But. Here is an old fuccubus. Madam, that hai dole 
*. two lilvcr fpoons, and fays (he is your nurfe. 

* Lure. My nurfe ! Oh, the impudent old jade I I 

* never faw the withered creature before. 

* Smug. Then I'm (incly caught Oh, Madam, Ma- 

* dam, don't you know me ? Don't you remember buft 

* and guinea ? 

* Lure. Was ever fuch impudence ! — I know thee !— 

* Why, thou'rt as brazen as a bawd in the fide-box. Take 

* her before a juftice, and then to Newgate ; away ! 

^ Smug. Oh, con(]der, Madam, that I'm an alderman ! 

* Lure. Confidcr, Sir, that you're a compound of co- 

* vetoufnefs, hypocrify, and knaver]^, and muft be punifh- 

* ed accordingly. You muft be in petticoats, gouty 

* monder! muft ye? You muft bufs and guinea too; 

* you muft tempt a lady's honour, old fatyr! Away with 

* him ! [Hurry him off. 

* Still may bur fex thus frauds of men oppofe, 

* Still may our ans delude thefe tempting foes. 

* May honour rule, and never fall betrajrd, 

* But vice be caught in nets for virtue laid.* 

[Exit. 



End of the Focjrth Act. 
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A C T V. 
SCENE, Lady DarlingV mr4/e. 
Darling itim/ Angelica. 
Darling. 

DAUGHTER, iinoc you have to deal with a man b( 
fo peculiar a temper, you muftnot thi^k the gene- 
ral arts of love'<^an fecure him ; you may therefore allow 
fuch a courtier fome encouragement e^ctraorditiary, with- 
out reproach to your modefty. 

am {enable. Madam, that a formal nicety mak^ 
our modefty fit aukward, and appears rather a irhain to 
enflave, than a bracelet to adorn us; it ftiould lliew 
when unmolefted, eafy and innocent as a fjiove, but ftrong 
and vigorous as a falcon, when aflaulted, 

Darl. I'm afraid, daughter, you miftake Sir Harry's 
gaiety for diifhonour. 

Jn. Tho* modeftv. Madam, may wink, it multnot 
flcep, when powerful enemies are abroad. I muft cdn- 
fefs, that, of all men's, I would not fee Sir Harfy Wild- 
air's faults ; nay, I could wreft his mod fufpicioOs words 
a thoufand ways, to make them look like honour. Bur, " 
Madam, in fpiteof love, I mufl hate him, and curfe thofe 
pra<5tice8 which taint our nobility, and r6b all virtuous 
women of the braveft men 

DarL You mufl: certainly be miftaken, Angelica ; f6r 
I'm fatisfied Sir Harry's defigns are only to cburt and 
marry you. 

His pretence, perhaps, was fuch; * but wofnen 

* now, like enemies are attacked ; whether by tVeachery^ 

* or fairly conquered, the glory of the triumph is the 

* fame.' Pray, Madam, by what means were you made 
acquainted with his defigns ? 

DarL Means, child ! Why, my coufin Vizard, who, 
I'm furc, is your iincere friend, (ent him. He brought 
me this letter from my coufin. 

[Gi ves her the letter^ which Jhe opens. 

An. Ha, Vizard ! then I'm abufed in earnefi-— 

Would Sir Harry, by his infiigation, fix abafe affront upon 
me? No, I can't fufped him of fo ungenteel a crime— 

This letter fliall trace the truth. {AJide.l My fufpi- 

cions 
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dpns> Macjam, arn much cleared ; and I hope to fatisfy 
your Ladyfliip in my manageiT)eat| when next I fee S^' 
Harry. 

Enter Servants 
Sfrv. Madam, here's a gentleman below, calls him* 
felf Wildair. 

Dor. Conduct him up. [Ex, Ser.] Daughter, Iwon*t 
doubt your difcretion. lExit Dar* 

Enter Wildair. 

TfilJ. Oh, the delights of love and Burgundy I 
Madam, 1 have toaftpd your Ladyftiip fiheen bumpers 
iiiCGei^«;ely, and fvv^llowed Cupids like k)ches to every 
glals. 

^/r. And what* th^n, Sir ? 

Ifild, Why, theq. Madam, the wine has got into my 
head, ajid the Cupids into my heart; and unlefs, by 
quenching quick my flame, you kindly eafe the fmart, 
I'm a \o(k man, Madam. 

^/f, Drupikeimefs, Sir Harry, isjhe worft pretence a 
gentleman, pap, ipake for rud^nefs $ for theexcufe is as 
i^;:a^df^oi)S as.th^.f^ult. Thei^^orey P^^Y* coniiddi: whor 
you are fo free with, Sir ; a woman of condition, thftt 
QjiiP call half a do%^n foo^mc^n upon qceafion. 

fiflUt Nay, Madam, if you have a mind to tofs me m 
a blanket, half a dozen chamber- maids would do better 
fervice. Come, come. Madam ; tho' the wine makes 
me lifp, yet. it has taught me to fpeak plainer* By all 
Uie duft of my ancient progenitors, I mull this mght reft 
iQ your arms. 

Nay, then, who waits there? [Enter Foatmen,} 
fTajk^ hold of that madman, and bind him. 

ff^iid. Nay, then. Burgundy's the word ; ^flaughter wiH 
enfue^i Hold — Do you know, fcoundrels^ thaf I have 
been drinking victorious Burgundy ? ^ [Draws^ 

StTvants, We know you're drunk. Sir. 

Wild, Then how have you the impudence, rafeals, to 
i^a^lt a ge.ntliQmaA with a couple of flaiks of courage in 
bijs head ?. 

^e/yva/tts» We muft do as our young nuftrefs com* 
«Ands u%. 

Wld. Nay, then^ have among ye, dogs ! 
[TJn-ovjs mort^ amqng them ; they f crumble and take it up j 
, be peltinz djetfL wt, Jhuts the doart , and returns, 

* F ^ Rafeals, 
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Rafcals, poltroons ! 1 have charmed the dragon, and 

now the fruit's my own. 

An. Oh, the mercenary wretches I This was a plot to 
betray me. 

Wild. l have put the whole army to flight ; and now 
I'll take the general prifoner. \J^^yi^g hold on her* 

An, I conjure you, Sir, by the facred name of honour, 
by your dead father's name, and the fair reputation of 
your mother's chaftity , that you offer not the leaft offence. 
Already you have w^ng'd me paft redrefs. 

Wild, Thou art the moft unaccountable creature— 

An. What madnefs, Sir Harry, wh^t wild dream of 
loofe defire could prompt you to attempt this bafenefs ? 

View me well the brightnefs of my mind, methinks, 

ftiould lighten outwards, and let you fee your miftake in 
my behaviour. * I think it fliines with fo much inno- 
. * ceoce in my face, that it fhould dazzle all your vicious 

* thoughts. Think not I am defencelefs, becaufe alone. 

* Your very felf is guard againft yourfelf : I'm fure 

* there's fomething generous in your foul ; my words 

* ihall fearch it out, and eyes (hall fire it for my own 

* defence.' 

Wild, [Mimicking,'] Tal tidum, tidum, tal ti didi didum. 
A million to one now, but this girl is juft come flufti from 

reading the Rival Queens ^'Egad, I'll at her in her 

own cant Oh, my Starira ! Oh, my angry dear, turn 

thy eyes on me ! behold thy beau in buikins. 

An. Behold me, Sir; view me with a fober thought, 
free from thofe fumes of wine that throw a mift before 
your fight, and you fhall find that every glance from my 
reproaching eyes is arm'd with (harp refentment, and 
with a virtuous pride that looks difhonour dead. 

WiU, This is the firft whore in heroics that I have met 
with. [Afide,"} Look ye, Madam, as to that flender parti- 
cular of your virtue, we (han't <iuarrel about it ; you may 
be as virtuous as any woman in England, if you pleafe; 
you may iay your prayers all the time. But, pray, Ma- 
dam, be pleafed to confider, what is this fame virtue that 
you make fuch a mighty noife about — ' Can your virtue 

* befpeak you a front row in the boxes ? No ; for the 

* players can't live upon virtue.' Can your virtue keep 
you a coach and fix ? No, no; your virtuous women 

, walk 
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Mnjk ou foot* * Can your virtue hire you a pew in the 
* church ? Why, the very fexton will tell you, No.* Caa 
your virtue (lake for you at picquet ? No. Thea what 
bufinefs has a woman with virtue? Come, come, Ma- 
dam, I ofiered you fifty guineas; there's a hundre d 
The devil ! virtuous ilUl 1 — Why, it is a hundred, five 
fcore, a huii4red guineas. 

Aiu Oh^ indignation ! Were I a man, you durft not 
uf^ me thu%. Sut th^ mean, poor abufe you throw on 
ipe, reiiedfi upon yogr&lf : oui; fez ilill ftrilcei^ an awe 
upon the brave, and only cowards dare affront a woman* 
fFiU. Affront! 'Sdeath, Madam, a hundred guineaa 
will fet you up a bank at baflet ; a hundred guineas will- 
furnifh out your lodging with china ; a hun£i6d guineas 
will give you an air of quality ; a hundred guineas will 
buy you a rith efcritoire for your billet-doux, * or a fine 

* Common-Prayer-Book for your virtue;' a hundred 
guineas will buy a hundred* fine things, and fine things are 
f^T iiD^^ la$|tifis» and fine ladiea are for fine gentlemen, and 
Hue gentlemen are— ^'£gad, this Burgundy makes a 
man (peak like an angel— Come, come. Madam, take 
it, and put it to what ufe you pleafe. 

j^ft, rii ufc it as I would the bafe unworthy giver, 
tbu^ [rZur^j don3n the purfe^ and fiamfs upm it^. 

l^l!^^ I; have* np mind to. meddle in ilste sSh\t^; but 
th^£$ wctfineo wiiJL imske me. a parliament- man in fpite of 
iTiy t^ei^^ 00 puiipofa to brins. in a. bill againil their ex-» 
tonion. She tramples under root that deity which all the 
w^ii adoi!e8-c — rOK the bbomiog pride of beautiful 
eighteen !— Plhaw \ I'll talk to her no longer ; I'll make 
my market with the old gentlewoman; flie knows bufi- 
n^fs betjter— [Gwj/i? t/be door,'] Here, you, friend ; pray, 
.dfifirc the old. lady tp .walk in— t-Hafk'e^ 'e^d. Madam, 
I'll lell your mother. . 

Enter h^dy Darling. 

D^l, Weil, Sir* ^larry, andihowd'ye^like my daughter, 

• ff^lldi Like het, Madam l-— Hark'e, will you take 

it? Why, (aith,Madam—— Take the money, I fay,. 

or, 'egad, all's out. . 

. AJl Oiall out^r-Sir, you're a fcaodil to the name 
of gentleman* 

. - F 3 hrjd. 
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WtU. With all my heart, Madam In Ihort, Ma- 
clam, your daughter has ufed me fomewhat too familiarly, 
the* I have treated her like a woman of quality. 

^ar. How, Sir? 

If^iU. Why, Madam, I have offered her a hundred 
guineas. 

DarL A hundred guineas ! Upon what fcore ? 

WilJ. Upon what fcore ! Lord, Lord, how thcfe old 
women love to hfear bawdy !— Why, faith, Madam, I 
have never a iiouble entendre ready at prefent \ but 111 
fing you a fong. 

Behold the goldfinches, tall al de rail, 
And a man of my inches, tall al de r^l. 
You iliall take 'em, believe me, tall al de raU 
If you will give me your tall al de rail. 

A modifh minuet, Madam, that's all. 

Darh Sir, I don't underfland you, 

WiU, Ay, fhe will have it in plain terms—Then, Ma- 
dam, in downright Englifh, I offered your daughter a 
hundred guineas to 

An, Hold, Sir, ftop your 'abufive tongue, too loofe for 

modeft ears to hear Madam, I did before fufpe^ that 

his deiigns were bafe, now they're too plain ; this knight, 
this mighty man of wit and humour, is made a tool to 
a knave— Vizard has fent him on a bully's errand, to 
affront a woman ; but I fcorn the abufe, and him that 
offered i^. 

DarL How, Sir ! come to affront us ! D'ye know who 
we are. Sir > 

Wild. Know who you are ! Why, your daughter there, 
IS Mr. Vizard's — coufin, I fuppofe. And for you, Ma- 
dam ■ ■ Now to call her procurefs h-ht'tnode de France. 
[AJide.'X'^yeJiime voire occupation. 

DarL Pray, Sir, fpeak Englifli. 

Wild, Then to define her office h-la^-mode de Londres. 
[Ajtde.l — I fuppofe your Ladyfhip to be one of thofe ci-. 
vil, obliging, difcreet old gentlewomen, who keep their 
vifiting days for the entertainment of their prefenting 
friends, whom they treat with imperial tea, a private 
room, and a pack of cards. Now I fuppofe you do un- 
derhand me. 

Darl. 
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D^trL This is beyond fufferance ! But fay, thou abu- 
five man, what injury have you ever receiv'd from me, or 
mine, thus to engage you in this fcandalous afperiion? 

An, Yes, Sir, what caufe, what motives could induce 
you thus to debafe yourfelf below your rank > 

Wild. Hey day ! Now, dear Roxana, and you, my 
fair Statira, be not fo very heroic in your ftilcs ; Vizard's 
letter may refolve you, and anfwcr all the impertinent 
queilions you have made nie. 

Both'vjomen, We appeal to that. 
• Wild, And I'll fland to't ; he read it ta mc, and the 
contents were pretty plain, I thought. 

An. Here, Sir, perufc it, and fee how much: we arc 
injur'd, and you deceiv'i^ 

Wild. [Opening the letter,'] But hold,. Madam, \To 
DarL] before I read I'll make fome condition : — Mr Vi^ 
zard fays here, that I won't fcrtfi)le 30* or 40 pieces. 
Now, Madam, if you have clapt in another cypher to 
the account, and made it 3 or 4 hundred, 'egad I will not 
ftand to't. 

An. Now, I can't tell whether difdain or anger be the 
moft juft refentment for this- injury. 
DarL The letter, Sir, fliall anfwer you. 
Wild. Well then \Read5.y ** Out of my eameff ihcli- 
nation to ferve your Ladyfhip, and my coufin Angelica—" 
Ay, ay, the very words, I can fay it by heart. ** I 
have fent Sir Harry Wildair to — '* What the devil's this.? 

Sent Sir Hariy Wildair to court my coufin !" He read 
to me quite a aifFerent thing. ** He's a gentlemen of 
great parts and fortune—" He's a fon of a whore^ and a 
rafcal. " And would make your daughter very happy 



jong.'\ Oh, poor Sir Harry 1 what have thy anrgy ftars 
d^gn'd? 

Ang. Now, Sir, I hope you need no in (ligation to 
rcdreft ourwrongs, fince even the injury points the. way.. 

DarU Think, Sir, that our blood for many genera- 
tions has run in the purefl channel of unfullied honour. 
Wtld. Ay, Madam. [Bovos to her. 

Ang. Confider what a tender flower is woman's repu- 
tation, which the leafi air of foul dctra6tion blafts. 




Wild. Yes, Madam* 



[B*(yvjsto the ether. 



Darl. 
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J)arL Call then to i^ind your rud« aod fcandalouf be^ 
jiaviour. 

I^IIJ. RlgHt, Madam. [Bowsagai/fy 
Ang* Remember the bafe priee you ofiercd me. [ S.xit. 
Wild. Very true. Madam. Was ever man fo catc^ 
cbized ? 

Barl. Then think that Vizard, villain Vizard;, cauM! 
all this, yet lives : That's all ; farewel. 

Wild. Stay, Madam, [7<7 l)«4rl.] one word ^ ik there nov 
ether way to redrcfs your \yrongs, but by fighting ? 

J>arL Only one, Sir, which if you can think of, you< 
may do ; you know the bulinefs I entertained you for. 

WiUn I undcrftand you. Madam. \Kxit Darl.] Here- 
am I brought to a very pretty dilemma, I muft commit: 
murder, or commit maytrimpny ; which is the belt npjv ? 
fy. licence from Dbdlors Commons, or a fentence from the 
Qld Bailey? If I kill my man, the law hangs me j if I 
maxry my. woman, I fliall hang myiblf,-^ — jBi4t, d^in>n- 
ij,— cowards dai'e fight ; 1*11 marry, that's, the molj 
daring adion of the two : So my dear coufin Angeli?^. 
bav^ at you. 

SCENE Nenvgate, Clincher fcnior folus, 

CTin, Ho^v fevere and melancholy arc Newgate reflec- 
tions ! Laft week, my father died ; yefjerdajr I turn^ 
beau ; to-day I am lajd by. tl^e heels,, and tp^mprrow fha^I 
b^ hung by the neck. — rl was agreeing v(\\h a boqkr 
feller about printing an, account of my journey t^ougk. 
J'rance and Italy j but now the hiftory of my trav^lfl 
nuijl be through Hoi born to Tyb'urn-r — r" The lafl and , 
4ying fpeech of Beau Clincher^ that, wa^ go'-ng to tjhe 

Jubilee : Come, a half-penny a-piece." A fjS found^ 

a, ^d. found, faith! 'Tis. one way to. have a naaii's^ 
death make a great noife In the world. 

JE«/tfr Smuggler 4/^/ Gaoler. 

* Smi^.^V^tUy friend, I h^ye told you who I am s f^- \ 

* fej?id thefe. letters into Th allies -fjireet, as direded ; they 

* ar^ to, ^cnrleraen that -w^U bail mc. [ iSavV Gaolec] 

* Eh ! this Newgate is a very populous, place : here's 

* robbery and repentance in every corner.— -iWell, . 

* friend, whajt are you ? a.cut-t^ljiroat or a bum-balljlE? 

* ^A'?., What ^re you, miflrefsj^ a ba\iifd 05 a witch ? 

* Harkefe: 
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* Harkce, if you are a witch, , d*ye fee, I'll give you t 
' hundred pounds to mount me on a broom-daff, ana whip 

* me away to the Jubilee. 

* Smug. The Jubilee! O, you young rake -hcU, what 

* brought you here ? 

* Clin, Ah, you old rogue, what brought you here, 

* if you go to that ? 

* Smug. I knew. Sir, what your powdering, your 
< prinking, your dancing, and your f Hiking, would 

* come to, 

' Clin. And I knew what your cozening, your extor- 

* tion, and your fmuggling would come to. 

* Smug. Ay, Sir, you muft break your indentures, and 
^ run to the devil in a full bottom wig, mud you ? 

* Clin. Ay, Sir, and you muft put off your gravity, 

* and run to the devil in petticoats :— You defign to 

* fwing in mafquerade, mailer, d*ye ? 

* Smug. Ay, you muft go to the plays too, firrah : 

* Lord, lord ! what bufinefs has a "prentice at a play- 

* houfe, unlefs it be to hear his mailer made a cuckold, 

* and his miilrefs a whore ? It is tea to one now, but 
' fome malicious poet has my character upon the ilage 
^ within this month : 'tis a hard matter now, that an 

* honeit fober man cannot fin in private for this plaguy 

* ilage. I gave an honeil gentleman five guineas myfelf 
'* towards writing a book againil it ; and it has done no 

* good, we fee. 

* Gin. Weil, well, mailer, take courage ! our com- 
' fort is, we have lived together, and ihall die together, 

* only with this difference, that I have lived like a fool, 

* atra ihall die like a knave ; and you have lived like a 

* knave, and ihall die like a fool. 

* Smug. No, iirrah ! I have fent a meilenger for my 

* cloaths, and ihall get out immediately, and ihall be up-* 

* on your jury by and by.— —Go to prayers, you rogue^ 

* to prayers. [£;r//Smug» 

* Clin. Prayers ! it is a hard taking when a man muil 

* fay grace to the gallows.— Ah, this curfed intriguing ! 

* riad I fwung handfomely in a filken garter now, I had 

* died in my duty ; but to hang in hemp, like the vul- 

* gar, itisvcry ungentcel/ 
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Enter Tom Errand* • - 

A reprieve ! a reprieve ! thou dear, dear— — 4amjied 
rogue. Where have you beea ? Thou aft the mpli wel- 
_cpme-r-r-fon of a wl\ore ; where's my clo^ths ? 

Err, Sir, I fee where mine are. Come,, Sir, flrip. Sir, 
ftrip. 

* Clin. What, Sir, will you abufe a gentleman ? 

* Err. A gentleman ! ha, ha, ha ! d'ye know where 

* you are, Sir ? We're all gentlemen here. I fland up 

* for liberty and property. Newgate's a commonwealth* 
_* Np CQurtier has.buliners.a.mong U&, Come, Sir. 

' Clin. Well, but flay, flay, till I fend for my own 

* clqaths : I fli4U,g/ei out prefently. . 

' ^rr. No, no, Sir, I'M ha' you iatQ tb^, diingeon, 

* and um;afe you. 

* Clin. Sir, you canopl; mafler me, for I am twenty 

* thoufand flrong. [Exeunt Jiruggfing^ 

SCENE changes to Lady jy^xXwi^s houfe. 

Enter Wi\(3^j^ %vitp kt(^rji l^ew^njsjhlfe^ving* 
WIU^ Her<5, fly all ay-o^nd, an^ bear thefe as direiS^d 4 
you to Weflmin^, yputo St. James's, and you to the 
city. Tell all my frieJi^, a bridegropm's joy iuyites 
their prefcDce. Loojc all of y^e like bridegrooms alfo^ 
% all appear with hofpitable looks, and bear a welcome ia 
your faces. Tell them I am married. If any all^ to 
whom, make no reply ; but tell them that I'm married^ 
rZiat joy Ihall crown the day, and love tke night. Be- 
S9^^^ fly. 

r ^^^r Stan4ar4« 

'^thp^ii^d W^iprp/^, friend i ipy plcafure's npw pcun- 
piete, GncG I can fliafe it wijih my triend: brift^joyfljaU 
pound ftxxm me to yoa; thea baqk again ; and, like the 

^a^^^j^^o"^^ P^^^' Sir Harry; butth,, 

A^^^*^elf. irhence proceeds It ? 
'/wfivS^*'* thouno?guefs,myfriend? Whenceflow. 

and ^V: J^WH^t ftres the heart wi* tnaif- 

^2Q^ ftroVe aud fimV^oCthecrea^op, but 
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Tal compoiition firft brought woman forth, like a'flufli'd 
poet, ravifh'd with his fancy, with ecflafy it bleft the fair 
pVbdu^ion ! Methinks, my friend, you relifli not my 
joy. What is the caufe ? 

Sian4^ Canft thou not guefs ? What is the bane of man, 
^nd fcodrge of life, but woman ? What is the heathenilh 
idol man fets up, and is damnM for worfliipping ? Trea« 
cberous woman. * What are thofe, whofe eyes, like ba- 
* filifks, fliine beautiful for furedeftru£iion, whbfefmiles 
*' are dangerous as the grin of fiends, but falfe, deluding 
• woman Woman, whofe compofition inverts huma- 
nity ; their bodies heavenly, but their fouls are clay. 

IflUl, Come, come. Colonel, this is too much ; 1 
know your wrongs received from Liirewell may excufe 
your refentments againft her. But it is unpardonable to ' 
charge the failings of a finale woman upon the whole fex* 
I have found one, whofe virtues 

Stand, So have I, Sir Harry ; I have found one wKofe 
pride's above yielding to a prince. 'And if lying, dJf- 
lembling, peijury, and fal(hood, be no breaches in a wo- 
man's honour, (he is as innocent as ihfanc}% 

Mild* Well, . Colonel,. I find your opinion grows 
fironger by oppofition ; I (hall now, therefore, wave the 
argument, and only beg you for this day to make a Ihew 

t)f complaifance at leaC Here comes my charming 

bride. 

Enter Darling and Anjg;elica. 

Stand, [fdlutitig Ahgt\\cz.'\ I wifh you, Madam, i\\ 
the joys ot love and fortune. 

jE«/^r Clincher junior. 

Clin, Gentlemen and ladies, I'm juft upon the fpur, 
and have only a minute to take my leave. 

Wild, Whither are you bound. Sir ? 

C//«. Bound, Sir ! I am going to the Jubilee, Sir. 

Darh Blefs me, coufm ! how came you by thefc 
cloaths ? 

Clin, Cloaths ! ha, ha, ha ! therarf ft jefl I ha, ha, ha ! 
I fliall buril, by Jupiter Ammon, I fliall burft ! 

Darl, What's the matter, coufin ? 

Clin, The matter ! ha, ha, ha ! Why an hone ft por- 
ter, ha, ha, ha ! has knock'd out my brother's brains. 
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. Wild. A verj^ good jeft, i*faitb, ha, ha, ha ! 
Clin. Ay, Sir, but the jeft of all is, he knock'd out 
his brains with a hajnmer, and fo he is as dead as a door- 
nail, ha, ha, ha ! 
Vc^rL And do you laugh, wretch ? 
' Clin. Laugh ! ha, ha, ha ! let me fee e'er a younger , 
brother in England that won't laugh at fuch a jeli. 

An, You appeared a very fober pious gentleman fome 
hours ago. 

\ Clin. Pfhaw, I was a fool then : but now, Madam, 
I|ma wit; I can rake now. As for your part. Madam, 
you might have had me once ! But now, Madam, if 
you (hould fall to eating chalk, or gnawing the*lheets, it 
18 none of my fault. Wow, Madam— —I have got an . 
eftate, and I muft go to the Jubilee. 

Enter Clincher fenior in a hlanket. 

' Clin, fen, Muft you fo, rogue, muft ye ? You will go 
tQ the Jubilee, will you ? 

Clin.jun. A ghoft, a ghoft ! Send for the Dean and 
Chapter prefcntly. 

' Cliii.fen. A ghoft ! No, no, firrah, I'm an elder bro- 
ther,, rogue. 

' CUn.jun. I don't care a farthing for that ; I'm fur« 
you're dead in law. 

Clin. fen, Whyfo, firrah, whyfo? 

Clin.jun, Becaufe, Sir, I can get a fellow to fwear he 
knock'd out your brains. 

Wild. An odd way of fwcarlng a man out of his life ! 

* Clin, jun. Smell him, gentlemen, he has a deadly 

* fcent about him. > ■ 

* Clin, fen. Truly the apprehenfions of death may have 

* made me favour a little. O, lord ! the Colonel ! The 

* apprehenfion of him may make the favour worfc, I'm 

* afraid.' 

. Clin fun. In (hort. Sir, were you a ghoft, or brother, 
6r devil, I will go to the Jubilee, by Jupiter Ammon. 
Stand. Go to the Jubilee, go to the hear-garden,— 

* The travel of fuch fools as you doubly injures^ our 

* country ; you expofe our native follies, which ridicule 

* us among ftrangers, and return fraught only with their 

* vices, which you vend here for faihionable gallantry; 

* a travelling fool is as dangerous as a home-bred villain.' 
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Get you to jour native plough and cart, coDTcrfe with 
animals like yourfelves, iheep and oxen ; men ase cre^ 
tares you don't underftand. 

Wild. Let em alone, Colonel, their folly will be novr 
diTerttng, Come, gentlemen, we'll difpute this point 
feme other time ; * 1 hear fome fiddles tuning, let's hear 
* how they can entertiain us.' 

[A /ervant enters and wJ^i/^^ Wildtir. 

inU. Madam, fhall I beg you to entertain the cumi> 
pany in die next room for a moment. [7^ DarL 

Dari. With all my heart Come, gentlemen. 

I ^ [Exeunt aU hut Wildair. 

WiU. A lady to enquii^e for me ! Who can this be ? 
Enter Lurewell. 
Oh ! Madam, this favour is beyond my expectation, to 
come uoinvited to dance at my wedding.— What d'ye 
gaze at, Madam? 

Lure. Amonfter— if thou'rt marry'd, thouVt the moft 
peijur'd wretch that e'er avouch'd deceit. 
! fTiU. Hey day ! Why, Madam, I'm fure I never 
fwore to marry you : I made inde^id a (light promife, up- 
on condition oi your granting me a fmall favour, but 
you would not confent, you know. 

Lure, How he upbraids me with my (hame. Can 
you deny your binding vows when this appears a witoefs 
againft your' falfliood. {She^vs a ring.'\ Mcthinks the 
ihotto of this iacred pledge fhould fiafti confuiion in your 
guilty face-^Read, read here the binding words of love 
and* honour, — words not unknown to your peifiiioul 
tongue, tho' utter Grangers to your treacherous heart. ' 

Wild. The woman's Hark ftaring mad, that's certain. 
. Lure. Was it xnaliciouily de^gn'd to let me find my 
mifery when paft redrefs : to let me know you, only to 
know you falfe ? > ^ad not cnrfed chance ihew'd me the 
furptizing motto, I had been happy ^The firjft know- 
ledge I haid of you was tital to me, and this fecond worfe* 
Wild. What the devil is all this ! Madam, I'm not at 
leifure for raillery at prefent, I have weighty affaira 
upon my hands $ the bufinefs of pleafure. Madam ; any 
Other time ^ [Going. 

Lure. Stay, I conjure you, ftay. . , 

Wild* Faith, I can't, my bride expedb me j but hark'e, 
G ; when 
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.when the boiuey*moon is over, ibouc a moatk or iiir# 
4ieB£e, I maj dp you a fmaU favour. [Exi/s, 
Lure. Grant me fome wild expreffions, HeaTfns, cr 
i fbitii buHl. Woaaii% wealuiefs^ maa'a fiiUhood, my 
t>wB ihame^ and \oynh difiiaiay at once fweU up mf 
treat W^^-W^osdSy worde^ or I ihallborft. IGaaq^ 

Enter Stuidtrd. 
. ' StamJ, Staj, Madan, you need not fban my £ght ; 
for ii' yon arc perfeft womaay you have oonfidence to out- 
&c€ a qrime, and bear the charge of goHt vriihout p 
blufh. ■ 

. Lure. The charge of guilt f What, making a fool of 
you^ I've dooe it, and glory in the aft; * r&e height 
* of female juftice were to make you all hang or drown / 
diiTembling to the prejudice of men is virtue ; and ercrjf 
look, orfign, orfmik, or teat that can decsive, it Attn* 
torious. 

Very pretty princi|>Jes truly. If there be truth 
in woman, 'tis now m thee. Conie^ Madam^ you knov 
that you're discovered, and being (enfible that you caanoit 
efcape, you would now turn to laay. TThat ring, Madm^ 
proclainnyou guilty. 

Litre. O, monfter, vilrlam, perfidious vtUaio 1 Hat he 
told you } 

Stand. I'll tell it yott, and loudly too. 

Lure, O, name it not— Yet, fpeak it out, 'tis fo 
juft a punifliment for putting fiutli in man, that I will 
bear it all ; * and let credulous maids, that truft their 
t honour to the tongues of men, thus bear the fhame 
^ prochiim'd.' Speak now, what his bufy &andal, and 
your improving malice both dare utter. 

Stemd. Your falihood can't be reached by malke nor 
by fatire ; your actions are the juikft libel on your iianc; 
your words, your.looks, your tears, I did believe in fykt 
ofcomoionfame. Nay, '^nft mine own eyes, lidil 
maintained your truth. I imaginM WiUair^ boafting of 

Sir favours to be the pure fefult of his own vanity : at 
he urg'd j^our taking preients of him, as a convincing 
proof of which, you yefterday from him received that 
flttg^ which ring, that I might be fure he gave it, I leaa 
him for that purpofe. 

. JLuTi. Ha l you lent it him fes that purpo&t 

4 StanJ^ 
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^ShmJ. Yes, yet» Madam, I lent k htm (or that pur- 

pde Aodemriiig it—I know it well, for I have worn - 

It long, and dem« you now, Madam, to reibre it to the- 
juft owner. 

Z.vr«. The juft owner ! Think, Sir, think but of what 
importance 'tis to o^n it ; if you have love and honour in 
your foul, 'tis then roofljuftiy yours; if not, you are a. 
robber, and have Aolen it bafely. 

S*a9uim Ha!--«»your words, like meeting fl^nn, }miv#' 
ftruck a ii^ht to ihew me foraethiog AraDge-^But tdl me 
inftantly, ts not your Teal name Manly f 

: lAtre, Anfwer me firft ; did not yoii receive this ting • 
about twelve years ago ? 

^/W. I did« 

Lure, And were not you about that Atat entertatnod - 
two ni^ti at the houie of Sir Olirer Manly in Chtford- 

ihii«^ 

StMui. I was, I wast [Runs^abtr^ dnd smi^scei iter.}- 
The bteft remembiance fires ihy foul with traafporc*-^— 
limow die fefi«~*you are the charmiiig A% and I the 
liappymao. ^ 

JLuTf. HofT hat blind fortune flumblnd m «he 
Bur whefe hare yoo wandered lince ^— *twas cruel to finr^t 
lake me. 

iStanJ. The particulars of my fortune arei too tedious 
«9W : bat to dtfcharge myfilf from the Asin of dithonoiir, 
2 mvft tell you, that immediately upon my return to thet 
untverHty, my elder brother and I q\iarreU^ ; my father^ i 
to fuevwt farther mifchief, pofts me away to travi^ t 1 1 
Wnt to you from London, but fcar the letter came hot to : 
yestrhan^. I 

Xsrrv* 4 never had the leaft account of you by leder or 
otberwifii.- 

Stamds Three yea«s I liv^d abro^td^ add at .my retani. 
foMd you weic ^jone oat of the kingdom, though none 
could tell me whither : mii&ng you thus, I went to Fianoi 
ders, ferredfny King till the peace Commebc'd; then 
fopminareiy going on board at Aji^rcbm, one ifalp tniaf- 
ported us both to England. At the (irft Sght I. h>t*dv 
tSotq^ ignorant of the hiddea caafd— ^Ycfu maw remem- 
ber^ Madaii, that ta}|uiig once of oiiirriiigei I told yoi| 
I was engaged; to your dlearle^I meant* 

. O * Lure. 



THE CONSTANT COUPLE. 

• Litre* 'Then men arc (KIl raoft generous and brave—" 
and to reward your truth, an e(bte of three thoufand 
pounds a year waits your acceptance ; and if I can fatisfy 
you in my paft condu<5V, ^ * and the reafons that engaged 

* me' to deceive all men,' I fliall exped the honourable 
performance of your promife, and ths|C you will iUy with 
me in England. 

SfanJ* Stay ! nor fame, nor glory, e'er (hall part u» 
iKore, ' My honour can be na where more concerned 

* than here.' 

£itfer Wildair, Angelica, hctb Clinchers. 
Oh ! Sir Harry, Fortune has a^ed miracles to-day; tbc 
ilory's flrange and tedious, but all amounts to this, that 
woman's mind is charming as her perfon, and I am made 
a convert too to beauty. * 
WilJ^ I wanted only this to make my nieafure perfe6^« 

* And now, Madiim, we may dance and fingi and love 
^ and kifs in good earned. 

^ A dance here. Jfier ibe eUutce^* enter Smvigi^tct. 

* Anug. So, gentlemen and hidies^ I'm glad to find you 
fo merry ; is my gracious nephew among ye ? . 

Hlld. ^\ty it dares not &ew bis face among fuck lio« 
nourabie company, for your gracions nephew is 

Smug. What, Sir? Hav« a care what you fay • 
-*?/^. Avillaitt, Sir. 

Smug, With all my heart. V\\ pardon yoifctlie beatfaig^^ 
me for that very word. And pray, Sir Harry, whenyott 
fee him nesct, tell bini ^his news from me, that I b&w 
^finherited him, that I will leave him as poor as a dfrf-- 
banded quat^r-mafler. And is the pofidve and fttff 
refolutioiiof thr^efcoreand ten; an age that iUcks asok» 
ftinately to its pnrpofe, as to tlie did faihton'0f itacloak. 

IfiU. Yoii lee. Madam, {^i^ Angel.] bow induftriod^ . 
FortQne has pQntfbed bis oifekce to )rott. 

An. I can fcarcely. Sir, reckon it an offissoei C0Bfi<< 
Bering the happy confequence of it» 

Smug. Oh, Sir Harry, he is as hypocritical— — 

• Lure. As yourfelf, Mr. Alderman. How fares •flif 
goiod old nurie, pray Sir ? 

Smu^. O Madam, I ihall be ^en with you before- 1 
part with ypur writiaga and nonqrt tbat i hare in taf 
hand8« 
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iSSfW. A word with you, Mr. Alderman ; do you knoir 

this pocket-book ? 



Smvg. O lord, it contains an account of all my Iccret 
pnufticesin traiUng. [j^file.] How came you by it. Sir? 

Stand, Sir Harry here duded it out or your pocket at 
-diis «kdy*» houfe ycfterday; It contains an account of 



refly the counterpart of an agreement with i correfpon* 
dent at Bourdeaux, about tranfportiog French wine in 
Spanifli calks — Firft return this lady all her writings, 
then I (hall conjider whether I fhall lay ^our proceedings 
hefore the parli^ament or not, whofe juihce will never fuf« 
fer your {inuggling to go unpunKhecL 
Smug. Oh, iny poor ihip and cai|;o ! 
Oin.fen, Hark'e, mafter, you had as good Come along 
with me to the luhilee now* 

Come, siu Alderman, for once let a woman ad«- 
▼ife : * Would you be thought an honeH man,' banifll 



pilfeiing quality of the foul, and will as cenainly cheat, 
u as a thief would ileal. Would you be thought a reformer 

of the timet, he lefs ficTere in your cenfares* left rigid in 

jrour precepts,, and more firii^ in your example^ 
^ WiU. Right, Madam, virtue flows freer from imita-* 
^ tion, than compulfion; of which, Colooelt yourcon** 

<rerfion and mine are juft examples. 

In vain are mufty morals taught in fchools, 
By rigid teachers, and as rigid rules, 
\\ here virtue v>th a frowning afpe£t fiands. 
And frights the pupil from its rough commands* . 
But fyoroan- ■ ■ 
Charming ^KMnao can true converts make, 
We love the pfecept fof the teacher's lake. 
Virtue in th'em appears fo bright, ib eay, 
iSTc hear with traofport, and with pride obey« 




the 




Ek» of the FirTH Act. 




E P U 



1 




IPILOGVE. 



S|K)keti by Mr. Wilxi^ 

^JOTT Jefarty each bit ref^tHivenv^^ 
^ ^ Tojpend an evenings chm ufan theplqif% 

U WpfoUti^s\ one ifoatewanl goes y 
And one voith Joving Sbe^ retires to tb* Rofe* 
Th^^ amorous pair in aH things frank and free^ 
Perhaps mqjf fave the th^ in Number nne. 
The fearing j^i J i/ FfyUes ongJ^ gam/ajftf 
Breaks the droMr^s b^ad^ kicks ber^ emdmwritn JietfU . 
To eegti fime retreai t^fave ibeir pockit^^ 
Others^ moregenerottty damn the fieg^ at Lochit % 
Buttbtrey lefpey the author^ s fiem an ^909919 
Malice niirjpoke in gemeromChamptugOm 
ThatpeefmeriteaH ignohie death ^ 

W7jo fears to fail ever a branfo Montiib. * 

The privilege §f wine we only 

'Ton II tajie again^ heforeyou damn tbojla/km 

Our author feaos not you ; hut tbefo he nu^p 

Who in cold blood murder a man in tea* 

Thofe men offpUen^ who fond the ivorldJhukihnwiH 

Sit downy and for their mo^peneo dam a pott. 

Their criticifmU g^d^ thai can f^fi^ for t^ 

They underjtandapia y ^ u o^wtll to Uf^ frt^U 

Fromhox toftage, froMfiag4i^h4x ibe^mny 

J^fflfieal the fiqyy then d^nn it when th^vt dtntm 

But nowy to knowAJohatfittt nu^ tubetidty * 

Among our friends in CornhiU and CbeapftdCm 

But tbofe I think y have hut one rule for plays; 

They^llfay they* re goody iffo the world hut fays* 

ffitjbould pleafe themy and their fpoufes know it^ 

'^JBlJkait enquire what kind of manU tbepoet. 



EPILOGUE* 

Jfut fir$m pk*h%x we dremi m fearful 
jtii thegoad^nat^d beaux are gene te Rtaie. 
The ladies* cenfure Pd alut^Jl f ergot ^ 
Then for a Hue er twe i engage their vte : 
JBut that wa/j edd^ he!9m eur author^s aim^ 
3lo lefs thorn his whele flajf is c^mfUment t^tbem* 
War their fmkis^ theu^ thefia^eai^tmifsjuceeeditig^ 
Tba^ critics may want wit^ they have geed heeding | 
Thgtww't^ Vmfnre^ feifeit the ladies* graces^ 
Syjhewing their iU^nature te their /aces ; 
Our hufiuefs withg—d manners m^ he dam^ 
Flatter ushere^ and damn us wbenjPttregana*^ 
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. Mt Lokdv 

MY pen is both a novice in poetiy, and a (IraQ^r at 
court, and can no more raife itfclf to the ftile of 
jMuicgyrtc, that it can (loop to the art of flattery ; but if 
in the plam and iimple habit of truth it may prefume to 
mix with that crowd of followers that dailv atoend u]X>n 
your LordAiip's favour, pleafe to behold a itranger, with 
this difference, that he pays more homage to your worth, 
than adoration to your greatnefs^ 

This dii{in6Hon, my Lord^ wilt appear too nice and 
metaphyficai to the world, who know your Lordship's 
merit and place to be infeparable, that they can only 
differ as the caufe from the ei&6^; and this, my Lord, it 
as much beyond difpute, as that your royal mafter, wha 
has made the noble choice, is the mod w ife^ and moil dlf* 
cerning prince in the univerfe. 

To prefent the world with a lively draught of your 
ILordfhip's perfedlions, I (hould enumerate the judgmenr, 
conduct, piety and courage of our great and gracious king, 
Vrho can only place his favours on thofe (hining qualifi- 
cations, for which his Majefty is fo eminently remarkable 
himfelf ; but this, my Lord, will prove the bufinefs of a 
Toluminous hiftbry, and your Lordthip's chara<Sler mufl: 
attend the fame of your great mader in the memoirs of 
futurity, as your faithful fervice has hitherto accompa- 
nied the noble actions of his life. 

A a The 



f * ) ' 

The grcafeft princes, in all ages, have had their fnendi 
and favourites, with them to communicate and debate 
their thoughts, fo to exercifc and rljfen their judgmestt ; 
or roaietinu*8 to cafe their cares by iaiparting thcpcu The 
great Auguftus, we read, in his projedof fcitUng the un- 
wieldy Roman conquefts on a fixed bafis of governwieat, 
had the defign laid, not in his council, bur hi« cloiof ; 
fhcre we find him with his two friends, Mecaenas and 
Agrippa, his favourite friends, perfons of found judg- 
ment, and unquefHonable fidelity ; there the great qu^- 
tion is freely and rcafonaWy debated, without the noife 
of fa6tion, and conftraint of formality ; and there was 
laid that prodigious fcheme of ^esemtnent, that foon re- 
covered their bleeding country, healed the wounds of the 
civil war, bleflfed the empire with a lading peace, and 
filled its monarch fater patria* 

The parallel, my Lord, ^is eafily made; we hare our 
Csfar top, no lefs reaowned than the for^meuiHoned 
Auguftus ; he firll afiTerted our liberties at h^me asainil 
popory and thraldom, headed our arq^ii^ abroad with bra^* 
very and fuccefs, gave^eace to £urope, ^sA fecurity to 
our religion. Ajid you, my Lord, are his Mecacaas^ i 
the private counfellor to thofe great tra^^diotis wiiielx 
have made England ib ^rmld,able to 149 ccttmies, thstt 
(which I bluih to' own) it is grown jealous of lit freeods* 

But here, my Lord, appears the particuliMr wifdom 
and circumfpeSion of your Lordship's caBdu£)^ t^at 
you fo firmly retain the favour of your mafter widuniC 
the envy of the fubje^j yov»r moderattion and evca 
deportment between both, has fecured to your l/ordfliipi 
the ear of the kmg, and the heart of thu people 4 the 
nation has voted you their good ^ngel in aU fuits and pe^ 
titions to their prince, and their fuccefs fills the three 
kingdoms with daily pF^fes of your Lordfiiip'a goodneft^ 
and his Majefiy's grace and clen>ency. 

And nowi my Lord, give me leave humbly to beg, 
that among s^lltjhe good adions of your Lord(hip*8 high 
and happy ftation, the encouragement of arts and litera«» 
turc may not be folely excluded from the influence of 
your favoum The polite Mecaenas, whom I jprcfumed tq. 
make a parallel to your Lordfhip in the flvour of hit 
prince, had his Virgil and his Hoface,, and his time «ra& 

moilly 



C 5 1 



moftly divided between the emperor and the poet ; he fo 
managed his ikkeof royal favour, that as Auguftus made 
him great, fo the jVIafes fixed him im:nonal $ and Maro'a 
ezcelleacy, my Lord^ will appe4ir the lefs wonder, when 
we confider that his pen was fo cheriflied with bounty^ 
and infpired with gratitude. 

Bui I can lay no claim to the merits of fo great a per* 
faa for my accefs to your Lordlhip ; I hare only this to 
recommend me without art void of rhetoric, that I am a 
true lover of my kin|, and pay an unfeigned veneration 
to all thofe who are hu trufty fervants, and faithful mini- 
iters ; which infers that I am, my Lord, with all due fub- 



Tour Lord(hip*s rood devoted, and 
Mofi obedient humble fervant, 



G. FARQUHAR. 
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PROLOGUE, 

ir\UR authors bave^ in mqft tbeir late ejfays^ 

Prclogu^d tbeir o^vfi^ hy damning other plays \ 
Made great harangues to tcath yciL ivhat i\mi4 fit 

ffofs for humour^ and go da^xm for <wit. 
Athenian rules muft form an Rttglijh piece. 
And Drury- Lane comply with ancient Greece* 
M^aBoffs Pttiy^ fts(;h as Terence writ, 
Muft pleafe our mfsfqu*d LmcrUias in the pfi. 
Our youthful author fwears he cares not a pirn. 
For FhJ^us, Scaiiger^ Hedelin, or RaPiU : 
He leaves to learned pens fucb lahanr d lays ; 
JTou are the rules by which he writes his plays. 
From mj^Sy books, let others take ibeir ifiH¥9 
He l^ates dull reading, but he fudies you. 
Firfij from you heaus, his lejfon is formality \ 
And in your footmen there ■ moji nice morality ; 
To pleafure them his Pegafus muft fly, 
Becaufe they judge — and hdge — three ftories high. 
From the front^boxes he has picked his /Hie, 
And learns, without a blujh, to make them fmile ; 
A lejfon onfjt taught us by the fair ; 
A waggijh aJiion ' but a madeft air* 
Among his f 'ieJtJs here in the .pit, Me reads 
ISome rules that every modijh writer needs. 
He learns from every Covent-Garden critic*s fasc^ 
The modem forms of a^ion^ time jondpi^ce^ .. 
The aBion he*s ajbam^dto name—^ye fety 
The time is feven, the place is number three 
The majks he onff reads by pvSdiVktJooh^ 
He dares not venture far into their books. 
Thus then the pit and boxes are his fchools, 
JTour eur, your humour, his dramatic rules. 
Let critics cenfure then^ andhifi like fnakesp 
He gains his ends, if his light fancy takes 
St. Jameses beaus^ and Qovertt^Garden rakes* 
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DRAMATIS PERSON iE. 
MEN. 



Sir HoTfy WilJair^ — ^ 
CaUnel Standard^ ■ 
Firehall^ a Tea Captain. 
Monf, Marquis^ ft (harping refugee. 
Beau Banter^ • 

Beau Clincher y turned poUtlcian, 
Diokj^ Servant to JPlldair^ 
Sharks Senrant'to Firehalh 
Ghqft. 

Lord Bellamy. 



WOMEN. 



jfirgeiicay 
Parfy, 

LadyLumvellf 



Drury'Lamtm . 

Mrs, GrevH!e# 
Mr. Bcnflcy* 



Mr. K*»ng* 
Mr. WaldrcMV 



Mifs Hopkins. . 
Mrs. Lore. 
Mrs. Baddeley. 



Servants and Attendants^ 



SCENE, St. JAMESES. 
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SIR HARRY WILDAIR, 
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A C T 1. 
SCENE, Fori. 
Enter Standard and Fireball mettingm 

STJtNOfARD. 

HA, brother Fireball 1 Weloemc »Aorp— What, 
heart whole ? Limbs firm, and fr\^7ttc ikfe } 
Fir^w All, alt, as my fortune ai>d friends o>uld wl(b* 
Sfand. And wiktLt news from the Bafctc? 
Fire. Why, yonder ar« th«c or Your yoting boys i*th* 
.Borrh, iAvAX harve got glebm and fceptres to play with"^ 
They ML to iof^gerheads about their play-'things ; thp 
£«eli0) PW« in bkc Rahin Good*feUow, cry bcm ! an^ 
inaae tiiem quiet. 

SianiL la the next piace then, you^re to congratuTate 
|py fuccefs— You have heard, I fuppofe, that iVe mar- 
ried a bdy with a great ibrtune* 

. f /V^. Ay, ay, *cwas my ftrift news upon my landing^ 
that Culoael Standard had marri^ the fine Lady Lure- 
wdl'-^'-A fiae iady indeed ! a very finelajiy!-. — But, 
faith, brotber, I had rather turn Utipper to an Indian ca- 
lioe^ thati manage the vefiel you're ma^cr of. 

StaaJ. Why fo, Sir ? ' 
Fire, Becaufe ihe'll run adrift with every wind that 

bknvs .t (Ixe's all fiiil and no bailaft Shall I tell you th^ 

<hat'a6fcef 1 have heard of a iine lady ? A line lady cart 
laugh at the death of her hulband, and cry for the loft of 
ker Up-dog. A fine lady, is angry without a caofe, and 
pleafcd without a reafon. A fine lady has the vapours alt 
the morning, and the cbolie nU the afternoon. The prid^ 
of a fine lady is above the merit of aq underflanding head ; 
yet her v;«iity wiU fioop to the adoration of a perulce. 
And, in£ne, a fine lady goes to church for fa&ion's fake. 
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AanJ. Afid I fay, . that if they teMh my Vrtfg^i rtp^^ 
t^tion with nothing but their teech, her honour will be 
f&ft eilough. ■ , 

Fir*d. Then ym won't hear it. 

Stand, Not a fyllal^Ie. Limning after Oander is laying 
ftets for ferpents, which, wh«n you have caugjht, will fkihg ' 
f0\x t6 death* L^t them fpit theif venom' among thorn-* 
ielves^, AnA it huns nf)body» 

F^rt", Lord, lord, how cuckolds And <:ontehfcinectt go 
together I Fie, fie, Sir ! confider you haw bee^ a (oldixr^ 
dignllkdfey a noble poft ; diiimguiftied by brave adion*, 
anhond(U4< to your nation, and a terror to yourenemief-^ 
Hell ! tbttt a man who hab ftormed Namur UiduW' become 
thejeftof a co(Fee-tabte. The whole houle was clcarty 
taken up with th« two importimt quetUons, whether the 
Colonel was a cuckold, or Kid a pvratc ? 

StUrtd, This I can't bearr. [-4^*^^* 
Fire. Ay^ (fays a fneering oaxcorfjb) the Coloael has' 
UttLAt his f^tifne with a wifne^ ; he teai fdcmtd hiinfelf 
a good eftate in this life, and a reverfion iii thfe worhl to 
come. Then (replies another) L^AMne hcV obliged to 
your Lordfhip's bounty for the latter part df tlie fettle- 
mfent. Tli^e are otlMcrs (fays a tliird) that bstve played 
with my Lady Lurewqll at piquet, befides nay Lord ; I 
Bave ca'pott^d her rtiyfelf* iwooif three tith«yin-an cVeaiftg, 

Slakiik Oh, toatrimohial patitsnak, alfiftmc I 
' Fti^. M'atfirtToivial patience! matriiWoniai peftikinoEJ T 
Shftkt oflf f h^e drouzy chains, that fbt^er your refent-- 
mcnts. If your wife has wronged ye, pack her off,, and 
let her pefcfdh be as jiubHc ds her chaih^br : if fhc be 
hotieft, revenge her qtiurifel— can ftay no bbgfc r ■ 
This is my h^r of at t^endanoc at the Navy -office j I'll- 
come and dine with you ; in the mean time, reven^ I 
think dft't. [Exii. 

StdHd. ftdw eSfy is it to ve advice, an^hovr dtikuk) 
i6 oWek*v^ it I— If ydur wi<^ ha? wroiiged yfe, pbck Jacr 
,<jff-^Ay, brft'ho^)^ ? The gofpel drives the manrunxMltal' 
nail, and the Iaw"c1i«fcb66 ft fcr very haardy clfbt to draw it* 
again would tear the work to pieces— That her in*cw-» 
tiofts have #rDng€fd ffie, here'a a young -ba^d' cafti ^^it&^fis. 

Eftter Pirly, tumniitg dctdfi'tAe 8tagjt^ 
Here, here, Mrs. Parly 1 Whither fa fadi ? 

Far. 
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Far. Oh, lori ! my mafler ! Sir, I was running to 

Maderooifelle Farbeto, the French milliner, for a new 
BiiC£[undy for my Lady*s head. 

Stand, No, child, you're employed about an old faihton« 
ed garniture for your mailer's head, if I miflake not your 
errand. 

Far. Oh, Sir, there's the prettieft falhion lately comd 
over! ibairy, fo French, and all that! — The pinners are 
double ruffled with twelve plaits of a fide, and open all 
irom the face ; the hair is frizzled all up round the head, 
and fbnds as fliff as a bodkin. Then the favourites hang 
loofe upon the temples, with a languiihing lock in the 
middle. Then the caul is extremely wide, and over all 
is a coronet raifed very high, and all the lappets behind— 
I muft fetch it prefently. 

Stand. Hold a little, child ; I muft talk with you. 

Far. Another time. Sir ; my Lady ftays for me. 

Stand* One queftion, firft. What wages does my wife 
give you ? 

Far. Ten pounds a year, Sir, which, God knows, is 
little enough, confidering how I (lave from place to place 
upon her occafions. But then, Sir, my perquifites arc 
condderable ; I make above two hundred pounds a year 
by her old cloaths. 

Stands Two hundred pounds a year of her old cloaths ! 
What then muft her new ones coft ? ■ But what do you 
-get by vilifing gallants, and piquet ? 

Far. About. a hundred pounds more. 

Stand. A hundred pounds more ! — Now who can er* 
|>e6t to£ndii lady^s woman honeft, when (he gets fo much 
by being a jade ? — What religion are you of, Mrs. Parly? 

Far, Religion, Sir 1 I can't tell. 

Stand. What was your father ? 

Par^ A mountebank. 

Stand. Where was you born ? 

Far. In Holland. 

Stand. Were you ever chriftened i 

Par. No. 

Stand. How came that? 

Far, My parents were Anabaptifts ; they died before 
i was dipp'd ; I then forfook their religion) and have got 
ne'er a new pne fmce, 

B Si^dn. 
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Stand, I'm very forry, Madam, that I had not the ho- 
nour to know the worth of your extradiori fooner, that I 
might have paid you the refpc6t due to your quality • 

Par, Sir, your humble ferrant. 
" Stands Have you any principles ?• '* 

Pa7\ Five hundred, • ^ 

Stand, Have you loft your maidenhead }'^{Shefut5 on 
her majk^ and nods,'] Do you love money ? ' • 

Par, Yaw, Mynheer, 

Stand, Well, Mrs* Parly, now you have been fo free 
Vtrh me, I tell you what yOu muft truft to in returnj: \ 
never to come near my houfe again. Begone, monfter i 
fly— Hell and- fuiies! never chnftencd ! her father a 
mountebank i * 

P/jf*. Lord, Sir, you need not be fo furious ! — Never 
chrilVened 1 What then ? I may be a very good Chriftiaa 
for all that, 1 fuppofc. Turn roe bffl Sir, you (han't. 
Meddle with your fellows ; 'tis xay Lady's bulinefs to 
order her Women ^ 

Stand, Here's a young whore for you riow I A fweet 
ctompanioii for my wife! Where there's fuch a heilifh 
confident, there muft be damnable fecrcts—*— Begone, I ^ 
fay-r-^y wife (ball turn you away. j 

Par, Sir, (he won't turn me away, flic (han't turn mte I 
away, nor llie can*i turn me away. Sir, I fay (he darc 
not turn me away. 

Stand, Why, you jade, why ? / ^ 

P<?r. Becaufe I'm the miftrefs, not (he. 
, Stand, You the miftreis ! 

Par. Yes, I know all her fecrets ; and \tt her offer fb 
turn me off if (he dares* 

i^/dr^//. What fecreis do you know ? | 

Par, Humph — Tell a wife's fecrets to hferhulband !— 
Very pretty, faith !— 'Sure, Sir, you don't think me^ch 
a Jew : tho' I was never chriftened, I have more religion 
than that comes to. ■ > 

Stand. Are you faithful to your Lady^or affedior ' 
intereft ? 

Par. Shall I tell you a Chriftian lie, or a Pagan trr 
Stand, Come, truth for once. 
Par. Why, then, intereft, intereft ! I have a great i 
^hich nothing can gain, but a great bribe. 
i^and. Well, tho' ihou art a ^fevil, thoii art a very ho 
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one— ^Givc me thy hand, wcnci. ShouM not iatertft 
inake you faithful to me, as much as toothers ? 
^ . Par. Uoneft to you 1 Marry, for what ? You jrave me 
indeed two pitiful pieces the day you were marned, but 



another a watch, another a pair ot pendants, a fourth a 
diamond ring ; and my noble mader gives me— hiy 

linen to mend. r-Faugh !— I'll tell you a fccret, Sir : 

Hinginefs to fervants makes more cuckolds, than ilUna* 
ture to wives. 
Stand. And am I a cuckold, Parly ? 
P^r. No, faith not yet : though in a very fair way ef 
kaving the dignity conferred upon you very fuddenly. 

Stand. Come, girl, you (hall be my perifioner \ your 
ihall have a glorious revenue ; for every guinea that you 
^ for keeping a fecret, I'll, give you two for revealing 
It: you (hall find a huilxiiid once in your life out-do all 
your gallants in generofity. Take their money, childg 
take all their bribes : ^ve tliem hopes, make them af« 
%natioBs \ ferve your Ladv fiudifully, but tell all to me* 
By which means, (he will be kept clu^e, yon will grow 
rich, and I (hall preferve my honour* 

Far. But what fecttrity (hall I . hare for performance of 
articles? 

Stand. Ready payment, child* 
"Par. Then give me earneft. 



Far. Are they right ? No Grdy*8-Inn pieces amongd 
^m. — ^AU right as my leg— Now, Sir, I'll give you 
an earnefl of my tervice. Who d'ye think is come t^* 
sown ? 

Stand. Who ? 

Far. Your old frienc^ Sir Harry Wildair^ . 
Stand. Impoffible ! 

Far. Yes, faith, and as gay as ever. . 

Stand. And has he forgot his wife fo foon ? 

Par., Why^ flbe has been dead no*rabovc a year.— He 
appeared, in the ring laft night with fuch fplendor and 
equipage, that he eclipfed the beaus, dazzled the ladies, 
and made your wife dream all night of (ix Flanders 
kiares, feven French liverie»)^.a wig like a cloak, and i ^ 
haft like a Ihittlecock. 



not a ftiver fince. One gall; 






&£a. 



Stand. 
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Sfan^m What are a woman's promlfes and oaths ? 
Far, Wind, wind, Sir. 

StanJ. When I married her, how heartily did flic con- . 
demn her light preceding conduct, and for the future 
vowed herfclf a perfe£l pattern of conjugal fidelity. 

Par, She might as fafely fwear, Sir, that this day ' 
fe'nnight, at four o'clock, the wind will blow fair for 
Flanders, 'Tis prefuming for any of us all to promife * 
for our inclinations a whole Week. Beiides, Sir, 
lady has got the knack of coquetting it ; and when once 
a woman has got that in her head, flie will have a touch 
on't every where elfe. 

Stand. An oracle, child. But now I muft make the 
beft of a bad bargain ; and fince I have got you on my 
fide, I have fomehopesj that by conflant difappointment' 
and erodes in herdefigns, I may at lad tire her into good 
behaviour. 

Far. Well, Sir, the condition of the articles being: 
duly performed, 1 iland t6 the obligation ; and will tell 
you tarther, that by and by Sir Harry Wildair is to come 
to our houfe to cards, and that there is a defiga laid to 
cheat him of his money. 

Sta;tii, What company will there be befides ? 

Far. Why, the old fet at the bafTct table ; niy Lady 
Lovecards, and the ufual company. They have made up 
a bank of fifteen hundred i&uis d^m among them ; the 
whole deiEgn lies upon Sir Harry's purfe, and the French 
marquis, you knowj conftantly failles. 

Stand, Ay, the French marquis j that's one of your 
benefadors. Parly j — the perfecutlon of Baflet in Paris 
furniflied us with that refugee^ but the charader of fucb 
a fellow ought not to refled on thofe who have beem real 
fufferers for their religipn.— But take no notice. Be fure 

only to inform me of all that pafles. -There's more 

earneft for you : be rich and faithful. [Exit Standard. 

Far, \Sola:.'\ I am now not only woman to the Lady 
Lurewell, but ileward to her hulband, in my double ca- 
pacity of knowing her fecrets, and commanding his purfe; 
A very pretty office in a family : for every guinea that I 
jget for keeping a fecret, he'll give roe two For revdaling 
It,— -My comings in, at this rate, will be worth a ma- 
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ffcr itr chancery's |>tace, and many a poor TenApIerwiU 
be glad to marly me with half my fortune. 

Enter Dicky, mecttnv Iht. 
^Dtch Here's a man nlucn fitter for your purpofei • 
Par. Blels me ! Mr. Dicky ? 

Did. The very fame in longitude and . latitude ! noj; 
a tm dii^ittifhed, nor a~ hair's breadth increafed. — ^Dear 
Mr4. Parly, give me a bofs, for l*m almofl ftarved. 

Par, Why fa' hungry, Mr. Dkky ? 

l>Ich Why I haVt tailed a bit this year and half, 
woman. I have been wandering about all oyer the world, 
following my mailer, and come home to dear London but 
two days ago. Now the devil take me, if I had not 
rather kift an £ngli(b pair of patters, than the fineil lady 
in France. 

Pat. Then you're over-joyed to fee London again ? 

Dich Oh ! I war juft dead of a confumption, till the 
fweet fmoke of Cheapfide, and the dear perfume df 
-Fleet-ditch, made me a man again. 

Par, But how came you to live with Sir Harry 
Wildair?' 

Dick. Why, feeing me a handfome perfonable fellow', 
and well qualified for a livery, he took a fancy to my 
figure, that was all; 

Par. And what's become of your old mailer ? 

Dick. Oh, bang him, he was a blockhead, and I turned 
him off, I turned him away. 

Par, And were not you very forry for the lofs of your 
miftrefs. Sir Harry's Lady ? They fay, flie was a very 
good woman, 

Dick. Oh ! the fweetcft wroman that ever the fun fliincd 
apon. I could alraoft weep when I think of, her. 

' " [IViping his eyes. 

Par, How did fhe die, pray ?" I could never hear how 
'twas. 

Dick, Gi^e rte a bufs then, and I'll tell ye.. 
Par, You Ih^ll have your wages when your work^ 
done. 

Dick, Well then Courage !i— Now for a doleful 

tale-^^-^You know that my mafter took a freak to go fee 
that foolifti Jubilee that made fuch a ncife among u« 
here; and no fooiier faid than done j away he went ; he 
B 5 took 
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took his fine French fervants to waiton himt and left me, 
the poor £ngli(h pupmr^ to wait upon his Lady at home 

here. Well fo tar fo good' But fcarcewas roy^Vna- 

iler's back turned^ when my Lady fell to fighiag, and 
pouting, and whining, and crying; and in ibort fell fick 
upon't. 

Par. Well, well, I know all this already ; and that (he 
plucked up her fplrits at lad, and went to follow him. 

Dicl* Very well. Follow him we did, far and far, 
and ^rther than fcan tell, till we came to a place called 
Montpelier in France j a goodly place truly. But Sir 
'Harry was gone to Rome ; there was our labour loft* 
—But, to be ftiort, my poor Lady, with the tirefoiuer 
nefs of travelling, fell lick and died. 

Par. Poor woman! 

Dickn Ay, but that was not all. Here comes the word 
of the ftory.— Thofe curfcd barbarous devils^the French^ 
would not let us bury her. I 

Par. Not bury her ! 

Dick. No, file was a heretic woman, and they would 
not let her corps be put in their holy ground.— —Oh \ 
damn their holy ground for me. 

Far. Now had not I better be an honeft P^gan, as I 
am, than fuch a Chriftian as one of thefe ?— But how 
did you difpofe the body ? 

Uich, Whjf, there was one charitable gentlewoman 
that ufed to vifit my Lady in her ficknefs : ffie contjived 
the matter fo, that {he had her buried in her own private 
chapel. Thrs lady and myfelf carried her out upon our 
•wn (boulders, through a back-door at the hour of mid- 
night, and laid her in a grave that I dug for her with my 
own hands ; and if we had been catched by the prieib, 
We had gone to the gallows without the benefit of clergy* 

Par. Oh, the devil take them. But what did they 
mean by a heretic woman ^ 

Bick. I dcJh^ know ; fome fort of Canibal, I believe. 
I know there are fome Canibal women here in England^ 
that come to the play-houfes in mafques'; but let them 
have a care how they go to France ; (for they are all he- 
retics, I believe.) But Pm fure my good Lady was none 
of thefe. 

Par. Bv|t how did Sir Harry bear the news ? 
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Dick. Why, you muft know, that ny Lady, after (he 
was buried, font me i 

Par. How ! after flie was buried ! 

Dick. Pfiiaw ! Why lord, miflrefs, you know what I 
mean ; I went to Sir Hariy all the way to Rome ; and 
where d'ye think I found him ? 

Par, Where? 

' Dick. Why, in the middle of a monaftery among a 
hundred and fifty nuns, pla3ring at hot-cockles. He was 
furprized to fee honefl Dicky, you may be fure* Buc 
when I told him the fad ftory, he roared out a- whole vol- 
ley of £ng]i(h oaths upon the fpot, an4 fwove that ha 
would fet fire on the Pope*s palace for the injury done to 
his wife. He then flew away to his chamber, locked 
himfelf up for three days ; we thought ,to have found 
him dead ; but inflead of that, he called for his beft 
linen, fine wig, gilt coach; and laughing very heartily, 
fwore again he would be revenged, and bid them drive to 
the nunnery ; and he was revenged to fome purpofe* 
. Par, How, how, dear Mr. Dicky ? 
. Dick. Why, in a matter of five dayft he got fix nuna 
;with child, and left them to provide for their heretic 
baftards— Ah, plague on them, they hate .a dead he- 
retic, but they love a piping-hot warm heretic with all 
their hearts.— So away we came j and thus did he jog 
on, revenging himfelf at this rate through all tlie catho- 
lic countries that we pafTed, till we came home ; and 
BOW, Mrs. Parly, I fancy he has fome defigns of re- 
venge too upon your Lady. 

Par. Who could have thought that a man of his light 
V airy temper would have been lo revengeful ? 

Dick. Why, faith, I'm a little malicious too : Where's 
the bufs you promifed me, you jade ? 

Par. Follow me, you rogue. [Runs offi 

. Dick. AUotts. ^ [FoUowsm 

End of the First Act. 
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ACT IL , 

8C£N£, a La4/i ApartmnU 
tenter Pvo9 Chambermaids 

Firfl Chambermaid. 

ARE all tVmgs fet in order ? The lovlett* li»e«f, t!i6 
bouleft and combs put in fbrmy a^d chocoIaHs 
jfcady ? 

2d Cham. 'Tis no great it^itter whether they be right 
or not ; for righfeor wrong wc (hall be fure of our Ico 
ture ; I wi(h for mj part that my time were out. 

I ft Cbam. Nay, 'tK a hundred to one bat we may raft 
away before our time be half expired ; and flic's Worfe 
this morning than ever. Here (he <;oifie8. 

£-«/#r Lurtwetl. 

Jjurt* Ay, there's a eouple of you indeed ! But hovr, 
how in the name of negligence coutd you two contrive tA 
make a bed as mine was U(l night > a wrinkle ob one 
fide, and a rumple on t'other j the pillows awry, and the 
nuilt aikew.— 1 did nothing but tumble about, and 
tence with the flieets all night along.~Oh ! ■ my 
bones ake this morning, as if I had Iain all night on a 

pair of Dutch flairs Go, bring chocolate. Andj 

d'ye hear^ Be fure to ftay an hour or two at leaft. * . « 
Well ! Thefe Englifh animals are f<i uhpoliOied I I w^fh 
the perfecution would rage a little harder, that wc mtgbf 
have more of thefe French refugees among us. * 

Enter the Maids ^mth Chocolate. 
Thefe wenches are gone to Smyrna for this chocolates 
-And what made you ftay fo long ? 

Cham, I thought we did not flay at all, Madam. 

Lure* Only an hour and half by the flowcft clock ia 

Chriftendom And fuch falvers and diihes too! The 

lard be merciful to me ! what have I committed, to be 
plagued with fuch animals? Where are my new ja- 
pan falvers ?— ^Broke, o'my coofciencet AH to pieces, 
I'll lay my life on't. 

CJjam. No, indeed, Madam, but your hulband— 

Lure. How? Hulband, impudence! I'll teach you 
manners. [Gives her a box on the ear*"] Hulband I Is that 

your 
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your Welfli breeding ? Ha*n*t the Colonel a name of his 
own ? 

Cham, Well then, the Colonel. He ufed them this 
morning, and we ha'n't got them (ince. 

Lure, How ! the Colonel ufe my things ! How dare 
the Colonel ufe any thing of mine ? But hia cam- 
paign education muft be pardoned— -And I warrant 
they were fifted about among his dirty levee of difbanded 
officers ?— —Faugh \ The very thoughts of them fellows - 
with their eager looks, iron fwords, tied-up wigs, and 

tucked-in cravats, make me fick as death. Come, let* 

me fee. ■ [Goes to take the chocolate y and Jl arts hack*'\ 
Heavens protect me from fuch a fight ! Lord, girl ! 
When did you wa(h your hands laft ? And have you been 
pawing me all this morning with them <lirty fiih of 
yours ? \^Runs to thegla/s^]^l rouft drcfs all over again 
Go, take it away, I ihallfwoon^lfe.'««-«Here, Mrs. 
Monfler, call up taylor ; and d'ye hear ? You, Mri«. 
Hobbyhorfe, fee if my company become to cards yet* 

Enter the Taylor. 
Oh, Mr. Remnant ! I don't know what ails thefe ibys 
you have made me ; but. fomething is the matter, I doD*t 
like them# 

Rftn. I am very forry for that, Madam. But what 
fault does your Ladylhip find ? / 
: Lure. I don't know where the fault lies ; but in (hort, 
I don't like them ; I can't tell bow ; the things are well 
enough made, but I don't like them. 

Rem. Are they too wide. Madam i 

Lure, No. 

Rem\ Too ilraight, perhaps ? 

yLufe. Not at all! they fit me very well; bat-— 
lard btefs me ; can't you tell where the fault lies ? ' 

Rem, Why truly. Madam, I can'f tell. ■ But youc 
Ladyfhip, I think, is a little too flender for the fafliion. 

Lure. How ! too flender for the falhion, fay you ? 

Rem. Yes, Madam ! there's no fuch thing as a good 
fiiape worn among the quality : your fine wades are clear 
out, Madam. p 

Lure. And why did not you plump up my flays to the. 
fafhionable flze ? 

Rem. I made them to fit you^ Madam. 

Lure. 



it SIR HARRY WILDAIR. 

Ilure, Fit me ! fit my monkey— -What d'ye think I 
wear clothes to pleafe myfelf ! Fit me ! fit the fafhion, 
pfay ; no matter for me— I thought Ibmething was the 
matter, I wanted quality-air.— Pray, Mr. Remnant, 
let me have a bulk of quality, a fpreading counter. X 
do remember now, the ladies in the apartments, the birtli, 
nighty 'were moft of them two yards about.— Indeed, Sir, 
if you contrive my things any more with your fcanty 
chambermaid's air, you ftiall work no more for me. 

- Rem* I fliall take care to pleafe your Ladyfliip for the 
future. [Exit.- 

. Enter a Servant* 
Ser» Madam, my madcr de fires 

Lure. Hold, hold, fellow ; for Gad's fake hold : rf 
thou touch my clothes with that tobacco breath of thinCy. 
I (hall poifon ths whole drawing-room. Stand at fh& 
door pray, and fpeak. [Servant goes to the door etnd JpeakSm 
. Ser. My m*ftcr, Madam, defires ■■ ■ 

Lure. Oh, hideous ! Now the rafotl bellom fo lotMly 
that he tears my head to pieces.— Here, aukwardnefs^' 
jff> take the booby's meffage, and bring it to ra^. 

[Maid goes to the door^ ^bifpers and tttumsm 

Cham. My matter defires to know how your Ladylhip 
xcfled iaft night, and if you are pleafed to admit of a 
vifit this morning. 

Lure. Ay— —Why this is civil*^ 'Tis an infup- 

portable toil though for women of quality to model their 
hufbauds to good breeding. 

JEn/^r Standard. 

Stand. Good -morrow, deireft angeU How hare you. 
refted laft night ? 

- Lure. ' hird^ krd 4 Colonel ! Whaft a room hare you 
made me here with your dirty feet 1 Blefa rac, Sir ! Will 
you never be reclaimed from your flovenly campmgn airs ? 
'Ti$ the moft unmannerly thing in nature to make a.. 
Aiding bow in a lady's chamber with dirty fhoes ; it writes 
judenefs upon the boards. 

Stand, A very odd kind of reception this, truly !— * 
j['m very forry. Madam, that the offence* of my focc 
fiiould create an averfion to my company : but for the 
future I fliall honour your Ladyfhip's apartment as the 
fepulchre at Jerufalemj and always come mi)are-foot. 

Lurf. 
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ILure. Sf pulcbre at JeruiHletQ ! Your compliment, Sir, 
IS very far-fetched: but your feet indeed have a very 
travelling air. 

Stand. Come, come, my dear, ho fctrious difputei 
upon trifles, fincc you know 1 never contend \\^th you 
in matters of confequence. You are iUll miftiefs ot 
your fortline, and marriage has only madryou more ab- 
fblutc in your pleafure, by adding one faithful fervaut 
to your defipes.— Come, clear your brow of that unealy 
ch^rin, and let that pleaQng air take place that firft en« 
fnared my heart. I have invited fome gentleman to din- 
ner,- whofe friendfliips defer ve a welcome look. Let 
their entertainment fliew ho^y blelTed you have made mc 
by a plentiful fortune, and the love of fo agreeable a 
creature. 

L.ure» Your friends, I fuppofc, are all men of quality^ 

Stand. Madam, they are officers, and men of honour. 

X.»r^r. Officers, and men of honour ! That is, they 
vrxW daub the Haifs with their feet, (lain all the rooms 
with their wine, talk bawdy to my woman, rail at the 
parliament, then at one another, fall to cutting of throats* 
add break all my china. 

StaiuL Admitting that I keep fuch company, 'tis unr 
kind in you, Madam, to talk fo feverely of my friendf. 
——But, my brother, my dear, is jull come from bit 
voyage, and will be here to pay his refpeds to you. 

lAtre. Sir, I fliall not be at leifurq to entertain a per- 
fon of his Wapping education, I can alTure you. 

Enter Parly, and xvhifpers her. 
Sir, I have fome bulinefs with my woman ; you may 
entertain your fea-monfter by yourfelf; you may com- 
mand a difh of pork and peafe, with a howl of punch, I 
fttppofe ; and fo, Sir, much good may do you — Come, 
Parly. [Exeunt Lure. fl«^Par. 

iitanJ, Hell and furies ! 

Enter Fireball. 

"JF/V^. With aS!my heart— -Where's your wife, bro- 
ther ?— Ho' now, man, what's the matter ?— 1« din- 
ner ready ? 

Stand, No— I don't know Hang it, I'm forry 

that I inviicd yoi* ;— -for you mufl know that my wile 

ie 
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is very much out of order; taken dangerous Ul of a 
/udden— So that 

Fire, Plhaw ! Nothing, nothing but a n^arriage qualm } 
breeding; children or breeding mifchief. Where is flie, 
man ? Pr'ythee let me fee her ; I long to fee this fine 
lady you have got. 

iStand, Upon my word (he's very ill, and caji't fee any 
body. 

Fire. So ill that fhe can't fee any body ! What, fhe*s 
not in labour fure ! I tell you, I will fee her. Where is 
llie ? • [Looking ahoutm 

Stand* No, no, brother ; (lie's gone abroad to take the 
air. 

Fire. What the devil ! dangerous fick, and gone out ! 
So fick, that flie'il fee nobody within, yet gone abroad 
to fee all the world [——Ah, you have made your for- 
tunes with a vengeance! — Then, brotherj you (hall dine 
with me at Locket's ; I hate thefe family dinners, where 
a man's obliged to. Oh, lard, Madam ; no apology, dear 

Sir 'Tis very good indeed. Madam. For your- 

felf, dear Madam.— r Where bet^i^en the rubbed floor 
under-foot, the china in one corner, and the glafles in 
another, a man can't make two ft rides without hazard of 
his life. Commend me to a boy and a bell coming, 
coming. Sir. Much noife, no attendance, and a dirty 
^room, where I may eat like a horfc, drink like a fi(h, and 
fwear like a devil. Hang your family dinners; come 
along with me. 

As they are going out^ enter Banter ; 'who feeing them feems 
to retire. 

•y/^/wi/. W^ho's that? Come in. Sir. Yoiir bufinefs, 
pray. Sir? ' 

. Ban. Perhaps, Sir, it may not be fo proper to bforoi 
you ; for you appear to be as great a ftranger here aa 
my felf. 

Fire. Come, come away, brother, he has fome bufi- 
nefs with your wife. 

Ban. I±is wife ! Gad fo ! A pretty fellow, a very 
pretty fellow, a likely fellow, and a handfome fellow ; I 
find nothing like a monfter about him : I would fain fee 
his ^rehead though - ■ Sir, your humble fevant. ' 

3 Btand. 
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Stands Yours, Sir.— —But why d'ye flare fo in my 

Ban. I was told. Sir, that the Lady Lurewell't huf- 
band had fomethmg very remarkable over his eyes, by 
which he might be anown. 

Fire. Mark that, brother. [In bis ear. 

Stand. Your infermation. Sir, was right; I have a 
crofs cut over my left eye that's very remarkable. 
But, pray. Sir, by what marks are you to be known ? 

Ban. Sir, I am dignified and diflinguiihed by the name 
and ntle of Beau Banter ; I'm younger brother to Sir 
Harry Wildair ; and I hope to inherit his eftate with his 
humour ; for his wife, I'm told, is dead, and has left no 
child. 

^/tf/tt/. Oh, Sir ! Tm your very humble fenrant; youVc 
not unlike your brother in the face ; but methinks. Sir, 
you don't become his humour altogether fo well \ for 
what's nature in him looks like affectation in you. 

Ban. Oh, Lard, Sir ! 'tis rather nature in me, what 
is aci^uired by him ; he's beholden to his education for 
his air. Now where d'ye think my humour was efta« 
bliflied } 

Stand. Where? 

Ban. At Oxford. 

Stand, and Fire. At Oxford ! 

Ban. Ay : there have I been fucking my dear Alma 
Hour thete feven years : vet in defiance to legs of mut- 
ton, fmall beer, crabbed books, and four-faced dolors, 
I can dance a minuet, court a miftrefs, vXzy at piquet, or - 
make a paroU^ with any Wildair in Chriflendom. In 
fhort, Sir, in fpiteof the univerfity, I'm a pretty gentle- 
man.— ^Colonel, Where's your wife ? 

Fire. [Mimicking him.} In fpite of the univerfity, Pm 
a pretty gentleman— Then, Colonel, where is your 

wife ? Hark ye, young Plato, whether would you 

have your nofe flit, or your ears cut ? 

Ban, Firik tell me, Sir, which would you chufe, to be 
sun through the body, or (hot through the head ? 

Fire, follow me, and I'll tell ye. 

Ban. Sir, my fervants lhall attend ye, if you have no 
equipage of your own. 

f;r^. Blood, Sir I 

C Stand* 
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Stand. Hold, brother, hold ; he's a boy. 

Ban. Look ye, Sir, I keep half a dozen footmen, that 
have no bufinefs upon earth but to ahfwer impertinent 
queftions. Now, Sir, if your fighting flomach can di- 
geft thcfc fix brawny fellows for a breakfafV, tbcir ma- 
iler, perhaps, may do you the favour to run you through 
the body for a dinner. 

Tire. Sirrah, will vou fight me ? I received juft now 
fix mouth's pay, ana by this light, I'll give you the half 
on't for one feir blow at your fkulL 

Ban. Down with your money, Sir. 

Stand. No, no, brother ; if you are (o free of your 
pay, get into the next room ; there you'll find fome 
company at cards, I fuppofe ; you may find opportunity 
for your revenge ; my houfe prote6h him now. 

Fire. Well, Sir, the time will come, [Exiu 

Ban, Well faid, Brazen-head. 

Stand I hope. Sir, you'll excufe the freedom of this 
gentleman ; his education has been among the boiilerous 
elements, the winds and waves. 

Ban. Sir, I value neither him nor his wind and waves 
neither ; I'm privileged to be very impertinent, being an 
Oxonian, and obliged to fight no man, being a beau. 

Stand. Sir,, I admire the freedom of your condition* 
— But pray. Sir, have you feen your brother fince he 
came lall over ? 

Ban^ I ha'n't feen my brother thefe feven years, and 
fcarcely heard from him but by report of others. About 
a month ago he was pleafed to honour me with a letter 
from Paris, importing his defign of being in London 
very foon, with a defire of meeting me here. Upon this^ 
I chaifged my cap and gown for a long wig and fword^ 
came up to London to attend him, and went to his 
hoUfe; but that was all in fable for the death of his 
wife ; there I was told that he defigned to change his 
habitation, becaufe he would avoid all remembrances 
that might difturb his quiet. You are the firft perfon 
that has told me of his arrival, and I expe6l that you 
may likewife inform me where to wait on him. 

Stand, And I fuppofe, Sir, this was the bufinefs that 
occafioncd me the honour of this vifit.^ 

Ban. Partly this, and partly aii affair of greater con - 

fequence. 



SIR HARRY WILDAIR. «y 

&quence« You muft know, Sir, that though I have read 
ten thouiand lies in the univerfity, yet I have learned to 
Ijjeak the truth myfelf ; and to deal plainly with you^ 
the honour of this vifit, as you were pleafed to term it» 
was deligned to the^ Lady LurewelU 

Stand, My wife, Sirl 

Ban, My Lady Lurewell, I^fay, Sir, 

Stand, But I fay, my wife, Sir.-r— -What ! 

Ban, Why, look ye, Sir ; you may have the honour 
of being called the Lady Lurcwcll's hufband ; but you 
will never find in any author, either ancient or modem, 
that (he's called Mr. Standard's wife. *T58 true, you're 
a handforoe young fellow ; (he liked you, (lie married 
you ; and though the prieft made you both one flefh, yet 
there's no fmall diilindton in your bloody You are Itill 
a difbanded Colonel, and (he is dill a woman of quality, 
I take it. 

Stamd, And you are the moft impudent young fellow I 
ever met with m my life, I take it. 

Ban, Sir, I'm a mailer of arts, and I plead the privilege 
of my (landing. 

Knter a Servant^ and whtfpers Banter. 
Ser, Sir, the gentleman in the coach below, fays> he'J! 
be gone unlefs you oome prefcntly. 

San% I had forgot Colonel, your humble fervant, 

\^Exit. 

Stand, Sir, you muft excufe me for not waiting on you 
down flairs. ■ An impudent young dog. 

\Kxit another tvay^ 

SCENE changes to another Apartment in the fame Houfe* 

Enter Lurewell, Ladles^ Man/. Marquis Fireball, as 
lofing Gameftersy one after another^ tearing their cards^ 
and flinging them about the room. 

Lure, Ruined! Undone I Deftroyed! 
ift La, Oh, fortune ! fortune ! fortune ! 
2d La. What will my hufband fay ? 
Motif, Oh, malheur ! malbeur ! malheur ! 
Fire, Blood and iire, I have left fix months pay* 
M9r^^ A hundred and ten pifloles, fink me. 

C z Fire. 
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Tire. Sink you ! fink me, that have loft two hundred 
and ten piftoles. Sink you indeed ! 

JI>rr, But why would you hazard the bank upon one 
card ? 

M^/, Becaufe me had lofe by de card tree times be- 
fore.— -Look dere, Madame, de very next card had beea 
out. Oh, Morbleu ! ^ui/a f 

Lure. I relied altogether on your fetting the cards ; 
you ufed to taillie with fuccefs. 

Monf. Morbleu, Madame, me never lofe before : but 
dat Monfieur Sir Arry, dat Chevalier Wildair, is the 
devil— Vere is de Chevalier. 

Lure. Counting our money within yonder. Go, 

S>, begone; and bethink younelf of fomc rigvengc. ■ 
ere he comes. 

Enter Wildair. 

WiJJ. Fifteen hundred and fevcnty louts ^ors ! — Tall 
dall de ralL [Sings,^ Look ye, gentlemen, any bo4y may 
dance to this tune Tall dall de rail. I dance to the 
tune of fifteen hundred pounds, the moft elevat^fd piece 
of mufic that ever I heard in my life-j they are the pret- 
tieft caftagnets in the world, [Chinhs the money,] Here^ 
waiters, there's cards and candles for.you. {Gives the Ser^ 
vants money,] Mrs. Parly- — hcre*8 hoods and fcarfs for 
you : [Gitvcs her money,] and here's fine coaches, fplen- 
did equipage, lovely women, and vidorious Burgundy for 
me — Oh, ye charming angels ! the lofcr's forrow, and 
the gainer's joy : get you into my pocket*— Now, geii- 

tlemen and ladies, I am your humble fervant ^You'll 

excufe me, I hope, the fmall devotion here that I pay to 
my good fortune— !—Ho*now ! Mute !— — -Why, ladies, 
I know that lofers have leave to fpeak ; but I don't find 
that they're privileged to be dumb. — Monfieur ! Ladies ! 
Captain ! \CIaps the Captain on theJhouUer. 

Fire. Death and hell ! Why d'ye ftrike me, Sir ? 

[Draiving, 

inu. To comfort you, Sir.— Your ear, Captain.— 
The king of SpaiA is dead. 

Fire. The king of Spain dead ! 

JViU. Dead as Julius Cafarj I had a letter on*t juft 
now. 

Fire. Tall dall de ^^al. [Sings.] Loc*c ye, Sir, pray 

firikc 
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Hrlke me again, if you pleafe.— -See here, Sir, you hare 
left me but one foHtary guinea in the world. [Pu/s it /» 
/fij mButh."] Down it goes i'faith.— Allons for the 
Thatched Houfe and the Mediterranean.— ^ Tall dall de 
rail. [Exitm 
Wild^ Ha, ha, ha !— Bravely refotved, Captain. 
Lure. Qlefs me. Sir Harry ! I was afraid of a quarrel. 
I'm fo much concerned. 

Wild. At the lofs of your money. Madam. But why, 
why (hould the fair be afflided ? Your eyes, your eyes* 
ladies, much brighter than' the fun, have equal power 
with him, and can transform to gold whatever they pleafe. 
The lawyer's tongue, the foldier's fword, the courtier's 
flattery, and the merchant's traded arc laves that dig thr 
golden mines for you. Your eyes untie the mifer's knot- 
ted purfe. \To one Laify,] Melt into coin the magi Urate's 
roaiQr chain. — Youth mints for you hereditary lands. 
ITo anof/jer.']— And gamei^ers only win when they can 
loCc to you. [7^Lurcweil.] — This luck is the mod rhe» 
torical thing in nature. 

Lure. I have a great mind to forfweat cards as long aa ^ 
I live. 

I/? La. And I. . [Exi/. 
2d La. And I* [^^y^^^ exit. 
Wild, What, forfwear cards ! Why, Madam, you'll 
ruiH our trade.— I'll maintain, that the money at court 
circulates more by the baflet-bauk, than the wealth of 
the merchants by the bank of the city. Cards! the 
great miniflers of fortune's power, that blindly fliuffle out 
her thoughtlefs favours, and make a knave more power- 
ful than a king.- What adoration do thefe powers re- 
ceive \_Lifting up a Card,] from the bright hands and 
fingers of the fair, always lift up to pay devotion here ! 
And the pleafing fears, the anxious hopes, and dubious 
joy that entertain our mind ! The capot at piquet, the 
paroli at baifet and then ombre ! who can refill the- 
charms of mattadors ? 

Lure. Ay, Sir Harry | and then thc/ept U va^ quinze^ 
la ifa^ ^ trente le va, 

JVild. Right, right. Madam. 

Lure. Then the nine of diamonds at comet, three 
fives atcribbidge, and pam in lanteraloo, Sir Harry ! 

e 3 ^ midi 
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PFiU. Ayy Madam, thefe are charms indeed.— 
the pleafure of [ncking our huiband's pocket over-u. 
to play at balTet next day ! Then the advantage ;. 
gentleman may make of a lady's necefiky, Ify gaii/ 
favour for fifty piftoles, which a hundred years c 
fliip could never have produced. 

Lure4 Nay, nay, Sir Harry, that's foul play, 

TflU, Nay, nay, Madam, it is nothing but the ga* 
and I have played it fo in France a hun£ed times* 

Lure, Come, come. Sir, no more on't. I'll tell 
in three words, that rather than forego my cards, 
forfwear my vifits, fafliions, my monkey, friends and 
lations. 

Hl!d. There fpolc the fpirit of f rue-born £n 
women of quality, with a true French education* 

Lyre. Look ye, Sir Harry, I am well born, and I 
well bred; I brought my hulband a large fortunei 
lhall mortgage, or I will elope. 

ff^U. No, no. Madam ! there's no occafion for f 
fee here, Madam ! 

Lure. What, the finging birds ! Sir Harry, let me 

fFiU. Pugh, Madam, thefe are but a few.— Bu 
could wifh, ^ tout mon cceur^ for quelque commodiii^ wh 
I might be handfomely plundered or them. 

Lure. Aby Chevalier ! tousjours ohligeant^ **g^g6a 
fcf toutfa 

Wild Allousy allonsy Madame^ tout h voire fervice. 

[Pulls 

Lure, No, no. Sir Harry", not at this time o'day ; y 
lhall hear from me in the eveniDg. 

Wild. Then, Madam, I'll leave you fomethmg to en 
tertain you the while. 'Tis a French pocket-book, wit 
fome remarks of my own upon the new way of makin 
love. Pleafe to perufe it, and give me your opinion m 
the evening. [Emt. 

Lure. \Ppening the hooh.'\ A French pocket-book, with 
remarks upon the new way of making love ! Then S' 
Harry is turning author, 1 find.— What's here ?— K 
hi, hi I A bank bill for a hundred pounds.— —The n€ 
wny of making love ! — Pardie c^ejt fort gallant - O 
of the prettied remarks that ever I faw in my life ! W' 
now, that Wildair's a charming fellow 5-*— -Hi, hi, hi 
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PFilJ. Ay, Madam, thefe are charms iodeed.-^Thm 
the pleafureof picking our huiband's pocket over-nsght^ 
to play at balTet next day ! Then the advantage a fine 
gentleman may make of a lady's necefiky, lay gsiming a 
favour for fifty pi doles, which a hundred years court- 
fliip could never have produced. 

Lure4 Nay, nay, Sir Harry^, that's foul play, 

fflU, Nay, nay, Madam, itis Aothing but the game ; 
^nd I have played it fo in France a hun£ed times* 

Lure, Come, come, Sir, no more on't. I'll tell you 
in three words, that rather than forego my cards, I'll 
forfwear my vifits, fafhions, my monkey, friends and re- 
lations. 

Hl!d. There fpokc the fpirit of f rue-born Englifh 
women of quality, with a true French education. 

Lyre, Look ye, Sir Harry, I am well born, and I was 
well bred ; I brought my hulband a large fortunci he 
ihall mortage, or I will elope. 

WtU, No, no. Madam ! there's no occafion for that : 
fee here, Madam ! 

Lure, What, the finging birds ! Sir Harry, let me fee. 

fFiU, Pugh, Madam, thefe are but a few.— But I 
cbuld wifti, W5? tout mbn cceur^ for queJque commodiie^ where. 
I might be handfomely plundered of them. 

Lure. Chevalier ! touijonrs ohUgeaut^ ^ffg^Z^ant^ 
fef tout/a 

Wild AlJanSj dlloTts^ MaJam^ tout h voire fervice. 

IPuUshr. 

Lure. No, no. Sir Harry; not at this time o'day ; you 
fliall hear from me in the evening. 

WtU, Then, Madam, I'll leave you fomething to en- 
tertain you the while. 'Tis a French pocket-book, with 
fome remarks of my own upon the new way of making 
love. Pleafe to perufe it, and give me your opinion in 
the evening. [E^itm 

Lure. [Opening the hoohl ^ French pocket-book, with 
remarks upon the new way of making love ! Then Sir 
Harry is turning author, 1 find.— What's here ?— Hi, 
hi, hi I A bank bill for a hundred oounds.—— The new 
wny of making love ! — Pardie c*ejt fort gallant - One 
of the prettied: remarks that ever I faw in my life ! Well 
•ow, that Wildair's a charming fellow 5-*— -Hi, hi, hi ! 
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-*-~He haftfuch an air, and fuch a turn in what lie does ! 
I warrant now there's a hundred home-bred blockheads 
would comey— Madam, 111 give you a hundred guhieas 
if yott^U letitic-^Fatigh ! hang their naufeous immodeft 

proceedings. Here^s a hundred pounds now, and he 

never names the thing ; I lore an impudent a£Hon with 
an aijT of modeily with all my heart. [Exi/m, 

End of the Second Act. 



ACT III. 

S C £ N £ continues* 
Lurewell and MmJUut Marquis, 

LuaEWBLL^ 

WELL, Mon&ur, and have you thought how ta 
retaliate your ill fortune ? 
Monf. Madame, I have tough t dat Fortune be one blind 
bitch. Why (hould Fortune be kinder to do Anglis Che- 
valier dan to de France Marquis \ Ave I not de bon grace 
Aye not I de perfona^? Ave I not de underdanding? 
Can de Anglis Chevaher dance better dan I ? Can de 
Anglis Chevalier fence better dan I ? Can de Anglis 
Chevalier play baflet better dan I ? Den whv fhould 
Fortune be kinder to de Anglis Chevalier dan de France 
Marquis? 

Lure. Why ? Becaufe Fortune is blind* 

Monf. Blind ! Yes begar, and dum and deaf too.— 
Veil den. Fortune give de Anglis man de riches, but 
Nature gave de France man de politique to corred de un- 
equal dlftribution. 

Lure* But how- can vou corre£^ it, Monlieur ? 

Monf, Ecoutez, Maqame. Sir Arry Wildair his vlfe 
be dead. ^ 

Lure* And what advantage can you make of that ? 

Mintf* Beggar, Madame— Hi, hi, hi !— De Anglia 
man's dead vife fall cuckold her ulband ! 

Lure* How, how. Sir, a dead woman cuckold her huf* 
band ! 

Monf. Mark ! IV&dame ; we France-men make de.dif- 
iio£tion between de defigu and de term of the treaty.— 

She 
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PFiU. Ay, Madam, thefe arc charms iad^ed.«**-Thm 
the pleafure of picking our huiband's pocket oTcr-nsght^ 
to play at balTet next day ! Then the advantage a fine 
gentleman may make of a lady's neoefiky, l)y gsiming a 
favour for fifty pi floles, which a hundred years court* 
fliip could never have produced. 

Lure^ Nay, nay, Sir Harry, that's foul play, 

TTjU. Nay, nay, Madam, it is nothing but the game ; 
^nd I have played it fo in France a hundred times* 

Lun, Come, come, Sir, no more on*t. I'll tell you 
in three words, that rather than forego my cards, I'll 
forfwear my vifits, fafhions, my monkey, friends and re- 
lations. 

Hl!d. There fpoke the fpirit of frue-born Englifh 
women of quality, with a true French education. 

Lyre. Look ye, Sir Harry, I am well born, and I was 
well bred ; I brought my hufband a large fortune, he 
fliall mortgage, or I will elope. 

ff^U. No, no, Madam ! there's no occafion for that : 
fee here, Madam ! 

Lure, What, the finging birds ! Sir Harry, let me fee. 

fFiU. Pugh, Madam, thefe are but a few.— But I 
could wiftl, de tout mon cceur^ for queJque commodiii^ where 
I might be handfomely plundered or them. 

Lure. Ah^ Chtvalier / tomjonrs ohJigeaut^ ^ftg^geant^ 
fef tcutfa^ 

Wild jillonsj aliens^ Madam ^ tout h voire fem^ice. 

IPuUsher. 

Lure. No, no. Sir Harry; not at this time o'day j you 
fliall hear from me in the evening. 

Wild. Then, Madam, I'll leave you fomething to en- 
tertain you the while. 'Tis a French pocket-book, with 
fome remarks of my own upon the new way of making 
love. Pleafe to perufe it, and give me your opinion in 
the evening. [E^it. 

Lure, [pfening the hok.'\ A French pocket-book, with 
remarks upon the new way of making love ! Then Sir 
Harry is turning author, 1 find.— What's here ?— Hi, 
hi, hi r A bank bill for a hundred pounds.—— The new 
wny of making love ! — Pardie c^efi fort gaUan t - One 
of the prettied: remarks that ever I faw in my life ! Well 
now, that Wildair's a charming fellow -Hi, hi, hi ! 
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«*~He haftfuch an ur, and fuch a turn In what lie does ! 
I warrant now there's a hundred home*bred blockheads 
would come,— Madam, Til give yon a hundred guineas 
if youMl let mc-^Fatigh ! hang their naufeous immodeft 
proceedings,— >Here*s a hundred pounds now, and he 
never names the thing ; I love an impudent adion with 
an aijT of modeily with all my heart. [ExiU 

End of the Second Act* 



ACT III. 

S C £ N £ continues. 
Lurewell and M§nJU»r Marquis, 

LuaEWBLL^ 

WELL, Monfieur, and have you thought how ta 
retaliate your ill fortune ? 
Monf. Madame, I have tough t dat Fortune be one blind 
bitch. Why (hould Fortune be kinder to do Anglis Che- 
valier dan to de France Marquis I Ave I not de bon grace ? 
Aye not I de perfona^? Ave I not de underdanding? 
Can de Anglis Chevaher dance better dan I ? Can de 
Anglis Chevalier fence better dan I ? Can de Anglis 
Chevalier play baffet better dan I ? Den why fhould 
Fortune be kinder to de Anglis Chevalier dan i& France 
Marquis? 

Lure* Why ? Becaufe Fortune is blind* 

Monf, Blind! Yes begar, and dum and deaf too.— 
Veil den, Fortune give de Anglis man de riches, but 
Nature gave de France man de politique to corred de un- 
equal dlftribution. 

Lure. But how can vou corredl it, Monlieur ? 

Monf. Ecoutez, Maqame. Sir Arry Wildair hb vife 
be deald. ^ 

Lure. And what advantage can you make of that ? 

Mimf. Begar, Madame— —Hi, hi, hi !— De Anglis 
man's dead vife fall cuckold her ulband ! 

Lure. How, how, Sir, a dead woman cuckold her huf- 
band ! 

Monf, Mark ! Madame v we France-men make de dif- 
iio£kion between de defign and de term of the treaty.— 

She 
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Wild. Ayy Madam, thefe are charms ind^ed.«**-Thea 
the pleafureof [nckmg our huiband's pocket oYcr-night^ 
to play at balTet next day ! Then the advantage a fine 
gentleman may make of a lady's neceffiity, Ity gaming a 
favour for fifty pi doles, which a hundred years court* 
fiiip could never have produced. 

Lure4 Nay, nay, Sir Harry^, that's foul play, 

WiU. Nay, nay, Madam, it is nothing but the game ; 
^nd I have played it fo in France a hun£ed times* 

Lure, Come, come, Sir, no more on't. I'll tell you 
in three words, that rather than forego my cards, I'll 
forfwear my vifits, fafliions, my monkey, friends and re- 
lations. 

Tnid. There fpoke the fptrit of f rue-born Engllfh 
women of quality, with a true French education. 

Lure. Look ye, Sir Harry, I am well born, and I was 
well bred ; I brought my hulband a large fortunei he 
ihall mortgage, or I will elope. 

H^U. No, no, Madam ! there's no occafion for that : 
fee here, Madam ! 

Lure. What, the finging birds ! Sir Harry, let me fee. 

fFiU. Pugh, Madam, thefe are but a few.— But I 
could wiftl, de tout mbn cceur^ for queJque commodite^ where 
I might be handfomely plundered of them. 

Lure. My Chevalier / tousjonrs ohligcanty iftgageaut^ 
fef tcut/a' 

Wild jillonsj allonsy Madame ^ tout h voire fervice. 

[Pulls her. 

Lure. No, no. Sir Harry", not at this time o'day j you 
fliall hear from me in the evening. 

Wild* Then, Madam, I'll leave you fomething to en- 
tertain you the while. 'Tis a French pocket-book, with 
fome remarks of my own upon the new way of making 
love. Pleafe to perufe it, and give me your opinion in 
the evening. [E^it. 

Lure. [Opening the hoohl A French pocket-book, with 
remarks upon the new way of making love ! Then Sir 
Harry is turning author, 1 find.— What's here ?— Hi, 
hi, hi I A bank bill for a hundred pounds.—— The new 
wny of making love ! — Pardie c^ejt fort gallant - One 
of the prettied: remarks that ever I faw in my life ! Well 
now, that Wildair's a charming fellow ;-*—Hi} hi, hi ! 
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He haftfuch an ur, and fuch a turn m what be does ! 
I warrant now there's a hundred home-bred blockheads 
would come,— Madam, I'll give you a handred guineas 
if yott^U letmc-^Fatigh ! hang their naufeous immodeft 
proceedings*— >Here*8 a hundred pounds now, and he 
ii«ver names the thing ; I love an impudent adion with 
an aiJT of modefty with all my heart. [Exiu 

End of the Second Act* 



ACT III. 

S C £ N £ continues. 
Lurewell and MmJUut Marqub, 

LUREWBLL. 

WELL, Monfieur, and have you thought how to 
retaliate your ill fortune ? 
Monf. Madame, I have tough t dat Fortune be one blind 
bitch. Why fliould Fortune be kinder to do Anglis Che* 
v^er dan to de France Marquis \ Ave I not de bon grace 
Ave not I de perfona^e? Ave I not de underdanding? 
Can de Anglis Chevaher dance better dan I ? Can de 
Anglis Chevalier fence better dan I ? Can de Anglis 
Chevalier play baffet better dan I ? Den why fhould 
Fortune be kinder to de Anglis Chevalier dan qa France 
Marquis? 

Lure. Why ? Becaufe Fortune is blind. 

MonJ. Blind! Yes begar, and dum and deaf too.— 
Veil den, Fortune give de Anglis man de riches, but 
Nature gave de France man de politique to corred de un- 
equal diUribution. 

Lure. But how- can vou corredl it, Monfieur ? 

Monf. Ecoutez, Maqame. Sir Arry Wildair his vife 
be dead. ^ 

Lure. And what advantage can you make of that ? 

M^uf. Beg;ar, Madame— —Hi, hi, hi !— De Anglis 
man's dead vife fall cuckold her ulband ! 

Lure. How, how. Sir, a dead woman cuckold her huf* 
band ! 

Monf. Mark ! IV&dame : we France-men make de dif- 
tio£kion between de defign and de term of the treaty.— 

She 
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^.havc fcen a great while, I don't know aqy of our au- 
. ors have wrote in fo florid and genteel a flilc. 

Wild, Upon the fubjcd, Madam^ I dare affirm there 
Ts nothing extant more moving.— -Look ye, Madam, I 
am an author rich in cxpreflions ; the needy poets of the 
age may fill their Works with rhapfodies of flame* and 
darts, and barren fighs and tears,, their fp^aking looks 
and amorous vows, that might in Chaucer's time, per- 
haps, have paffed for love ; but now, 'tis only fuch as 1 
can touch that noble paffion, and by the true, perfuafive 
eloquence, turned in the moving ftile of louts d'orsy can 
raife the ravifhed female to a rapture. In fhorr. Ma- 
dam, I'll match Cowley in fofinefs, o'ertop Milton in fub- 
lime; banter Citcro in eloquence, and Dr. Swan in quib- 
bling, by the help of that moil ingenious fociety, called 
the bank of England. 

Lure. Ay, Sir Harry, I begin to hate that old thing 
called love ; they fay 'tis clear out in France. 

JVild, Clear out, clear out, nobody wears it : and here 
too, honefty went out with the flafhed doublets, and love 
with the clofe-bodied gowns. Love ! 'tis fo obfolete, fo 
mean, and out of fafhion, that I ci^n compare it to ao- 
thing but the miferable pi(^ure of Patient Grizzel at the 
head of an old ballad Faugh ! 

Lure* Ha, ha, ha 1 —The beft emblem in the world. 

—Come, Sir Harry, faith we'll run it down. Love ! 

—Ay, methinks I fee the mournful Melpomene with 
her handkerchief at her eye, her heart full of fire, her \ 
eyes full of water, her head full of madnefs, and her j 
mouth full of nonfenfe.-^ — Oh, hang it. 

Wild. Ay, Madam. Then the doleful ditties, piteous 
plaints, the daggers, the poifons ! 

Lure. Oh, the vapoursT 

Wild. .Then a man muft kneel, and a man rauft fwcar 
m There is a repofe, I fee, in the next room, \^4fi^* 

Lure. Unnatural ftuff. i 

Wild. Oh, Madam, the mod unnatural thing in the { 
world ; as fulfome as a fack-poflet, [Pullifr^ her tini^ards j 
the door. 'I ungenteel as a wedding- fing, and as impudent 
as the naked Satue was in the park. [Pulls her again • \ 

Lure. Ay, Sir Harry ; I hate love that's impudenr. | 
Thefe poets drefs it up fo in their tragedies, that no mo- 
3 . deft 
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deft vroman can bear it. Your wzy is much the more 
tolerable, I muft confcfs, 

tnU^ Ay, ay, Madam ; I hate your rude whining and 
fighing ; it puts a bdy out of countenance. 

Lure* Truly fo it does. Hang their impudence. 

But where arc we going ? 

IViU, Only to rail at love, Madam. [Pufb her m. 
Enter Banter. 

Ban, Hey! Who's here? \L,Mrtwt\\ comes back. 

Lure. Plhaw, prevented by a Granger too ! Had ic 
been my hulband now— Piliaw ! — Very familiar, Sir. 
[Banter takes np^ Wildair*i haty that i\!as dropped /« tht 
room. 

Ban, Madam, you have dropped your hat. 

Lure. Difcovered too by a ftraoger ! — What (hall I do ? 

Wild, [From with in , \ ' M adam , you have got the 
inpft cpniou^ded pens here ! Can't you get the Colonel 
to write the fuperfcriptions of your letters for you ? 

Lun, Blefs me. Sir Hany I Don't you know that the 
Colonel can't write French ? Your time is fo precious ! 

mid. Shall I (firea by way of Roan or Paris ? 

JLttre, Which yotl will. 

Bt^n. Madam, I very much applaud your choice of a 
fecreury ; he underftands the iqtrigues of mofi courts in 
^urope they fay. 

Enter Wildair ifjitb a Letter, 

Wild, Here, Madam, I prefumc, 'tis right This 

]?entleman a relation of yours, Madam ? ■ ■ ■«> D em him. 
^ ■ ' {Ape, 

^ap. 5j*0tber, your humble fervant. . 

Wild, Brother ! By Urhat relation. Sir I- 
' Ban. Begotten by the fame father j bom of the fame 
mother, brother kindred, and brother beau. 

Wild. Hey-day ! How the fellow ftrings his genealo- 
gy ! Look ye. Sir, you may be brother to Tom- 
Thumb for aught I know ; but if. you are my brother 
— — — I could have wilhed you in your mother's womlv 
for an hour or two longer. 

Ban, Sir, I received your letter at Oxford, with your 
commands to meet, you in London^; and if you can re- 
member your own hiMl4i there it is*. [Gives a Letter, 

mid. 
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WilJ. [Looking over the letter J] Oh ! Pray, Sir, let mc; 

confider you a little. By Jupiter, a pretty boy, a very 

pretty boy; a handfome face, good (hape, [ff^alks ahout 
and views himJ\ well drefled— The rogue has got a leg 

too. Come kifs me, child.— ^ Ay, he kifles like one 

©f the family, the right' velvet lip, — Canfl thou dancCj 
child? 

Ban, Ouy, Monfieur. 

Lure, Hey-day; Frenth too; 'why furc, Sir, you 
could never be bred at Oxford ! 

Ban, No, Madam, my clothes were made in London 
—Brother, I have feme affairs of confeqiience to com- 
municate, which require a little privacy. 

Lwe, Oh, Sir! I beg your pardon, 1*11 leave you* Sir 
Harry, youM (lay fupper ? 

Wild. AiTuremetit, Madart, 

Ban, Yes, Madam, we'll both (lay. 

Wiy, Both !— - — Sir, I'll fend you back to your mut- 
ton-commoDs^again^ How now ? 

Ban, No, no ; I fiiall find better muttoti -commons by 
meffing with you, brother — —Come, Sir Harry ; if you 
flay, I ftay ; if you go, alloiis. 

IFild, Why, the devil's in this ydung fellow.— Why, 
iirrah, haft thou any thoughts of being my heir ? Why^ 
yoa dog, you ought to pimp for me ; you (hould keep a 
pack of wenches o^purpofe to hunt down matrimony. 
Von*t you know. Sir, that lawful wedleck in me^ is cer- 
tain poverty to you ? Look ye, firrah, come along; an4 
for my difappointment juft now, if you don't get me a 
new miftrefs to-night, 1*11 marry to-morrow, and won't 
leave you a groat. — Go, pin)p» lilce a dutiful brother. 

[Pn/ba him cut^ and tJciU 



End of the Thibd Act. 



ACT 



lepranr. [Uo^m^^ 
Fire, Well, the death of this Spanilh King wUl — r—r 
[Reiifrning,'] Eb ! whatV thaj of Ae 5pauifli 
ag ?* Tell me, dear Captain, tell me. 
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SCENE, a Tavern. 
Enter j^ireball, iauiiggjn CiinclKr* 

Fireball. 

COME, Sir ; not drink the King's health ! 
ain. Pray, now, good Captaiq, pj^cuff. me. hook 
Jjere, Sir; [P Mft^, out ois vjaicb,} the criticfil minute, 
the critical tiiinute, faiib. 
Fire, What d'ye, mean, Sir ? 

Clia. The lady's critical minute, Sir— §ir^ your bum- 
Jt)le fervant. ^ [Go^Mg^ 

' Fire 
Clin 

Fire, Sir, if you plea^ {9 fit down, 1*11 tell ypu that 
old Don Carlos is dead, 

Clin, Dead! — ^ — Nay, .then— £5'//^ <ira'/r.] pere, pen 
.and ipk, boy ; ppn and ink prefently ; I muft write to 
niy correfpondeut in U'^ales (Iralght — Dead I ' 

l^RifeSy aftd^valks ^out intlifirJer. 

FiVf. What's the matter, Sir ? 

Clin. Politics, politics, ftark mad wifh politics. 

Fire, 'Sde^thy ^ir, what iiav^e fuch fooU fis you to cU 
^Ith politics ? 

* C7/«. What, Sir, the fucceflion ! — Not mind the fuc- 
ceffion ! 

Fire, Nay, that's minded already; 'tis fettled upop 
^ Prince of France. 

plin, Wjiaj:, fettled already ! The beft new? that f vcr 
canje into England. Come, Captain, faith 'and troth, 
Vap'talii, here V a Keahh to th^ fucceflion.' 

Fire, Burn the fucccffion^ Sir. I won't drink it 
What, dcink confufion to our trade, religion and liberties ! 

CUn, Ay, by all means — As for trade, d'ye fee, I'm a 
genpl^man, and hate it mortally. Thefe tradefmen iafe 
the moft impudent fellows \ye h4ve, and fpail all our jjood 
"manners. What have we to do with trade ? " , 

• Fire, A trim politician, truly !-r-And what do yo^ 
think of our religion, pray ? 

Clin^ Hi, hi !— 'keligion !— And what has a gcntle- 
D 3 ' uaaa 



41 SIR HARRY WILDAIR. 

man to do with religioii, pin^ F And to hear a Tea Cap- 
tain talk of religion ! thatS pleafant, fakh. 

Fire. And have you no regard to our liberties, Sir ? 

Chn. POiaw ! liberties * tkac's a }eft. We beaus (liall 
have Hberty to whore and 4rink in any government, and 
atid that Vail we care for. 

Enter Standard, 
Dear Colonel, the rareit news ! 

Stand.' Damn your *Tiew8, Sir : why are you not drunk 
by this ? 

Clin. A very civil queilion, truly ! 
StanJ. Here, boy, bring in the brandy— -—Fill. 
Clin. This is a piece o? politics that I don't £> well 
comprehend. 

Stand. Here, Sir; now drink it off, or [Draws."] ex* 
peft your throat cut. 

C&n. Ay, this^ comes o'ch' fucceffion ; fire and fwoni 
already* 
, (Stand. Come, Sir, off with it. 
Clin. Pray, Colonel^ what have I done, to be burned 
^ «Uve? 

Stand, Drink, Sir, I fay— —Brother, manage him ; I 
muft begone. {/^Jde to Fireball, and exit.. 

Fire. Ay, drink, Sir. 

Gin. £h ! What the devil, attacked both by fea an^ 

land \ Look ye, gentlemen, if I muft be poifoned^ 

jray, \tx me chufc my own dofe. Were I a lord now, I 
itiovild have the privilege of the block ; and as I'm a gen* 
tleman, pray^ (lifle me with- claret at leaft ! don't let me 
die lie a baw4v with bnmdy. 

Fire. Brandy, you dog ! abufe brandy ! Flat treafoo 
^againil the navy royal ! — Sirrah, 111 teach you to abufr^ 

the fleet Here, Shark I 

MnterSlmk.. 

Get three or four of the fliip's crew^ a&d prefs thu fellow 
aboard the Belzebub. 

Shark, Ay, mafter. [Exif. 

Clin. What, aboard the Belzebub F — Nay, nay, dear 
Captain, I'll chufe to go to the devil this way. Here, 
Sir, your good health— and my own confufion, I^m afraid* 
[jDrinh it Oh, fire ! fire I flames ! brimftone ! and 
tobacco I [^Btats his Jiomach» 

firt» 
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Fire, Here, quench it, quench it, then— ~Take the 
glafs» Sir. 

C/iff. What, another broidfide! Nay, then, Vm funk 
downright. Dear Captain, ^ve me quarter ; confider 
the pKlent j unsure ot affairi ; youll fpoil my head, ruin 
my politics ; faith you Will. 

Fire. Here, Shark I 

Clin. We)I, well, I will drink— The devil take Shark 
for roe- [Driuks.l Whi» I buz— Don't you hear it ?— 
Put your ear to my bread, and hear hovr it whizzes like 

a hot iron £h ! Blefs me, how the (hip rolls ! — I 

can^t dand upon my legs, £uth Dear Captain, %vie 

me a kifs Ay, bum the fucccffion— Look ye, Cap- 
tain, 1 (hall be rea^(ick prefently. 

[Falls into Firtbain 
Enter Shark and another wstb a Chair m 

Fire. Here, in with him* 

"Shark. ay, Slf Avail, avaft Here, boy— 

Ko Nants left— [Tofs iheglaju 

Fire, Brin^; him along. 

Ciin, Poliltics, politics, brandy, politics ! [Exeunt. 
SC£N£ ehanges to LurewellV Apartment. 

Enter Lurewell and Parly. 

Lnre. Did you ever fee fuch an impudent young rogu^ 
as that Banter? He followed his brother, up and down 
from place to place fo very clofe, that we could not fa 
'much as whifper* 

Par. 1 reckon Sir Harry will dtfpofe of him now, Ma.- 
dam, where he may be fecured. But I wonder. Madam, 
w'hy Clincher comes not according to his. letter ; it i« 
near the hour. 

Lnre, I wi(h. Parly, that no harm may befal me to- 
day ; for I had a mo(k frightful dream laft night ; I 
dreamt of a moufe* 

Par.'Tis Grange, Mad^m, you (hould be (b muqh afiraid 
of that little creature that can do you no harm. 

Lure. Look ye, girl, we women of quality have eacli 
of us fome darling fright ■ I now hate a moufe ; my 
Lady Lovecards abhors a ca't ; Mrs. Fiddlefan can't bear 
a fquirrel ; the Councefs of Piquet abominates a frog, 
and my Lady Swimair hates a man. 

Enter 
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Mar, Madam, MadamJ Madam! Papdievoyez . !.t^ " 
L V^eiu, l*ar|;ent I [$l?e^'s a Ift^ of mo^f^» 

Lure. As I hope to breathe, he h^s got it I— ?— Wei)^ 
but how, how, dear Monfieur ! 

' Mar, Ah, Madame ! begar, Monfieyr Sir Ariy be one 
pigeoneau — Voycz, Madame ! m^ did t^U hiip dat my 
broder in .Mpntpelie^ did furnife h}s lady Wid jpn tpufan 
livres for de expence of her travaille ^ ^n4 dat file not d«^- 
ing ^ble to write when (l^e was dyin^, did ^ive ljin}^<ip 
pifture for (Je certificate and de cred^ential to receive ae 
inoney from be.r hufband — Mark ye! 

Lure, The beft plot in the world — Yo^. told him, that 
y<3ur brother lent her tfie money in France, when hef 
bills, I fuppyfe, were delayed— You put in tliiat,' I pre- 
fume?- / ' 

Mar, Ouy, ouy, Madame.' 

Lure. Aiid that wpqn l>er deiath-tjje^ fliegaye yqur j^o- 
ther the pidure, as a certificate to Sir Harry, that flip 1m|^ 
'received the money ; which pi£tur<e your brotheV (ent 
pvcr to^^ou, ^ith cpmmiffion to receive the debt. 
' Mar, AlTurement— Dere was de politique, de France 
politique I r^n^ See ,^ MadamJ what he can dd, ik France 
Marquis ! He di() nj^jce de Anglif^ lady. ruckle her huf- 
band when flie was living, and flieat kim v^bcn fhe ^as 
dead, begar, ' 1^3,1)3, hj?! — Oh, par4ie, c'eK poiTT 

Lur/^, Ah ! But what did Sir Harrvfay >' * 
' Mar, Oh i begar Monfieur Che vaner'he loye hw wife , 
heJay^ dat if ,{he takes yp a hup^re toufen Uvres, hfe 
woDld repay it ; he kneyv de pidure, he fay, and orde^ 

me de money from his 'ftewar Oh, Nqtre J^anip ! 

Monfieur Sir Arry be one ddp^. ' 

Lure, Wc^ll, but, Monfieur, J loi^to kpiowpnc thing, 
^as the conqueft yoyi made of hi^ lady ^o cspfy i Whac 
aflflults did you mak6, and what *refiftin<Je didil)e ftiev<^*> 

Jfcfor, Refij(lai)ce ag;^inft de Ffaij^O^'Mairquis ! ,Vbj;czi 
Madame ; d6re was tree 3e.\fx'yeux, one ferena^e,jan'd t\iyo 
qapre ; d^t was all, begar. • * 

Lure» Chatilliopte : There's pothing in nature :jbf\^cjBt 
to a l9ngin|r woman, as ,a malicious dory — WtUl SforiJ- 
fieur, 'tis about a thoufand pound ; we^iofaacKs. 

Mar, Snacke! Pardie, for wl^t ? Why fna^ke, l^a- 
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ilam ? Mc vill give you de prefcnt of fifty louis d'ors ; 
dat is Tcr* good fnacke for you, 

JLure. And you'll give mc no more ? Very well. 

Mar. Vt r* well ! yes, bcgar, 'tis ver* well — Confidcr, 
Madame^ me be dc poor refugee ; me 'avc noting but dc 
religious charite^ and de France politique, de fruit of my 
own addrefs ; dat is all. 

Lure. Ay, an obje^ of charity, wuh a thoufand pounds 
in his fift !— Emh— [Jiji^fi/^g' Oh, Montieur, 

that's my hulband ! I know his knock. He mud not fee 
you. Get into the clofet till by and by ; [Hurries him 
and if I don't be revenged upon your France poliriijue, 
then I have no EngliQi politique ^Hang the money f I 
would not for twice a thoufand pounds forbear abufing 
this virtuous woman to htr hufbmd. 

Kntcr Parly. 

Par. • ris Sir Harry, Madam. 
. Lure. As I could widi. Chairs ! 

Enter VVildair. 

W^ld. Here, Mrs. Parly, in the firfl place, I facrificc a 
louis d'or to thee for good luck. 

Par. A guinea, Sir, will do as well. 

ffllii. No, no, child ; French money is always moft 
fuccefsful in bribes, and very much in fafhion, child. 

Enfer Dicky, runs t9 Sir Harry. 
. Dich Sir, will you pleafe to have your own oightcapi ? 
.;f7M Sirrah? 

Dick. Sir, Sir ! (hall 1 order your chair to the back- 
door by five o'clock in the morning ? 

Wild. The devil's in the fellow ! Get you gone-^-~ 
[Dicky runseut.'\ Now, dear Madam, I have fecu red my 
brother, ydu have difpofed of the Colonel, and v^e'U rail 
at love till we han't a word more to fay. 

Lure. Ayt Sir iFJarry. I*lcafc to fit a little, Sir, You 
mud know I'm in a irrange humour of afking you fomc 
quedions. How did you like your lacly, pray, Sir ? 

mid. Like her ! Ha,, ha, ha ! So very well, faith, 

that for her very fake I'm in love with every woman I 
meet. ^ , 

Lure. And did matrimony pleafe you extremely ? 

Jnid, So very much, that if polygamy were allowed, 
I would have a new wife every day. 

LuTim 
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Lure, Oil, Sir Harry, this is raillery ! But your feri- 
ous thoughts upon the matter, pray. 

Wild, Why, then, Madam, to give you my trueftnti- 
ments of wedlock : I had a lady that I married hy chaace, 
Ihe was virtuous by chance, and I loved her by gre^ 
chance. Nature gave her beauty, education and air, and' 
fortune threw a young fellow of five-aad- twenty in her 
lap. I courted her all day, loved her all night j (he was 
my miftrefs one day, and my wife another : I found in one 
the variety of a thoufand, and the very confinement of 
marriage gave me the pleafure of change. 

Lure. And (lie was very virtuous ■ > 

Wild, Look ye, Madam, you know (he was beautiful. 
She had good-nature about her mouth, the fmile of beau- 
ty in her cheeks, fp^trkling wit in her forehead, and 
fprightly love in her eyes. 

Lure, P(haw ! I knew her very well ; the woman was 
well enough. But you don't anfwer my queflion. Sir, 

Wild, So, Madam, as I told you before, (he was young 
and beautiful, I was rich and vigorous ; my eftat^.gaye a 
luftre to my love, and a fwing to our enjoyment, round likp 
the ring that made us one, our golden pleafures circled 
without eiid. 

Lu,re. Golden pleafures ! golden fiddlefticks !— Wha^ 
d'ye tell me of your canting ftuff?— Was fl^e virtuous, 
I fay ? 

Wild, Ready to burft with envy ; but I will torment 
thee a little. [Afide.'] So, Mad^n>, X powdered to pleafe 
her, (lie dreflbd to enga|ce me ; we toyed away the morn- 
ing it) amorous Qpafepfe, lolled away the evening in the 
Park or the playhoufe, and ail the night - Hein ! 

Lure. Look ye, Sir, anfwer niy queftion, or I fliaU 
take it ill. 

Wild. Then, Madura, there was never fuch a pattern 
of unity. Her wjints were ftill prevented by my fupplies ; 
my own heart whifpered me her delires, becaufe (he her- 
felt was there ; no contention ever rofe, but the dear 
flrife of who (hould moft oblige ; no.noife about au^horj. 
ty ; for neither would (loop to command, becaufe both 
thought it glory to obey. . 

, Lure. Stuff, fluff, (luff I— I won't believe a word oti't* 
* • Wild, Ha, ha, ha I Then, Madam, we n^ver felt th^ 

yoke 
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yoke of rnatrimony, becaufe our mclinatlons made us 6ne ; 
A power fuperlor to the forms of wedlock. The marriage 
torch had loft its weaker light in the bright flame of mu- 
tual IdVe that joined our hearts before. Then-^^ 

Lure. Holdy hold, Sir; I cannot bear it; Sir Uarry^ 
I'ni affronted. 

M'lld. Ha, ha, ha ! Affronted ! 

Ijftre, Yes, Sir ; it is an affront to any woman to hear 
another commended, and I will refent it. In fliort, Sir 
Harry, your Wife was a 

IflU, Buz, Madam — No detraction I'll tell you 

what (he was — So much an angel in her conduit, that tho* 
I faw another in her arms, I (hould have thought the de- 
vil h^d raifed fhe phantom, and my more confcious rea- 
fon had given my eyes the lie. ' 

Lure. Very well ! Then I a Vt to be believed, it feems. 
But, d'ye hear, Sir? 

mU. Nay, Madam, do you hear? I tell you *tis not 
in the power of malice to caft a blot upon her fame ; and 
tho* the vanity of our fex, and the envv of yours, con- 
fpired both againft her honour, I Would not hear a fyl- 
lable. [Stopping bis ears. 

Lure. Why, then, as I hope to breathe, you fliall 

Bear it The pi^ure, the pidure, the pidture ! 

[Ba'U)li»g aloud, 

IflU. Ran, tan, tan. A piftol-bullet from ear to ear. 
Lure. That pi(^ure which you had juft now from the 
French Marquis for a thoufand pounds, that very picture 
did your very virtuous wife fend to the Marquis as a 
pledge of her very virtuous and dying affection. So that 
you are both robbed of your honour, and cheated of your 
money. [Aloud. 
WiM. Louder, louder. Madam* 

Lure. I tell you, Sir, your wife was a jilt ; I know it, 
ril fwear it— She virtuous ! She was a devil, 
l^lld. [Sings.'] Tal, lal, deral. 

Lure. Was ever the like feen ! He won*t hear me — 
burft with malice, and now he won't mind me ! — Won't 
you hear me yet ? 

Wild. No, no, Madam. 

Lure. Nay, then I can't bear it. [Burfts out a cfyin^.'\ 
Sir, I muft fay youVe an unwoxlhy peribn, to ufe a wo- 
man 
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man of quality at this rate, when (he has her heart full of 
fiKilice ; I don't know but it may make me mifcarry. Sir, 
I fay a^ain and again, that (he was no better than one of 
us, and I know it ; I have feen it with my eyes, fo I 
have. 

VnU, Good Heavens deliver me, I befeech thee ! ■ ■ 
How (hall I 'Icape ? 

Lure, Will you not hear me yet ? Dear Sir Harry, do 
Jbut hear me ; I'm longing to fpeak. 

mu. Oh, I have it ! Hufh, huOi, hufli ! 

Lure. Eh ! What's the matter ? 

HIU, A moufe ! a moufe ! a moufe! 

Lure. .Where, where, where ? 

Wild, Your petticoats, your petticoats, Madam ; 

[Lure. Jbrivks and runs. 

Oh, my head 1 — I was never worded by a wbman be* 

fore But I have heard To much as to know the Mar« 

quis to be a villain. [Knocking.] Nay, then, I muft run 
for'r, [Runs outy and returns.] The entry is flopped by a 
chair coming in ; and (omething there is in thjt chair, 
that I will difcover, if I can find a place to hide myfelf. 
[(Joes to the cUfet door.] Faft ! — I have keys about me for 
moft locks about St. James's — Let me fee— [ 7r/Vj 
key,] — No, no ; this opens my Lady Planthorn's back- 
door — [Tries another,] — Nor this ; this is the key to my 
Lady Stakeall's garden. [Tries a third,] Ay> ay, this does 
it, faith. [Goes into the.clofet^ and peeps ouU 

Enter Shark and another^ njoith Clincher in a chair ; Parly. 

Far. Hold, hold, friend ; who gave you orders to lug 
in your dirty chair into the houfe ? 

Shark. My mailer, fweet-heart. 

Par. Who is your mailer, impudence ? 

Shark. Every body, fauce-box— — And for the prefcnf, 
here's my maf.er : and if you have any thing to fav to 
hlra, there he is for ye. [Lugs Clincher out of the chair ^ 
and throws him upon the fioor.] Steer away, Tom. 

[Exit Shark, ^ntf) Chair. 

Wild. What the devil, Mr. Jubilee, is it you ? - * 

Par. Blcfs me I the gentleman's dead I Murder ! 

murder ! 

J5J«/^r Lurewell. 
Lur^. I^ote^ me ! What's the matter ? Clincher ! 

Par. 
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Par^ Mr. Clincher ! are you dead. Sir ? 
Clin. Yes. 

JLure, Oh, then it is well eaough— Are you drunk, Sir? 
Clin. No. 

Lu^e. Well, certainly I*m the moft unfortunate wo- 
man living ! AH my aSairs, all my deiigns, all my in- 
trigues n)ifcarry~F3ugh I the beaft But, Sir, what's 
the matter with you f* 

C//«. Politics. 

Far. Where have you been. Sir ? 
Ciia. Shark. 

. i«rr. What fhall we do with him, Parly ?— If the 
Colopel (hould come home nowi we were ruined* 

Efiter Standard. 
Oh, inevitable deftrudtion ! 

fFilJ. Ay, ay ; unlefs I relieve her now, all the w«rld 
can't fave her. 

Stan J. Blefs me ! what's here ? Who are you, Sir ? 
C//». Brandy. ' . 

Siaad, See there, JMadam ! behold the man that you 
prefer ^to noe ? and fuch he are all thofe fop-gallants • 
that daily haunt ray houfe, ruin your honour, apcfdiHurb 
my quiet. I urge not the facred.bond of marriage ; I'll 
wav« your earneft vows of truth to me, and only lay the 
cafe in equal balance, and fee whofe merit bears the great- 
er weight, his or mine. 

fflld. Well argued, Colonel. [4^. 

. Stand. Suppofe yourfelf freely difengaged, unmarried, 
and to make choice of him you thought moil worthy of, 
your love } would you prefer a brute, a monkey, one de- 
ttin'd only for the fport of man ? — Yes, take him to your- 
bed ; there let the beaft difgorge his fulfome load in your 
fair, lovely bofom, fnore out lus pafljon in your foft em- 
brace, and with the vapours of his iick debauch perfume, 
your fweet apartment. 

. Lure. Ah, naufeous, naufeoua, poifon ! 

Stand. I ne'er was taught to fet a value on mvfelf 2 but 
when compared to him, there modefty muft uoop, and 
Indignation give my words a loofe, to tell you, Madsun, 
that I am a man unblemiihed in my honour, have nobly, 
ferved my king and country ; and for a lady's fervice, I. 
think that nature has not been defedive. 
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tfild. 'Egadi I fhouM Atnk fo too ; the feltow's v^M 
made. [Afi^e. 

Smndi' Piti young as he, my pcrfon too as fiut lo om- 
ward vie^v ; and for my mind^ 1 thought it coultl d'ldih- 
|[^(h right, and thcrctorc nVadb a choice of J6ix, * Ydtir^ 
fex haVie blefsM our iflb with beauty, by diftant liatibns' 
prizM ; and oould they place their loves aright, their lov- 
ers might acquire the envy of mankind, as well as th^y' 
the wonder of the world. 

IfiU. Ah! now he coaacer-i-He will conquer, unl^ft 
I relieve her in time ; ftie begins to melt alrfeady . {/t/i^» 

Stand. Add to all this j I love you next to Hteveii 
and by that Heaven, I fwear, the conftant ftudy of m/ 
days and nights has been to pleafe my deareflwife. Your 
pjeafure*never met controul from me, norjrbur cfefires ar* . 
frown. I never mentioned my diflru^ before, nor will I 
now wrong your difcretion, fo as e'er to thitxk jrou made^ 
him an appointment* 

Lure, Generous, gienerou? man ! [Weeffm 

T^ild. Nay, then,°ris time /or me ; . 1 ^ll relieve h6r. 
XHe fitaU dm (f the clafct^ and coming behind St^dard,« 
claps him on the JhouldH-.l Colonel, youfWurtible fervant. 

Stand. Sir Hatry, how* came you heii-e ? ' ' 

fKUd. Ah, poor fellow ! thou haft got thy foad'Wifli a 
i^itnefs : but the wine was humming flrong ; I hive got 
a touch on*t myfelf. [^etls a little^ 

Stand. Wine, Sir Harry! Wliatwine? 

H^M^ Why, *twrf8 tiew Bufgundy, heady lhi#. But 
tfee dog was fooh gone, knockM under pi^efetiily . 

Stand. What, then, Mr; Clincher vni with you, it- 
ffems? Eh! ' 

Wild. Yes, fkith ; we have !5een together all this* afr^N; 
ribonr •cisf ar pleafatit fbolilh fclldv^. He v^ould need* 
give me a welcotiie fb* to<Vtf, on presence of hearing arf 
the news from the Jubilee, The humour wis new to 
me ; £6, to't we vveht! Bat 'nj a* weak-headed coxcbmt>; 
twro or three buntpelr^ dJ'd his bufinefa-^Ali, Madaifi ! 
. What do I deferve f&r this ? . [AJide t6 Lure.' 

Lure. Look ye thfefe, SlV: you fte how Sr Htarry has* 
cl^rcd my innocence — ^rm obliged t'ye, Sir; bdt t 
lAuft le^ve yU\i to make it out. [To Wild, and ex. 

Stand, Yes, yes'; he hjrrde^ed you Wondef fully ' 

But, 
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But, pray, Sir— I fuppofe you can iafom me hm Mr, 
CiiQcher came into my houfe ^ £b ? 

. Ay— Why, you muft know that the ftol got prc- 
fenily-as drunk as a drum ; fo I had hiip tumblea into jk 
chair, ancLordercfl t^e feliowt tf) c$tfy him home. Now , 
fo\t muftJ^ow, he lodges hut three do^rs Qff; but the 
ooobies, it feems, niiftook the door, ai|d h^Q^jK^( \^V^ U> 
here, like a |br^€,pf Ipggerheads, 

fitami. Qb, ye9» (ad loj^g^rbeads ! to miiUKe a door iji 
James-flreet for fi hpufe in Co?ent-Gr»rdea-— — Here ! 

Ettter Serv4Mis» 
Take away that brute. ^Servants carry of CU»ch.J— Ami 
^ou fay ^Wfis new Burgundy,. Sir Harty; very flro^g. 

fTifJ, '£^4, there is fon^e trick in this lAutter, and ,1 
ih4ll be 4lfcov.^red. [^[fide,] Ay, Coloadr-but I inufl be- 
gooe^ I'm eAgfl^ed to n^eet— ColQnel|.rip your hum- 
*ble fervant. IGci/tg, 

Stand. Bu^ Sir Hawr)-,|Whcre's your h*r,Sir ? 

fyOtL Oh, morbleu !— Thefe hats, gloye^,. ggne^v^nd 
'fwords,'are the ruin of all our defigns. [AJide,'\ 

Stand. But.where;'s^jrpur bi^(,'3i.r.Ha(ry ? 

Wiid* I'll never intrigue again with any thing about 
mr hut what is jiifl hannd to my bndy- How ihallJ-^owe 
off ?— Hark ye, Colonel; in your ear; I would not 
have your lady he^rji^— Y<^u nyuil know, juft as I came 
into the room here, what (hould I fpy, but a ^reat moufe 
running acro^ that olofittdoor : J- cook.no notice, for fear 
your lady (hoiild befrighted) but with all my force, (d'ye 
fee ?) I fiung'my^hkt at it, add fo threw it into the clofet, 
and there it lies* 

. \^mU Aiid !(b, 'tihinkhig :ft> :kfli themm^ yoa Amg 
-your hatiiiito that clofet. 

• JTiU. Ay, ay, that was ill ; 111 go fetch 
^Stand. No,. SurHariy, I'il bring it out. 

[Goes into itbeelo/ftm 
Wild. Now hsvejl cold, a .matter of twenty lies in>a 
slUreath.. 

^i?tfT«»/fr Standard', ix)Wj the hat in muliand^ find bau^ing - 

, / ' in thi'^^XQ^x'^'Vjith the'other^. 

• iStuMd.J^Msm^^ is^this the awi^ t)i«t you threw 
your hat at ? 

^ . . £2 Wild. 



A 



52 SIR HARRY WILDAIR. 

fflU. Vtti amaz'd ! 

Mar, Pardie, I'm amaze too. 

Stan^. Look'e, Monfieur Marquis, zs for yout part, I 
lhall cut your throat, Sir. 

fl^iU: ijire me leave, I muft eut his throat firft. 

Mar, Vat, bote cut my troat ! Begar, Meffieurs, I 
ave but one troat. * 

£/tter Parly, an^I runs to Statidard. 

Par, Sir, the Monfieur is innocent ; he came upon 
another defign. My Lady begins to be penitent, and, if 
you make any noife, 'twill fpoil all. 

Stand, Lodk*e, gentlemen, I have too great a confi- 
dence in the virtue of my wife, to think it in the power 
of you, or you. Sir,' to wrong my honour. But I am 
bound to guard her reputation, lo that no attempts be 
made that may provoke a fcandal. Therefore, gentlemen, 
let mc tell you, it is time to defift. {^^ExiK 
Wild. Ay, ay : fo it Is, faith. Come, Monfieur, I mufl 
talk with you, Sir. \Exeunt* 

End of the FourtiI Aef. 



A C T IV. 
15 C E N E, : Standard^ mufe. 
. Enter Standard and Fireball. . ^ • ^ 
Standard. 

IN feort, brother, a nxan may talk til> ddomfday of fin, 
hell and damnation ; but your rhctdric will ne'er con- 
vince a lady that there's any thing of a devil in a handfome 
fellow with a fine coat. You muft (hew the claven foot, 
expofe the brute, as I have done; and tho' her virtue 
flecps,. her pride will furcly take the alarm* 

Fire. Ay-y but if you had let me cut off one- of tbC' 
rogue's ears before you fent him away ■ 

Stand, No, no ; the fool has ferved my turn, without 
the fcandal of a public rcfentment j and the effect has 
Ihewn that my defigo: was right: I've tout^'d her very 
heart, and flie relents apace. 

Enter 
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LurCf OH,, my deaf, (are .me ! Vm fri^tod out of 

' .IFire^ "Blood ajid fife,' Matlaq[\, who -dare touch 

' [pr^s Bis ftvprj^ and Jiands before hir, 
•X»rr;'Oh,-9ir, a-^bft,' a ghoiV! l have feenit twice. 
Nay ^ then, we foldicn have, nothing. to 4o. with- 
^ jhofts-; * fc«f for ihc paifon'. [ A^4r/^j. to fw^rd: 

'Stmmi. '*Tis*f<uicy, ray dear, toothing hut fancy. 
,^ure. ;Oh, dear Colonel, 1*11 never lie abhe again ; 
Pm • frighted -to death ; I faw it twice ; twice it i&lkcd 
.by ray.Qh9niher;door, ^nd with, a hollow vqice uttmd a 
pheous groan.. 

^Btand, This i»ftrange ! ghods by day-lightl^ifcComey 
my dcar,.^^tejj^yWith»|n^!/;,4ftfl*t jair«^^ ye!!! fee to find, 
ahia ghoil«. \E»€unu 

^0£iNi£ ^^m^i i9 the Strett. 

.'Enter Wi4dair,'Marqui8,,W.Picky. 
Picky.. 

Witd.'Tki you remember any . thing of .a thoi^fand 
pounds,, lent to ;ijy wife in'Monrpe licr by aTjcnch gcn- 
deman? ' * ' 

Mar, Ouy,. Monfieur Dicky, you remeijijber de gen« 
tleman,. be was one Af»rquis«. 

Dick. "Marqui, Sir ! I thiok, for my. part, xhat all the 
men in France are Marqdi's. We met abovea thoufand^ 
Blarqui's, but the devil one of them could lend a thou« 
•'Ikncf penpe, 4ti uch lefs a thoufand pound. 

ATtfr.HWorbleu, ^ye dites vous, bougrele chren ? 

, W^U^^ Mold, Sii^ ;, pray, anfwpr mi one Iqu^flioa— 
"Tffharmdde you % your country ^ * ' ' 

Mar. My religion, Monfieur. 

dFHd* So^yqa^fl^. &r.ypUrvir<)igw»aifiUt f>f JFi:«Ace, 
are a downright atliQiitit^i^laiid* . A very tender con- 
fciencc^ trujy.!: . 

Mar/^&x,^i^o^^eXiT^ my, eonfcience bexle.yer' ten* 
dre ; 'he noTufFei' his.maftcr'tq ftarve, pardie. 

Wild. Gome, Sir, no cerefnbny ; refund. 

JWi/r.-*K:efuudc'! VattBdat tetqnde ? ParlerFran^ois, 
Monfieur ? 

E y mu.. 
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IflU* Noy Sir» I I tell you in plain £ngli(h, return my 
money, or I'll lay you by the heels, . - 

Mar. Oh, begar dere is de Anglis-man now L Dere-i» 
de law for me. De law ! £co>ute, Monfieur Sir Any— 
Voyez fa — t)e France Marquis fcorn de law. My bro- 
der lend your vife de money, and liere is my witncft* 

fliallbe 

examined : but this is no pl^ce to try the caufe ; we'll: 
crofs the Park into the fields ; vou (hall throw down the^ 
money between us, and the hcfx title> upon a ^ bearing,, 

lhall take it up — Ajlons ! 

Mar. Oh, de tout mon coeur !— — Allons ! Fient a la 
tfcie, began, ., lEx^unt. 

SCENE, Lurcweirj Apartmm. 

Enter Lurewell and Parly. 

Lure. Pfhaw ! I'm fuch a frighted fool \ Twas no- 
. thing but fancy -J — Come, Parly, get me pen and ii^; 
I'll divert it. Sir Harry ihall know what a wife hfr had,, 
I'm refolved. Tho' he would not hear* me (peak, he*ll 
read ray letter fure. . [iS/Vx divw ta writer 

Gboft. [Prom wit/ji'n.'i Hold! 

Lure. Proted me !— r-Parly, don't leave me— But 
1 won't mind it. 

G/jofi. Hold ! 

Lure. Defend me ! Don't you hear a voice ? 
' Far. I thought fo, Madam. . ^ 

Lure. It called, Hold [ 1*11 venture once more, 

. ^ \Sits dovjK.to VijriU^. 

Ghqft. Dlflurb no more the quiet oi the dead. 

Z»rf. Now it is plain. I heard the. words. 

Far. Deliver us, Madam, and forgive us oo^ fins !^ 
What is it? ^ 

Ghoft enters ; Lurewell and Parly Jbrielt^ and rtpk to a 
-V corner of the Stage. 

Ghofi. Behold the airy form of wrpng'd Angelica, 
Forc'd from the fliades below to vindicate her fame. ^ 
Forbear, malicious woman, thus to load ^ 
With fcandalous reproach the grave of innoceace^. 
Repent, vain woman ! 
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Thy matrunonialTow is regifter'd above, 

And all the breaches of that Solemn faith 

Are re^fter'd below. ■ I'm fent to warn thee to repent. ' 

Forbear to wrong thy injur'd huiband^s bed, 

Difturb no morf^.tbe quiet of the dead« [Stalh of. 

[Lurewellywff^^, ami Parly fupp9rU btr* 

Par. Help! helpl help! 

Enter Standard and Fireball. 

Stmd. Blefs 118 ! What, fiuntingl What's the matter ^ 

Fire. Breeding, breeding, Sir* 

Pdr. Oh, Sir! we're Frighted to death; here haa 
been the ghoft again. 

Stand. Ghoft ! Why you're mad, furc I What ghoft ? 

Bar. The ghoft of Angelica, Sir Harry Wiidaif'a 
wifel 

^tand. Angelica ! 

Par. Yes, Sir : and here it preached to ua the Lord, 
knows what, and murdered my miAfefs with mere morals.. 

Fire. A good hearing. Sir; 'twill do her good. 

Stand, Take her in, Farly. [Parly leads, out Lurewell.] 
What can this mean, brpthef ? 

Fire. The meaning's plain. There's a defign of com- 
munication between your wife and Sir Harry ; fo his wi/e 
is come to forbid the banns,, that's alL 

Stand., No, no, brother. If I may be induced to be* 
lieve the walking of ghoils, I rather fancy that the rat« 
tie-headed fellow her hulband has broke the jpoor Lady's 
heart , which, together with the indignity or her burial,, 
has made her uneafy in her grave.— But whatever be the 
caufe, it's fit we immediately find out Sir Harry, and in* 
form him.. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE, the Park. 

Companj^ walking y Wildair and Marquis Z^;*^ ^^J^'^J 
over the Stage^ one calls. 
Lord. Sir Harry, ' 
fTild. My Lord ?— Monfieur, 1*11 follow, you. Sir. * 

Marquis,. 

Lord.. 1 mull talk' with you, Si^. 
' Wild. Fray, my Lord, let it be -very (hort,, for I waa 
never in more hafle in my Ufe« 

1 . . Jt«%# 
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Lord, May *I .prefmAe/8«r, to 'Mqmw thecaafBrftVat 
detained you fo' late laft oight at^y fiottfe ? 
*Wild. More mifchief again ! — Perhaps^ liny Lord, I 
.^may not prefuittc to ipform you. ' 

* Lord. Thenpcrhap8,'Sir/I^ay^refume«to«aictorilk 
Yromyou 

Wild. Look ye, my Lord, dbA't Irewo j . it fyoils your 
.£K:e. rBut if yqii ntnft know, your Lady owes mc 

* two* hundred guineas, ^nd that fum .1 wMl: pn^uiBe to ex- 
tort from your JLordOnp* 

Lord. Two-hundred gunieas't 'Have'you iiAy tbiag to- 
f (hew for it ? 

Wild. Ha, ha, hat f 'SHcw^or it, my 'Lord, fAihowed 
' quint and <^uator2efor it ; <aod to^ maiiAf Ibaaour, that'a- 
as firm as a bond and judgment. 

Lord. Come, Sir, this won^'t^pafs iipon-mej-^l'ln 
man 6f honour. • ? 

WiU. Honour !^Ha, ia,''hat--*Tis 7ery'%aiige that 
rlbmc toen,thaaiglrtlcir.editcati<^bcii[*vef^fo gmltent^will' 
ne'ef Icarrf breeding I ' toot. ye, - my Lord, when you* and* 
I were undec the .tuition of otir governors, and eea^^Hed' 
onlywithold Cicero,'Livy,^ Vii^l^Phitaithjarfd tholike 
Why then fuch a man was.a-villaint arid -IV^h a oncF^s- a 
man of honour : but now, ' that IHbat^ known* the • court,/ 

* a little of what th|?y cill '^t 'heau-^htot^t^ txA the let 
Jffrtty'l fihd that hpndur lbols .as^dic<!loti8 as-4lonfwn: 
^bulking upon youf Lojihbip, or my ftilt-pemk^ wpoii Sd>-> 
'^fio'Africanus. 

iW. Why fllouIdyoU'lh5l^kTo,^Sir^ 
lra^/. -Bccaufe the' Wdrld^s 'impTOv«d,'*my L6fd,»aridi 
' we' find that this honour is a very troublefome^aiidnfn^per— 

tinent thing Qwk'tN.v^^ylLvie/i^f^jier like good neigh - 

|K)uraandChrvftian8,,ras they, da in France? Ilendyou* 
my • coach, I borrow yours ; vou dine whh me,.: I? fup* 
with you ; I lie with your*Avifej and yoalie .jvi^ ipine.. 

■ ^H onour! Tbat*Srf«ch.an imp^ntinence ! i^Eray, 

ji>y*Lord, bear me. ^What do^s your honour 'think ofr 

* murdering yoor frlendVreputation ; ,jnaking of- hia- 
.mtsibrtiuies ; -^^b.eatin^g , at ca^ds;, deb^ilc^i^g^ bia. 
bed ; or the Iike\^ 

xL^i^n/. Why rank villainy- 
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¥flIJ. Piih ! Fifli ! Nothmg but good mannen ; ex- 
cefs of good manoers. Why you ha'n*t been at court 
lately. There Ws the only praoice to (hew our wit and 

breeding. As for inAance : your friend reflet upon 

you when abfent^ becaufe 'tis good manners ; rallies you 
when prefent, becaufe ^is witty ; cbetts you at piquet, 
to £hew he has been in France ; and lies with your wife, 
to ifaew he's a man of c|uality, t 

JLcrJ* Very well, Sir, 

IViU. In (hort, my Lord, you have a wrong notion af 
things. Should a man with a handfome wife revenge all 
affronts done to his honour, poor White, Chaves, Mor* 
ris, Locket, Pawlet and Pontack, were utterly ruined. 

Lor J. How fo, Sir } ■ 

Wild, Becaufe, my Lord, you mud run all their cus- 
tomers quite throfugh the body« Were It not for abufiog 
your men of honour, taverns and chocolate houfes could 
not fubfift; and were there but a round tax laid upon 
fcandal and falfe politics, we men of figure would find it 
much heavier than four (hillings in the pound*— Come, 
pome, my Lord, .no more on't, for flianie ; .your honour 
IS fafe enough} for I have the key of its back door in .my 
pocket. ^. ' lRu/uojf\ 

. Lord, Si'ri'i (hall meet you another time* lExiu 



'fage^ fumpSy^ cap^ . Ice. He . drfjffef himfeif acccrdiHg^^ 
andjiourijbes about thefiagt, , , 
Mar^ Sa, fa, fay fient, C .bi xhx%. Sa, embaracade : 
quart fur redouble. Hey J i 
. ,JimtrW\\6A\u 
Wild. Ha, ha,haL the devil I. Muft. I fight \Vith a 
tumbler ? Thefe French are as great ibps in their quar« 
lels, as in their amours. 

idar. Alions ! Allons ! Stripe, Uripe ! 

Wild. No, no, Sir, - 1 never (Iryp tp . engage a man ; *I 

fight as I dance. Cotne, Sir, down with the money, j 

Mdr, Dere it ia^ par^e. down the hag ietwees 

them.} Allons! * * . 

Enter Dicky, mi4 gives W.ildair ^gMn\ 
Morbleu ! quelaf . 



' ' SCENfi^ the Fields. 
Enter Marqma with a^Seiyvant fariyini 
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<H> SIR HARRY WII^DAia. 

fTtld. What d'ye think of the ghoft now, CoIddcI ? 
[She hangs upon him,} Is it not a very loving ghoil ? 
Stand* Amazement! 

ffllJ. Ayi 'tis amazement, truly.-— ^Look ye. Ma- 
dam, I hate to converie fo familiarly with fpirita : pray 
keep your diftance. 

jifig* I am alive, indeed I am. 

fnU. I don't believie a word on't. [Moving away. 
Stand. Sir Hariy, you're more afraid now than be- 
^re. 

Wild, Ay, moft men arc more afraid of a living wife 
than a dead one. 

Stand. 'Tis good manners to leave you together, how- 
fVen ' ; : [Exit. 

Ang. 'Tis unkind, my dear, after fo.long and tedious 
an abfence, to ad the flranger fo. I now fiiall die in 
earneft, and muft for ever vanifti from your fight, 

[PFeeping and goingl 



dear ; you took me unprovided : had you but fent me 
word of your .coming, I had got three or four fpeechea 
but of Ofoonoko and the ]yfourning.-Bnde upon this oc- 
cailon, that wop Id have. charmed your very heart. But 
we'll do as well as we can ; I'll have the mufic from 
both houfes ; Pawlet and Locket fhall contrive for ouif 
tafte ; we'll charm our ears with Abel's voice ; feaft our 
eyes with one another ; and thus, with all our fenfes 
tuned to love, we'll hurl oflf bur clothes, leap into bed, 

and there Look ye, Madam, if I don't welcome you 

Borne' with raptur'es more natural, and more moving, 
than all the plays in Chriftendom —I'll fay no more. . 
' Ang. As mad as ever. 

* Wild. But cafe my wonder firft, and let me know the; 
jiddle of your death. 

Ang. Your unkind departure hence, and your avoid- 
ing me abroad, made me refolye, fince I could not live 
twith you, to die to all the world befides : I fancied, tba^ 
though it exceeded the force of love, yet the power of 
grief perhaps might change ypur humour, and there- 
fore had it given out that I died in France ; my licknefs 
at Montpelier, which indeed was next to death, and the 
affront ofiered to the body of our ambaiTador's chaplain 

AC 



WiU. Hold; hold. Madam. 
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at Paris, conduced to have mv burial prirate. This de- 
ceived my renaue ; aod by tbe afiiilance of my woman* 
and your faithful fervant, I got into roan's clothes, came 
hpme injto £nglandy and fent him to obferve your mo* 
tions abroad, with orders not to ubdeceiTe you till your 

toturn. rHere I met you in tbe quality of Beau Ban* 

ter, your bufy brother, under which difguife I have dif* 
appointed your defign upon my Lady Lurewell : and, in 
the form of a ghoft, have revenged the fcandal (he this 
d^y threw upon roe, and have frighted her fufficiently 
from lying alone* I did refolve to have frighted you 
lilcewife, but you were too hard for me* 

Wild. How weak, how fqueamifh, and how fearful are 
t^men, when they want to be humoured ! and how ez- 
tpivagant, how daring, and how provoking, when they 
gpt the impertinent' maggot in their head !—— Bur by 
ivhat means, my dear, could you purchafe this double 
difguife } How came .you by my letter to my . brother } 

Ang. By intercepting all your letrers bnce I came 
home. But for my ghoftly contrivance, good Mrs* Par- 
ly (moved by the juitnefs of my caufe, and a bribe) was 
my chief engineer* 

. Enur Fireball and Marquis. 

Tire. Sir Harry, if you have a mind to fight it out* 
there's your man ; if not, I have difcharged my truA. 

. VTdd. Ob, Monficur ! Won't you falute your miftrcfs. 
Sir? 

Mar. Ohj Mprtxieu \ Begar me muft run to Ibme oder 
country now for my religion* 

_ Ang, Ok !. what the French Marquis ! I know him* 

Wild. Ay, ay, my dear, you do know him, and I can't 
he angry, becaufe 'tis tbe faihion for ladies to know every 
body : but methinks, Madam, that picture now ! Hang 
It, confideritig 'twas my gift, you might have kept it— 
But no matter ; my neighbours (hall pay for^t. 

Attg, Pi^ture^ my dear ! Could you think I e'er would 
part with that ? No ; of all my jewels, this alone I kept^ 
becaufe 'twas given by you* [^Shc^s the pi^urc 

' Wild., Eh ! Wondertul I And what's this ? 

{Pulling out t^otber pi^ure^ 
. Ang. They^re very much alike. 
Wild. So aiike, that one might fairly pafs for i*other. 

F MonHeur 
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MonfictiT Mstrqitfs^ eecsOest^-'^^Yoa lie md mf 

Ttfe, aod (he did give yoCi 'de pidure for jour patn. £li f 
Come, Sir, add to your France- politique a little o# jour 
satiTe impudence, afid teU tts plainly how you caam 
by*r. 

ii^ir. Begar^ Monfear Chevalier,, wen de France-naif 
can tell no more lie, dea vill he tell trute.— — I was ac^ 
<]^uahst wid de jjamtre dat draw your Lady's pifhife,^ an I 
give him ten piftole for de copy. ■ An fo rae ave de 
pidure of all de beauty in London ; and by dis politiquCf 
me ave de reputation to lie wid dem all. 

VTiJJ, When perhaps your pleafure never rea^edl^- 
above a pit-mafqjie in your life. 

Jl^r. An b^ar, for dat matfe, de nati« of wemeiiy • 
pit-ma(que1s as good a« de befl. De pleafure is nothing, 
de glory i^ all, a-la-mode de France. ^Sir9fs0Mm 

Wild. Go thy ways for a true pattern of the vanity^ 
impertinence, fubtlety, and the ofteotation of thy coun«> 
try.--p-LooK ye, Captain, give Hie thy hand ; once I wa» 
a friend to Jrance ; but henceforth 1 proroife to faorificcr 
my fafhions, coaches, wigs, and vanity, to horfes, arma, 
and equipage, and ferve my king in froprim ferfima^ to- 
promote a vigorous war, if there be oceaHonr 

Fire: Bravely faid. Sir Hany : and if all the beaus \w 
the fide-boxes were of your mind, we would fend themi- 
back their L^'Abbe, and Balon, and fliew them a nevr 
dance, to the tune of Harry the Fifth. \ 

.ff»/fr Standard, Lurewell^ Dicky, ^nr^/Pavly. 

Wiy. Oh, Colonel ! Such difcoveries ! 

Stand. Sir, I have heard all from your f^rvant ; honeflr 
Dicky has told me the whole ftory. 

W^ild. Why then let Dlclr^ rua for the fiddles imme- 
diately. 

DicL Oh, Sirf I knew what it would come tof 
they're here already, Sir, 

Wild. Then, Colonel, wc*n have new wedding, and 
begin it with a dance— Strike up. [A dance htrem 

Stand* Now, Sir Harry, we have retrievoi our wives ^ 
yours from death, and mine from the devil ;- atMl ihey 
are at prefent very boneft. But bow (hall we Keep them fo I 

u^ng. By being good huibands, Sir ^ and the greait 
crct. tor. keeping matters fight, in wedlock^ is ©ever 'to 
4 qnarreT 
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quarrel with your wives for trifles : for we are but babic* 
at beft, and muft have our play-things, our longingSt 
our vapours, our frights, our moDkie», our china, our 
faihions, our walhes, our patches, our waters, our tattle 
and impertinence ; thererare, I fay, 'tis better to let a 
woman play the fool, than provoke her to play the devil. 

Xofre. And another rule, gentleman, let meadvifeyou 
to obferve ; never to be jealous ; or if you fhould, be. 
fure never to let your wife think you fufpc^ her ; foe 
we are more refbained by the fcandal of the lewdnefs, 
tbsm by the wickednefa or the fa£t ^ when once a woman 
bais borne the ihame of a whore, (he^l difpatch you the* 
fin in a moment* 

ffHd^ We're obliged to you, ladies, for your advice T 
and in return, give me leave to give you the definition or 
a good wife, in the character of my own. The wit of 
her converfation never out-ilrips the condu£l of her be* 
haviour : (he*8 affable to all men, free with no man, an4 
only kind to me: often chearful, fometimes gay, and 
always pleafed, but when I am angry; then forry, not . 
fuUen. The park, play-houfe, and cards, (he frequent* 
in compliance with cuilom ; but her diverfions of incli-' 
nation are at home : Ihe's more cautious of a remarkable 
woman, than of a noted wit, well knowing that the in-' 
fc^iion of her own fex is more catching than the tempta* 
tion of ours : to all this, (he is beautiful to a wonder, 
fcams all devices that engage a gaUant, and uf€9 all am^ 
topleafe her hufband. 

So, fpite of fatyr 'gainft a roarryM life, 

A man is truly blclt with fuch a wife. 

End of the Fifth Act* 
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By a Fr I e*n d. • 

T/^Enire hUu ! vere is dis dam poet t *vere 
^ Garcon ! me vii cut off all his two ear : 

fuis enrage no^M he is not here* 

He has affront de Trench ! Le vUaine hite ! 

3}e French f your hcjl friend ! -you fuffre dat f"' 

Parileu ! MeJJkursy ilfa'ait fort ingrate ! ' 

Fat hofveyou Englijby .daiyou can callyoifr own t, 

P'at baveyou of grdndpleafure in dis town^ 

yidout it come from Franc Oy dat vilgo down t 

Picquetj haffet ; your vin,your drefsyyour dancei, 

*7isallyyou feey tout a-la^mode de France^ 

De beau dere buy a hondre knick-knack ; 

He carry out wit^ but feldom bring it back 

But den he bring a fnuff-box Birigeyfcf ftnall ^ 

t)e joint y you can no fe de vark at ally 

Coft him five flfoleSy dat is fbeap enough^ 

In treeycar it fal fave half an ounce of fnuffem 

I)e coquety^Jhe ave her rafifla dere^ 

Her gowny her complexion y deuxyeuXy her lonjerem. 

J^s for de cuckold— ^dat indeedyou can make here-* 

J)e French it is dat teach the lady wear ' 

De fhort muff y wit her vite elbow bare • 

De beau de large muffy wit his flceve down dere^*' 

Ve teach your vifes to ope dere hujband*s pttrfesy 

To put de Furbelo round dere coachy and dere horfes^ 

Garcon ! ve teacbyoii every ting de varle ; 

For vy den your damn poet dare to fnarle f 

Begary me vil be revenge upon his playy 

Tree toufan refugee (par bleu c^efi vrai) 

Sail all come here y and damn him upon- his tird day* 



* Pointing to his Fioger^^ 
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PROLOGUE* 



Spoken by a Shabby Poeu 

S ' Wifttf/ ctime had my p$w father dofa^ 
^ TbatycuJhouU maki a poet of hh fin 7 
Or is^t for fome great fertfices of hisj 
T^are phased to compliment his hoy^—v^ith this f 

[Shewing his^crown of taurelk 
The honour^ I mujt needs confrfs^ is greaty 
If ivith his crovjn^you^d tell him Huhere to eat. 

*Tis wel l But I have more complaints look here f 

[bhewing his ragged coat* 
Harijei'^—iyye think this fuit good winter wear? 

Jn a cold morning ; / at a lor d^s gate ^ 

How you have let the porter let me wait t 
Tou^U fqy^ perheAs^you knew Pdget no harm^ 
To^d given me fire enough to keep me warm. 
Ah 

A world of hkjfngs to tl at fire we ewe ; 
Witheiut it^ Vdne^er made this princeyflma* 
J have a brother too^ now in my fight f 

[Liking behind the fcenei. 
A'bujjf man amongft us here to»night : 
Tour fire has made him play a thoufand pranks ^ 
For whtchy no douhty you've had his daily thanks % 
He* as thank* dyouyfiffi^ for all his decent plays^ 
Where he fo nicked it^ when be writ for praife. 
Next for his meddling with fome folks in blacky 
And bringing f ouf e a prirfi upon his back ; 
For building houfet here f oblige the ^ccrs^ 
And fetching all their houfe about hts ears ; 
For a new pUty^ he^as now thought fit to write ^ 

To footh the tovm^-which they will d^mn to-night. 

Tkefe benefits are fuch^ no man can doubt 
But he* II go OHy and fee your fancy outy 
Yill for reward of all his noble deeds ^ 
At laft like other fprightly folks hf fpeeds : 
Has this great recompence fix*d on his brow ^ 
At fatrCd Parnajfus ; has your leave to bow > 
And walk about the fireets — Equip* d^as I am now. \ 
A3 DRA- 
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MEN. 

Drttjy'Laftt. 

Sripfy a rich niQocy ficrivejaer, Mr. Yates. 

Maneytrap^ ditto, — ^ — Mr* Love. 
Did J a gamefier, ton to Mrs« Am- 

let, , — <• , — — — Mr. Palmer* 

Brafsy his companion^ pafTcs for - 

his Valct de Chaa)bre» Mr. Kngr ^ 

C/;/, a goldfmith, — Mr. Lamafh. 

J^amin^ foot-boj to Clarijpi^ Mr. Burt3oo» 

WOMEN. 

Clartffa^ wife to GripCy anexpenfire 

luxurious womafl^ a great ad- 

niirer of quality, — Mi& Touoge, 

Araminta^ wife to Mbneytrap^ very 

intimate with Clar{ffa^ of the 

fame humour, — ^ — Mni, Greritfc. 
Corinna^ daughter to Gripe ^ by a . 

former wife, a good fortune, 

young, and kept very clofe by 

her father — — Mrs. Abtngton. 

FUppanta^ ' ClariJPa\ mzidy , MifePop*. 

Mrs. Jlmkf^ a ieller of all forts of , 

private affairs to the ladies, Mrs. Bradfliaw. 

Mrs. Cloggity \it\ neighbour, Mrs. Cn>fs. 
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"^^^ ^bt limn mdrkeJ vitb mvtrttd commas, ' tbmg, art mitttd im th$^ 
rtfrefntaticMm 



A C T !• 

SC£N£, Covent^arden. 
Enter Mr8. Amlet and Mrs. Cloggit, metting. 
Amlet. 

GOOD-morrow, neighbour; good-morrow, neigh- 
bour Cloggit. How doea all at your koufe this 
morning } 

Clog. Thank you kindly, Mrs. Amlet, thank you kind- 
ly ; how do you do, I pray ? 

Am. At the old rate, neighbour, poor and honell : thefe 
are hard times, good lack. 

Clog. If they are hard with you, what are they with 
us? You have a good trade going; all the great folks in 
town help you off with your merchandife. 

Jm. Yes, ^.ey do help us off with them indeed ; they 
buy all. 

Clog, And pay 

Am, For fomc 

Clog, Well, 'tis a thouCind pities, Mrs. Amlet, they arc 
not as ready at one, as they are at t'other; for, not to 
wrong them, they give very good rates. 

Jm. Oh, for that; let's do them juftice, neighbour;" 
they never make two words upon the price; all they 
haggle about is the day of payment. 

Clog. Theie's all the difputc,- as you fay. 

Am. But that's a wipked one. For my parr, neghbour, 
I'm juft tired off my legs with trotting aher ihcm ; be- 
A 3 fides. 
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iides, It eats out all our profit. Would you believe it, 
Mrs. Cloggic, I have worn out four pair of pattens with 
following my old Lady Youthful for one fct of falfc 
teetby and but three pots of paint? 
Clog, Look you thtre now ! 

jim. If they would but once let me get enough by 'ciUt 
to keep a coach to carry nte a dunning after ^em, there 
would be (bmecaofcience in it. 

Clo^. Ay, that were fomething. But, now you talk of 
confcience, Mrs. Amler^ how do you fpeed amongft your* 
city cuftomers ? 

^9ff% ^ty cuftoHMP^ • KPow^ by (f titit^, iieigli»- 
bour, between the city and the court, (with reverence be 
it fpoken) there's not a — — to choefe. My ladies in the 
dry, in times paft, were as full of gold as they were of re- 
ligion, and as punctual in their payments as they were in 
their prayers but fince tbejF have fet their mind^ upon 
quality, ad'eu one! adieu t'other! their money and their 
con fcienccs are gone, Heaven knows where. * There is 

* not a goldi'mith*s wife to be found in town, but's a» 

* hard-hearted as an ancient ; judge, and as p6oca»a 
*, towering duchcfs.' 

Clog, But what the murrain have they to do with qua-, 
lity ? Why don't their hulbands make them mind th^ir 
fliops ? ^ 

Jm. Their hufcands ! tfieir hi>fbands, fay'ft thou, wo- 
man ? Alack, alack, they mind their hufbands, neighbour, 
no more than they do a iermon I 

Clog. Good lack-a -day that women bo^;,n of fober pa- 
rents, lliould be prone to folLjw iU e^camplcs ! But, now 
we talk of quality , when did you hear of your fon Richaid,' 
Mrs. Amlet? My daughter Flipp fays flie met hira t*o- 
thcr day, in. a laced ccat, wiih three find ladies, his foot- 
iftan at his heels, and as gay as a bridegroom. 

* Am. Is it poffible ? Ah, the rogue ! Welt, neighbour, 
all's well that ends well ; but Dick will be hanged. 

Clog, That were pity. 

Am. Pity, indeed ; for he's a hopeful young man to 
look on ; but he leads a life— Well, where he has it. 
Heaven knows ; bur, they fay, he pays his club with the 
beft of them. I luve feen him but once thcfe ihrea 
sx^onths, neighbour, and then the vsurlet wanted money ; 

hut 
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but I bid him march, and murch be did, t6 fome purpofe ; 
for, In lefs than an hour, back comes my gentleman into 
the houTe, walks to and fro in the room, with his wig 
over his flxmlder, his hat on one fide, whidling a miniier, 
and toffing a purfe of gold from one hand to t^Hher, with 
AO more refpe6^, Hcaren blefs us ! than, if tf had been an 
orange. Sirrah, fays I, where have you got that ? 
anfwers me never a word,^ but fets his arms a-kimbo, cocks 
his fancy hat in my face, turns about upon his ungracious 
bee!, aa mvch a» to fay, kifc — and Pre never fct ey< 
on him fince. 

CUg, Look you there now ! To fee what the yotith of 
this age are come to ! 

See what they will come to, neighbour. Heaven 
fhield, I fay ; but Dick's upon the gallop. Well, I mi»ft 
bid yon good-morrow ; I'm going where I doubt I (hall 
meet but a forry welcome. 

Clogi To get in fbme old debt, I'U warrant you ? 

Am. Neidier better nor worfe. 

Clog^ From a lady of quality ? • 

Am. No, ihe's but afcrivener's wife ; but (he Kve» as 
weii| and pays as ill, as the flatelieft countefs of them aU. 

lExemni ftvtrai "wnysm 

Enter Brafs. 

2?!r<2/J.' Well, furdy, through the worW's wide extent, 
there never appeared lb impudent a fellow as my fchooU 
fellow, Dick. To pafs Kimfelf upon the town for a gen- 
tleman, drop into all the befl company with an eafy air, 
as if his natural element were in the fphere of qu^ility ; 
when the rogue had a kettle-drum to his father, who was 
hanged for robbing a church ; and has a pedlar to his mo- 
ther, who carries her ihop under her arm. But here he 
comes. 

Enter Dick. 

Blck. Well, Brafs, what news? Haft thou given my 
letter to Fiippanta ? 

Brafs. I'm but juft' come ^ I han't knocked at the door 
yet. But I have a damn'd piece of news for you. 

Dic1i. As how } 

Brafsn We muft' quit this country, 
Dick. We'll be hang'dfirft. 
^ Bti^* So you will, if you ftay. 
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J)icL Why, what's the matter ? 
Brafi* There's a llorm a coming. 
DicL From whence ? 

Brafs. From the worll point in the compafs, the law, 
Dick, The law ! Why, what have I to do with the law i 
Brafs. Nothing ; and therefore it has fometking to dQ 
with you. 

Dlch Explain. 

Brafs, You know you cheated a young fellow at piquet 
t'other day, oF the money he had to raife his company. 

Dick. Well, what then ? 

Brafs. Why, he's forry he loft it. 

Dick, Who doubts that ? ^ . 

Br^fs, Ay, but that's not all ; he'sfuch a fool to think 
of complaining on't, 

Dick* Then I muft be fo wife to ftop his mouth. 

Brafs, How ? 

Dick. Give him a little back; if that won't do, ftrangle 
him. 

Brafs. You are very quick in your methods. 
• Dick, Men mull be fu that will dlfpatch bufincfs. 

Brafs, Hark you, Colonel, your father died in's bed. 

Dick. He might have done, if he had not been a tboL 

Brafs. Why, he robbed a church. 

Dick. Ay, bur he forgot to makefureof the fexton» 

Brafs. Are not you a great rogue ? 

Dick. Or I fhould wear worfe clothes. 

Brafs. Hark you ; I would advife you to change your 
life. 

Dick, And turn ballad-finger. 
. Brafs, Not fo neither. 
Dick, What then ? 

Brafs, Why, if you can get this young wench, re- 
fonv, and live h on eft. 

Dick. That's the way to be ftarved. 

Braf, No, (he has money enough to buy you a good 
pfet e, and pay me into the bargain, for helping her to fo 
good a match. You have but this throw left to fave you ;^ 
for you are n©t ignorant, yowngfter, that your morals be-* 
gin to be pretty well known about town : have a care your 
noble birth, and your honourable relations are not dif- 
covered too , there needs but that to have you tolTcd in a 

blanket, 
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tdankec, for die cfttettaidAtietit of the iirft romfMMiy of 
ladies you intrude into; and then, like a dutiful foB, jotL 
maf da^^ about with your mother, and Cdl ptnt : 
flic's old and weak, and wants fomebody to carry bet 
goods after her. How like a dog will you look, wkh m 
pair of 4>lod ihoes, your hair chopped up to your^etrs, 
and a bwd4»x VDder your arm ! 

i>/ci. Why, fakli, Braft, I tkrinic cImmi att is the right 
ca*t ; I niuft fix my afiain (^^k(y, or Madam Fortune 
will be playing feme of her btceh-rriclM with me : there* 
&>re Ffi tcit thee #h«c we'll do: we'll purfue this old 
rogue's daughter heartily ; we'll cheat his family to pur* 
po^^ aad th«y (hail a«ooe for the nil of otaoklnd. 

Bra/s. Have at her tiien. Til about yosr bofiMft 
pteibntiy. 

/>/Vit, * One kifs — and' fuccefs attend ihce* 

[Exit Dick. 

Bra/s, A great rogue— Well, I fay nothing. But 
when I have got the thing into a good pa(btre, be (hall 
^ an4 f^l, or III have him tumbled out of the houfe 
like a cheefe* Now for Flippanta* [/£r iwrix. 

Enter Fli^ota. 

Flif. Who's that ? Bra6 ! 

Brafs, Flippanta! - * 

Flip. What want you, rogue*t fecc ? 

Bra/s. Is your miftrefs drefs'd ? 

Flip. What, already ! Is the fellow drunk ? 

Brafs. Why, with refpe& to her looking-glafs, it*s al« 
moil two. 

Flip. What then, fool ? 

Brafs. Why, then it's time for the midred of the houfe 
to come down and look after her family. > 

Flip. Pr'ythee, don't be an owl. Thofe that goto bed 
tt night may rife in the morning ; we that go to bed ia 
th« morning, rife in the afternoon. 

Brafs. When does (he make her vKits then ? 

Flip. By candle-light : it helps off a muddy complexion ; 
we women hate inquititive funfhine. But do you know 
that my lady is going to turn good houfewife ? 

Brafs. What^ ts flie going tcfdic? 

FHp. Die! 

Bra/s* 
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Braft* Why, that's the only way to fave money for her 
femily. ' 

Flif. No ; but {he has thought of a projed^ to fave 
chair>hire« 

Brafi. As how ? 

Flip, Why, all the company flie ufed to keep aBroad^ 
(he now intends fliall meet her at her own hoofe. Your 
maftcr has advifed her to fet up a ballet- table. 

Brafs. Nay, if he advifed her to it, it's rights But hat 
ihe acquainred her hufband with it yet ? * 

Flip. What to do ? When the company meet, he'll fee 
them. 

Brafi, Nay, that's true, as you fay, he'll know it 
ibon enough. 

Flip, Well, I mufl: begone; have you any bufinefs 
with my Lady ? ' 

. Bra/si Ytif as ambafTador from Araminta^ I have 
letter for her. 
Flip. Give it mc, 

Brafs. Hold and as firft miniftcr of ftatc to the 

Colonef, I have an affair to communicate to thee. 
Flip. What is it ? .Quick. 

Brafs. Why r- he's in love. 

Flip. With wlrat? 

Brafs. A woman ■ a nd her money together* 

Flip. Who is (he ? 

Brafs. Corinna. 

Flip. What would he be at? 

Brafs. At her if Qie's at leifure.. 

Flip. Which way ? 

Britfs. Honourably— He has ordered me to demai^ tier 
of thee in marriage. f 
Flip. Of me ! 

Brafs. Why, when a man of quality has a mind to a 
city- fortune, would'll have him apply to her father an4 
mother? 

Hip. No. 

Brafs. No, fo I think : men of our end of .the towp are 
better bred thaa to ufc ceremony. W^h a long periwig 
we ftrike the lady, with a you-know-what we fofte6 the 
maid ; and when the parfon has done his job, we open 
the ^air to the family. Will you flip this letter into her 

prayer- 
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prayer-book, my little queen ? It's a rery pafiionate one ; 
It's fealed with a heart and dagger ; you may fee by thac 
what he intends to do with himfelf. 
. FUf. Arc there any verfcs in it? If not, I won*t 
touch it. 

Brafin, Not one word in.profe ; it*s dated in rhime. 

{She takes ^. 

Tllp, Well, but — have you brought nothing elfe ? 

Brafs. Gad forgive me ? I'm the forgetfuilefl dog-* 
I have a letter for you too— here— 'tis in apurfe— but it*i 
in profe ; you won't touch it. 

Hip, Yes, hang it, it is not good to be too dainty. 

Brafs, How ufeful a virtue is humility ! Well, child, 
we fliall have an anfwer to-morrow, (han't we ? 

* Flip. I can't promife you that ; for our young gentle- 
woman is not fo often in my way as (he would be. Her 
father (who is a citizen from the foot to the forehead of 

V him) lets her feldom converfe with her mother-in-law and 
me, for fear Ihe (hould learn the airs of a woman of qua- 
lity* But 111 take the (irft occa(ion-«See, there's my 
TLmj; go io| and deliver your letter to her» \^&xeuiiU 

SCENE, a Parlour. 

Enter Clariila, folloioed hy Flippanta and Brafi • 
Clar, No meilages this morning from any body, Fl!p« 

panta ? Lard, how dull that is ! Oh, there's Bnfs ! I did 

not fee thee, Brafs. What news dofl thou bring ? 
Brafs, Only a letter fmnv Araminta, Madam. 
Clar* Give it me-- Open it for me, Flippanta ; I am 
lazy to-day. [Sits dvajn. 

Brafs, \To Flip.] Be furenow you deliver my mafter'a 

as carefully as I do this. 

Flip, Don*t trouble thyfelf ; I'm nq novice* 

Clar, \To Brafs.] 'Tis welL^ there needs no anfwer, 

fince (he'll be here fo foon. 

' Brafs, Your Lady (hip has no farther commands then ? 
Oar. Not at this time, honefi Brafs-^— 'Flippanu ! 

. , [£;rV/ Brafs. 

Flip. Madam. 

Clar. My hufband's in loye* 

• Hip. In love ! 

^ 'Car. With Araminta*. 

Flip, 



Cloff. Tim ktc€f fcoiB hefTy, U to me an iceouc^ 
of it. 

JFi^« * Mefthmls you are not very fmucJb alarmed^ 
Ctar. No ; thou know'il I'm hot much tortured with 
jealotify* 

. I^p^ Nay, you arc much in the right on*t, Madam ; 
for jealoufy's a dfiy paffion ; 'tk a.thUig.ttuknown«-aiQciagft 
.people of quaisty. 

-'C/or. Fie!^ A iiroman mvd iadeed:^ be of a medbaBue 
mould, who is either troubled or plea&d with any tbii^ 
her huiband. can dd to . Pr^ythce, mcntixui him no 
VKNTC ; 'tta the duileft ifh^irae \ 

Flip. 'Tia i^il'eneltc indeed*. But when. once y«u.opea 
^iDT bafitb-tabie^ I hqpe th^ht will put hiiaoui of' your 

Clar, Alas^ t^Uppanta,.! Wgin to j;row weaiy ^ren. of 
abe thoughts of that too 1 - 

Ciar^ Whj^y I have-thong]|t piiTt adaf md a. night al^ 
f«Bdy', a^d fouc^ani-twontv houiiSyst&au lugvow'iff is eox>agit 
to make one weary of any thing* 

Fli^ Now, by my conffcience, yt)ir Have more woman 
in yo» than ati yom&x tog^tW'—YcXrf never know what 
^u«woaldih«m« 

<iiar. Ttioa nofUli^fi tb^ thing <|fute» I ahiia}p. knoir 
what £ ladivbiit I am nnw pl^ed ti^tii what I hai^e. 
Thewanr^fa tbingfis patrpkning^^toug^v^^'t^.l^^* 
Mien of it i^ intderatie* 

Ffip, Well, 1 don^t know what you are made off, Irat 
t>tHer WQ9neaPwouididKiiikitk«f»feiTesibIelisfd:ia'^^ aafe ; 
handfome, 'witty, lovcid by every body,,, apd^ fe happy a 
compofurs, to care ai fig lor nobody^ l^on^BiMre no^ODC 
|paifion*bii«thatof yoiir pi6ft£uret, and jxia have in^ me 
a finirant devoted to all your da&nes^tl&t then beas extm* 
▼tganr ftstthey will*. Ybc allrih'^iUinoLthing,;, yoa caur iCU 
l^'out<oib«mo^. 

• €Air* Alfas, } have too much' caufe ? 

Flif. Why, what have you to complain o£B 

Clar. Alas, I have mor^^UbSfAr for fpleen* than one ! 

Is it not a mod horrible thing that I ihauild.l^eJbut4ii{bri-^ 
4 wet's 
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Yfefler*« w'ife ?— Come, don't flatter me— don't you think 
tiature defi^Md me forfomeching fius ele*vee f . 

FUp^ Nay, that's certain ; but, on t'other (idc, mc- 
^inks, you ought to be in fome roeafure content, (ince 
you live like a woman of quality, tho' you are none. 

Ctar^ Oh, fie \ the very quinteilence of it is wanting;. 

JP/i^ What's that? 

C/»r, Why, I dare abufe nobody : I'm afraid to affront 
people, tho' I don't like their faces ; or to ruii^ their re- 
p^itattotts, tho' they pique me to it, by taking ever fo 
much pains to prcferve them : I dare npt raife a lie of 4 
lAan, tho' he negle^s to make love to me ; nor report a 
Woman to be a fool, tho* die's handfomer than I am^ 
In ihort, I dare- not fo much as bid my footman kick 
the pek>ple out of doors, tho*" they com^ to aik me for 
what I evee them. 

Hip. All this is rci^ hard indeed. ^ • 

Clar. Ah,- Flippanta, the perquifitea of quality are of 
an unfpeakable value ! 

'Blip. They are of fome ufe, I muft eonfefs ; but m 
mull not cxped to have every thing. You have frit and 
beauty, and' a fool to ^ur huiband-i-Come, come. Ma- 
dam, that's a good portibu fof one. 

GSfcrr. Alas f what lignifies bteauty and wit, i*rhen one 
toes neither jHt the men, nor ^bufe'the womeft ? Tis a 
fad thing, FJippanta, when wit's coniin'd,. * 'tis worfe tfiaa 
• the riang 01 the lights ;' f. have Ween foiwitimeralmoft 
^oekM with fcandal, and durft not coogfa it up, for want 
of being a coumefs. 

Blip. Poor lady ! . 

Clar. Oh j liberty isa fine thing, Flippanta ? it'r a great 
help in converfation to have leave to fay what'ont will*. 
I have (^en a woman of quality, who has not had one 
grain of wit, entertain a whole company tbemoft'agreea- 
Sly iii thd world, 'only with her malice. Buj: 'tis in vaia 
to repine ; I can't ritcnd my cottdUioii t^ll tny hufb^nd 
dies ; fe I'll fay no more <)h*t, bttt think t)f making the 
moil of the ftate I am in. 

Flip* That's your heft ^ay , Madam ; and in order to it, 
pray, eon&ler hoW youll gitt fdrnc ready money to fet 
your baOet- table a ^ing for'thiit's neccflkty. 

Clar. Thou fay'ft true : but what tricTi IIMl-play my 
B bu&and 
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huiband to get fomc, I <ion't know ; for my prct^ce o€ . 
lofing my diaraotid necklace has put the maii into fuch a 
paiiioD, Vm afraid he won't hear reafbni 

Flif. No matter-; he begins to think *tis loft in ea|r« 
neft 4 fb I fancy you may venture to fell it, and raife mo* 
|iey that way. 

Liar. That can't be ; for he has left odious notes with 
all the goldfmitbs in town. 
. Flif. Well, we moil pawn it then. 

C&ir. I'm quite tired with jdealing with thofe pawa« 
h okers. 

F/r^. I'm afraid .\W11 continue the trade a great while, 
for all that. ' [^*« 

Enter Jeifam'm. 
. Madam, there's the woman below that fells paint 
ana patches, iron bodice, falfe teeth, and all forts of things 
to the ladies ; I can't think of her name. 

Fiif* *Tifr Mrs. Amlet ; ihe wants money. 

Clar. Well, I han't enough for myfclf ; it's an unr^a* 
foi^able thing ihe fhouldr tWiSk I have any for her« [ 

Flip, She*« a uoublefome jade. 

Clar. So ar-e all people that come a dunning. 

Flip, What will you do with her? 

Clar. I h^ve juH now thought on*t. She's very rich ; 
that woman is, Flippama ; I'll borrow ibn^e money * 
of her. ' . 

Flip, Bomwl Sui;e you jeft, Madam. 
' Clar* No, I'm in earnefl ; I giire thee commijpion to. 
do ir for mt* 

Flip. Me ! 

- CA7r. -Why* doft thou fiare^ tind' look fo ungainly? 
Don*t X.fp«ak to be underilood ? 

Flip* Yes>, I underiland you well enough ; but Mrs* 
Amlc ^, ! ■ 

, Clar. l^ut Mrs. Amlet muft lend me fome money i 
where CJiail I have any to pay her elfe ? 

f/i^. That's true; I never thought of that, truly^ 
But here fhe is. 

.jE«/#r Mrs. Amlet. 
Clar, How do you do ? How do you. do, Mrs. Amlet ? 
I ha'n't feen you thefe tho^fand years ; and yet I belieVei 
I'm down la yoiir books, . 
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Antf Ob, Madam, I don't come for that, alack ! 

JPtip. Good- morrow, Mrs. Amlet. 
Am^ Good-morrow, Mrs. Flippaata. 
Clar. How much am I tadebted ta you, MrS. Amlet } 
Am. Nay, if your ladyfliip defires to Tee your bill, I 
believe I may have it about me— There, Madam, if it 
ben't too mucb fatigue to ypti to fook it over. 

Clar, Let me fee it ; for I hate to be in debt— whcfe 
I am obliged to pay. \^Afidi.\^^\Readi.'\ ** Imprimis^ 
VoT bolftcring out the Countcfe of Crump's left hip."— 
Oh, fie I this does not belong.to me. 

A»i. I beg your Ladyfhip's pardon : I miftook indeed ; 
'tis a coUntefs's bill I have writ out to Kitle purpofe. I 
lurnifhed her two years ago with tbree pair of bips, and 
am not paid for them yet« But fome are better cullomert 
than fame. There's your LadyQiip's bill. Madam. 

tiar. [ReaJs.) " For the idea of a new-invented com- 
mode." — Ay, this may be mine j but 'tis of a prepofter- 
<jus length. Do you ihink I can wafte titne to-read evc^ 
article, Mrs. Amlet ? Fd as lief read a fermon. 

Am. Alack-a-d^^y, there's no need of fatiguing your- 
%lf at that rate ! caft an eye only, if your honour pleafti^ 
upon the fum total. 
Chr. Total, fifty-fix pounds-^and odd thinp* 
P//^ But fix-aod-fifty pounds 1 . ^ 

A». Nay, another body would have made- it twice it 
iniich ; hut there's a Ueiling goes along witli a moderate 
profit. ^ 

CSmt. FHppanU, go to my caChier, leJt him gire you fix- 
and.fifty pounds. Make hafte. Don't you hear roe ? 
Six-and-fifty pounds. Is it fo difficult tobecompre* 
hended ? 

■ Flifi, No, Madam— I— I comprehend fi«od*fifty 
I>ou nds— bu t— - 

Ciar, But go and fetch it then. 
Flip. 'Whatflie means I don't know; but I ihali, I 
fuppofe, before I biing her the money. [^Jitl^* Exit. 

Clar. [Setting her hair in a fiociet'glaft,] The trade yott 
follow gives yoa a great deal of trouble, Mrs. Amlet. 

-^w. Alack-a-day, a world of pain. Madam ! and yet 
there's Tmall profit, as your honour fees by your bill. 

B a ' Oar. 
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Oar, p(>or woman ! Sometimes you have great IgfTes, 
Mrs. Amlej. ' . 

Am. I have two thoufand ppunds owing m^, of which 
\ fliaU never get ten Ihilliogs. v , 

Clar, poor woman ! You hdve a gre^l charge of <;hil- 
,clrf n, Mrs. Amlet ? ; 

Am, Oi>]y one wicl^^d rogue* Madam, whPi I itbinlc, 
will break my heart. 

C/tfr, Poor woman 1 

Am, HyU be hanged, Madam ; that will b^ theead of 
Wm. Where he gets it. Heaven knows j but he's al- 
ways fliaking his. heels with the ladies, and his elbows 
. wi.th the lords. He's ais fine as a prince^ ai)d as gim as 
\ the.beftof them. But the ungracious rogue t^Us all 
; conies nei^r that his motheris dead, and 1 am bui: his nurfe; 

Clitr. Poor wom^n! 
. Am, AJas, Madapi,. he's like the reft of the world !--' 
Every body's for appearing to be more than they are, and 
lhat ri}in> all. * » 

Clar, Well, Mrs, Amlet, you'll cxcufc me ; I hav^a 
little bufinefs. Flippanta will bring you yopr money 
,«««feritly. : Adieu, Mrs. Aiplct. [jg^'i/. 

Am. I return your honour many thaukS'-^'Ab, there's 
a good l^y I |}pt much as read her bill'--It'the>reft 
were like her, I (hould foon have money enon*g^ to gp as 
fixieasiDickhincicif. 

Enter Dick. 

Dich, Sure Ffippanta muft have given my letter by 
this tipe. I long to knpw hpw it has been received. . 

. Am*, Mi^isricorde ! wh^t dol fep ? 

t>ick. Fiends and hags ! — the witch, my mother ! 

Am^^^hYf be— Ah, my poor Dick ! \»^1mii an thou 
oing here ? ' 

Dick, What a misfortune ! [Afife. 
. Ana* Good Urd, how thou art bravely deck'd ! Bv4 i^^s 
.all one ; I'm thy mother ilill ; and tho' thou art a witked 
child, nature ^ill fpeak ; I love thee ftill— Ah, Dick ! 
my poor Dick J [Embracing hinn* 

. Z^A'^. Blood and thunder ! will you ruiif me ? 

[Breaking from htt* 
, Am* Ah, the blai^hemoitf SQgue, how he fwears ! 
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jD«ri. You dt&Toy all my hopes* 

jim. Will your niother*t kifs deftroy yoiii mlet }^ 
Thou ut an ungiadoui bird* Kneel down^ and alk me 
blcffing, firrah. 
. J)ici, Death and furies ! 

jfm^ Ah, he's a proper young man ! See what a ffliape 
he hat— Ah, poor child ! 

[Ruming to emkraee bim^ he JliU avoiding her* 

Dick. 'Ooos, keep off! thewpman's nud. Ifany body 
comes, my fortune's loft, 

jht. What fortune, ha? Speak, Gracelefs— Ah, Dick^ 
diQu'lt be hanged, Dick! . . 

' Dick. Good dear mother, don't call me IXck here* 

Am. Not call thee Dick ! Is it not thy name? What 
lhail } call thee ? Mr. Amlet ? Ha ! Art not thou a pre- 
fumptuous rafcal ; Hark you, firrab i I hear of your 
tricks; you difbwn me for your mother, and &y I am but 
your nurfe. Is not this true ? 

Dick. No, I love you, I refpe6t you; \Takiwg her 
hand.1 I am all duty. But if ypu difcover me here, you 
ruin the faireft profpe£t that man ever had. 

Am. What profpeft ? Ha ! Come, this is a lie now* • 

pick. No, my honoured parent, what I fay is true ; I'm 
about a great fortune. I'll brini; you home a daughter- 
in-law in a coach and fix hories, if you'll but be quiet* I 
can't tell you more now* 

jfm. Is itpollible? 

Dick. 'Tis true, by Jupiter. 

Am, W[y dear lad ■ 

Dick. For Heaven's fake > ■ 

Am. Bur, tell me, Dick ■■■■ ■■ 

Dick. Ill follow yog home in a nioment,and teO you alL . 

Am, What a (hape is there I ' * 

Dick. Pray, mother, go* 

An. I rouftfecriTefomemottey here firft, whkh fliall- 
go for thy wedding-dinner. . 

Dick. Here'sibmebodycomiDg— ~*Sdesth».(he11 be* 
tray mcj 

-E«/^ Flippanta. 

[He m€tkes Jigm tnhii mother. 
Dick. Good-morrow, dear Flippanu , how doiali the 
ladies within^ ' ^ . . 

.... ^ J F^if. 
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Tllp, At your fervkce„ Cobfid ; 98 &r, at leaft, m my 

Golqael *^Law you, bow, bw Dkk^s #efpe^ 

Dtch. Waiting for thee, FlippantS) I was inakbg ac*^ 
quaio caDce with this old gentle; woman here. 

Am, The pretty lad ! He's as impudent as a page. 

. jEtV^ Wh<v is thU good woman, Flippanta? 

A gin of all trades ; an old daggling cheaif, that 
iKobU^ s^mit ^en> houfe to houfe, tobubbte the ladies 
of their money. I have a fmaU bufinefs of yottr» in my 
poclnjt, Colonel- 

XVfir An anfwer to my letter ? 
Fi'p. So quick indeed } No, it's your letter itfel& 
Ikick, Haft thou not given it theft yet ? 
' FUp^ I>aVt had an opportunity; but 'twon*tbeloDg 
fiffl. . Won't you go in and fee my Lady ? 

pick, Yos, I*M go make her a (hort vifit. But-, dear 
"titpuaata, d4»n*fe forget; my life ftndfonune are in yo\ir 
hands. 

lUp. Nis^erfear; 111 take care of thein« 
Am* How he traps them ! — Let Diek alone. \Afidem 
■ DJdt, 1% his m€ther,\ Your ierva&t, good Madam. 

{Exif Didf, 

Am, Your honour's moft devoted— —A pretty, ' civil, 
well-bred gentleman this, Mrs. Flippanta. PVay, whom 
may he be? 

flip, A man of great note ; Colonel Shapely. 

Am. Is it poiEble ? I harr heard much of him indeed^ 
But never faw him before. One may fee quality in tvery 
limb of hSm— -He^s a fitie maii , truly. 

Flip, i think you arc in love with him, Mrs. Amtet^ 

Am, Alas, thofe days are done with me I hut if I were 
as fair as i yuraa once, ajkk h^ a» nmeh money as ibme 
folks. Colonel Shapely (liould not catch cold tot want of ^ 
a-bedfeUotv^ . 1 Iweyotir m^n^ofrftnk ; they^havefome- 
thing in their air does fo diflingullh them from /the* nf* 
cality. 

. Flip. Pec^e oT quality are fine things indeed, Mrs* 
Amlet, if they bad butf Itttle more money ; but for want 
of that, they are forced to do things their great ibul»aiie 
4 afhamed 
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alhaiBcd of. For example, heie's my La(ly«-(he 9wc$ 
you bur fix-and«fifty douikU. 
j^m. Well! 

Firfi. Well, and ibe has it not by her to pay you. 
j^m. How can that be ? 

Flifi. I don't )uQfiw ; hex cafli*keeper's out of Jiumouri 
lie fays he has no money. 

What a'prefumptttous piece of rermm is a ca(h« 
keeper ! Tell his lady he has no money !— Now, Mrs* 
Flippanta, you may fee his bags are full, by his being fo 
ikucy* 

F7tf. If they are, there's no help for't; he'll do what 
he pleafes, till he corner to maVe up his yearly accounts* 

Jim, But Madam plays fbmetimes ; fo, when fhe has 
good fortune, (he may pay me out of her winnings. 

Fltf. Oh, ne'er think Oftliar, Mre.Amlet; if fhe had 
won a tboufaad pounds, (he*d rather die in a gaol, thaa 
pay off a farthing with it. * Plav-moneyv Mrs. Amlet^ 

* amongfl people of quality, is a iacred thing, and not tfr 

* be piwaned ; 'tis ironfecrated to their pleafunet ; 'twonld 

* be facritege to pay their debtl^ with it.* 

. Jm* Why, what (hall we do, then ? For I llaVt one 
penny to buy bread. 

F^f* I*U tell you — it jvft now comc» in my head-~I 
know my Lady has a little occaBon for money at this time t 
fo — if you lend her — ahuadred pounds, d'ye fee ?— -then 
fte may pay you your irx-and-flfty cut o( it. 

jim. i>ure, Mrs«.FHppanta, you think to make a Awl 
of me. 

Flif. No, the devil fetch me if I do-j—You (hall 
have a diamond necklace in pawn. 

Am, O ho, a pawn ! 1 hat's anothef cafe** And when 
mv^at ihe have the money > 

Flip, In a quarter of an hour. 

Say no more Bring the neckface tomy hoofr} 
it (hall be ready for you. 

jF///. Ill be wi4h you in a momentw 

AitN AdievyMrs. Fiippanta. 

Flip. Adieu, Mrs. Amlct. .[-Ejr^^-Amlet.] So ■* 
this ready money will make us all happy -this 
fpring will fet our baflet-table a going, and that's a wheel . 
will turn twenty- Qth^Ss My Lady's- young andbainf* 
fomo.; flie'il have a dozen intrigues upon her hands, be- 
fore 
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fore (he has been twice at ker prayers. So much the 
better ; the more the grift, the richer the miller. Sure 
never wench got into fo hopeful a place i heie's a fortune 
to be fold, a niiftrefs to be debauched, and a mafter to be 
ruined. If I don't feather my neft, and get ^ good huf« 
band, I defer^ e to die, both a maid and a beggar. « 

End of the First Act. 



ACT. II. 
SCENE, Mr. GripeV Hou/e. 

Clarissa. 

WHAT in the name of dulnefa is the matter with 
you. Colonel? You are as ftudlous as a: cracked^ 
ch^mlft, 

J)Ui, My head. Madam, is full of your huiband* 
Clar, The worft furniture for a head in the uniyerfe* ^ 
DUk. I am thinking of his pa&on for your ffiend 
Araminta* 

Clar. Pa£ioa !— —Dear Colonel, gire it a lefs yiolent 
name. 

Enter Brafi. 
Dick. Well, Sir, what want you ? 
JBra/w The affair I told you of gpes ill. [To DicK 
afi^e."] There's an aclion out ! 
i>#<v&. The devil;there is ! * 
CUr. What news brings Brafs ? 

Before Gad I can't tell. Madam; the dog will 
never fpeak out. My Lord What-d'ye-calUhim-wahs tor: 
me at my lodging: is not that it ? 
. Bra/s. Yes, Sir. 
jyick. Madam, I alk your pardon. 
Oar. Your fervant^ Sir. Dick W Brafs.] Jcf- 

famin ! [Shtfas ilowu^ 

jE«/«r J^ilamin. 

y-p/:.. Madam. 

Clar. Where's Corinoa ? Call her to me, if her father 
lum'c locked her up ; I want het company.. 

... 
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Madam, her guitar-mafier is with hen 
Clar, Ffhaw ! ilie*s always taken up with her impor- v 
ttnent guicar*man« Flippanta ilays aa<age with that old 
fool, Mrs. Amiet : and Araminta, before fhe can Gove 
abroad, is fo long a placing her coquette-pacch, that I 
jnufl be a year without company. - How infupportable \% 
a niomenc*s uneaiinefs to a woman of fpiric and pleafor^ 1 

Enter Flippanta. . 
Ohy art thou come at laft ? Fr'y thee, Flippanta, learn to 
move a little quicker, thou knoweft how impatient I am» 
Flip^ Yes, when' you expert money : if you had fcnt 
me to buy a prayer-book, you'd have thought I had 
fiown. 

Gar. Well, haft thou brought me any, after all ? . . 

Flip. Yes, I have brought fomc. There [Givit^, hr 
a furfcl the old hag has flruck ofifher bill^ the refl is in 
that .purfe. 

^ Oar, 'Tiswell! but take care, Flippanta, myhuiband 
don't fufpedt any thing of this, 'twould vex him, and. I 
don't love to make him uneafy : fo I would fpare hiai 
thefe little fort of troubles, by keeping them from his 
knowledge^ 

Flip, be^ the tendemeft ihe has for him, and yet hefa 
always a complaining of you. 

Clar. Tis the nature of them, Flippanta ; a hufbiuyl 
isa growling animals . 

Flip, How exactly you define them ! 

Clar. Qh, I know them, Flippanta : though I confefs 
my .poor wretch diverts me foiuetimes whith his illl^i^- 
mours. I wiih he would quarrel wiih me to-day a little, 
to pais away the- time, foi I find myfelf in a violent 
fpleen. . ^ 

* Flif' Why if yoU; pleafe to drop yourfelf in his way, 

* iBrX to four, but he fcolds one rubbers with you. 

* Clar. Ay, but thou knowell he's as uncertain a^' the 

* wind ; and if inflead of quarrelling with ine, he fhould 
' grow fond, he'd make me as iick as a dog. 

^ Flip, If he's kind, you mu ft provoke him ,* if h|5 

* kilTes you, fpit in his face. 

* Clar. Alas 1 when men are in the killing fie (llke .lap« 

* dogs) they take that for a favour, 

• Flip. 
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* Flif; Nay, then I don't know what you*ll do with 

• him. 

* Clar. I'll e'en do nothing at all with himv— Fli^- 

• panta.' 

FJif. Madam. • • 

Clar. My cardinal and gloves, and a coach to the 
door. 

Flip. Why, whither are you going ? 

Clar. I can't teil yet, but I would go fpcnd Ipmc mb- 
»cy, fince I have it. * 

Fijp. Why, you want nothing that I know of. 

Ciar. llo\V aukward an objedion now ii that, at if a 
woman, of education bought things becaufe (he wanted 
them. ^ Quality always didinguiilies itfelf ,* and there* 

• fore, as the mechanic people buy things, becaufe they 

* have occ^fion for them, you fee women of rank alwa^ 

* buy things, becaufe they have not occafion for ti~enk« 

• Now there, Flippanta. you fee the diflference between a 

* woman that has breeding, and one that has none. OK, 

* ho, here's Araminta come at laft^* 

Enter Araminta, 
Lard, what a tedious while you have let roe exped yotr? 
I was afraid you were not weH ; how db you db to-da]^^ 
j^ra.. As well as a woman can db» that ha& not ilepc 
all night. 

Flip. Methinks, Madam, ycm arc pretty well awake, 
however. 

jiram. Oh, 'tis not a Uttlc thing will make a woman 
of my fpirits look drowfy. 

C!&rr. But pr'y thee, what wa8*tdifturbed yon? 

Arafft. Not your hufband, don't tfoofole yourlelf; at 
leafl, I am not in love wUh him yet. 

Gar. Well remembered, I had quite forgot that mas- 
ter. I wilh you much joy, you have made a noble- con- 
queft indeed. 

Aram. But now I have fuhdued the country, pray is 
it worth my keeping ? You know the ground, you have 
tried it. 

Clar. A barren foil, ELeavcn can telU 
Aram. Yet if it were well cultivated, it would pro*^ 
fbcc fonaething tc^y knowledge.. Do you know 'ifs 

in 
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in my power to ruin this poor thbg of youn ? His 

whole eilate is at my fervice. 
Flip. Cods-fiilH ilrike him. Madam, and let my Ladv 
your halves. Theresa no fin in pliuidering a huflMna, 
his wife has (hare of the booty. 
. Aram. Whenever ihe gives me her orders, I (hall be 
very ready to obey them, 

Clar, Why, as odd a thing as fuch a project may feem, 
Araminta; I believe I ihall have a little (erious difcourfe 
with yoQ about it. But pr'ythee tell me how you have 
pafied the night ? For I am fure your mind has been 
proving upon fome pretty thing or othen 

AxMm, Why, 1 have been ftudying all the ways my 
brain could produce to plague my huilund. 

Clar. No wonder inde^ you look fo frefli this mom* 
ing, after the fadsfa^tion of £uch pleafing ideas all night. 

Aram. Why, can a woman do lefs than iludy mifchief, 
when (he has tumbled and toifed herfelf into a burning 
fever, for want of ileep, * and fees a fellow lie fnoring 
* by her, ilock*itill, in a fine breathing fweat V 

Clar. Now fee the di&rence of women's tempers : if 
my dear would make but one nap of his whole life, and 
•only: waken to make his will, I (houid be the happieil 
iidfe in the urn? erfe. But we*ll difcourfe more of theie 
matters as we go^ for I muft make a tour among the 
ftoptf. 

Aram. I . have a coach waits at the door, we'll talk of 
diem as we rattle along. 

Qar* The bed place in nature, for you know a hack* 
ney-coach is a natural enemy to a hufband, 

{^Exeunt Clar. and Aram. 

"Flip. \Sola.'\ What a pretty little pair of amiable pcr- 
fons are there gone to hold a couniel of war together ! 
Poor birds I What would they do with their time, if the 
plaguing their hufbands did not help them to employ-^ 
menti Well, if idlends be the root of all evil, then 
matrimony's good for fomething, for it iets many a poor 
woman to work; Bt^t here comes Miis. I hope I (Hall 
help het into the holy ilate too ere long. And whenf 
Ihe^s once there, if (he don't play her pan. as well as the 
bed of them, I'm miflaken. Han't .1 loft the letter I'lir 
to giye her ?— No, here 'tis fo, now we (hall fee h^vr 

pure 
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pore filature iriU work iruh her,, for art (he ktrowsjiose 
yet. 

Enter Corinoa. 
Cor* What doca my mother-iii-la«r wsm/t with roe^ 
tlippanta ? They tell.mc, flic was afttn^ iet me. 
. Flip. She's jvft gctti« out ; fo 1 fuppofc 'twas bo great 
buiinefs. 

. Cor. Then I'tt go into my chamber again. 

Flip. Nay, hold a littler if you plcafe. I have fome 
buiinefs with you myfelf, of more concern than what 
ihe had to fay to you. 

Cor. Make haftc th«n, for you know my fiither woo^^t 
Ut me k€ep you company ; he fayt, you'll fpoilnoe. 

Flfp, I fpoil you ! H«*s an unworthy man give you 
fuch ill impfelBons of a woman of my honoar;- 

Cor. Nay 9 never take it to heapt. Flippantly for I 
don't believe a woid h« &y8. But he'doeft iO' plague me 
with his continual fcokUng, I'm almod wdaiy of my life; 

FUpK Why, what i^t he iind^ fault with ^ 

Cor. Nay,. I don't know, for I never mind hini ; whcil 
Ite has babbled for two hours together, nKlhinks- 1 have 
heard a mill going, that's all. It does not at ail chaAgtS 
my opinion, Ftmpanta, it only makes my headaehe. 

Fltj^. Nay, it you can bear itfo, ytm are not:^ td' be 
pitied, fo much as> J thoughr« . 

Cor. Not pitied! Why, is it not a miferable tWngf - 
fuch a«yo\iQjE; creature as I am^ould be kept in perpttual 
folitude, with no other company but, a {»rcel of o£i 
fumbiipg mafferr, to teach me geography, arithm^ic, 
philofophy, and ti thouiand ufelefs thmgs*? Fine enter* 
tainraetit, indeed, for a young maid at fixteen ! Mcthinks 
one's time might be better employed* 
► Flip. Thofe things will improt^e- your wit. 
. Cor. Fiddle faddle ; han't i wit enough already ! 
mother-in-law has learoisd none of thi» trumpery^ ildd ifi 
liotfBeas htl^pyriastheday is long ? < 

Flip. Then you envy, her, X£m!. • 

Cor\ And well 1 may« Does flie ttbt do wiiai^ (kie h#tf 
a miod to, in fpite of her hulband's tfeeth ? 
, Flip.. Loqk. yoti there now : [^M.) if fte hafc not 
already conceived that, as the fapreitie b^i^ngof li(e. 
. J'U tell yott wJuty. Fiij^anta $■ if my motber-io" 

laiir 
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law would but fbind by me a little, and encooiage me, 
and let me keep her company, I'd rebel againfl my fa- 
ther to-morrow, and throw all my books in the fire. 
Why, he can't touch a groat of my ponion ; do you 
know that, Flippanta ? 

Flrf. So — (hall fpoil her. [J/iie.} Pray heaven 

* ^he girl don't debauch rae. 

Car. Look you : in (hort, he may think what he 
pleafesi he may think himfelf wife ; but thoughts arc 
free, and I may think in my turn. I'm but a girl 'rii 
true, and a fool too, if you believe him ; hut let him 
know, a foolifli girl may make 'a wife man's heart ache ; 
fo he had as good be quiet Now it's out 

Flif. Very well, I love to fee a )[oung woman hate 
{pirir, it'a a fign (he'll come to fomething. 

Cor, Ah, Flippanta ! if you would but encourage me, 
' you^d (ind me quite another thing. Tm a devllidi girl 
in the bottom; I wi(h you'd but let me make one 
amongft you. 

Fh'f, That never can be, 'till you are married. Come, 
examme your (Irength a little.' Do you think, you dur(l 
venture upon a hu£and ? . 

Cor, A hu(band! Why a if you would but en- . 

courage me. Come, Flippanta, be a true friend now. 
Ill give you advice, when I have got a little more ex- 
perience. Do you, in your very confcien^e and foul, think 
' 1 am old enough to be married ? 

Flif, Old enough ! Why, you are (ixteen, are you 
not? 

Cor, Sixteen ! I am (ixteen, two months, and odd 
d^ys, woman. I keeep an exadt account. 
' FJif, The deuce you are ! [ 

Cor, Why, do you then truly and fiucerely think I 
am old enough ? _ 

Flip, 1 do, upon my faith, child* 

* Cor. Why then to deal as fairly with you, Flippanta, 
as you do with me, I have thought fo any time thefe 
three years. 

FJ/p. Now I. (ind you have more wit than ever I 
thought you had ; and to (hew you what an opinion I 
ixave of your difcretion, I'll (hew you a thing I thought 

* to have thrown into fire. 

C Cor. 
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Cor. What is it, for Jupitcr*8 fake ? 
Ftip. Something will make your heart chuck within 
you. 

Cor. My dear Fllppanta ! 
Flip. What do you think it is ? 
Cor. I don- 1 know^ nor I don't care, but Vm mad 
have it. 

Flip. It's a four-cornered thing. There^ 

• Cor. What, like a cardinal's cap ? 

• Flip, No, 'tis worth a whole conclave of' them. Ho^ 
• do you like it V [S/je^ving the Letter. 

Cor. Oh, lard, a letter !— Is there ever a token in it ? 

Flip. Yes, and a precious one too. There's a hand* 
fome young gentleman's heart. 

Cor. A handfome young gentleman's heart ? Nay, then 
it's time to look grave. l,4fi^* 

Flip. There. 

Cor, I (han't touch it. 

Flip. What's the matter now ? 

Cor, I flian't receive it. 

Flip. Sure you jeft. 

Cor. You'll find I don't. I underftand myfelf better^ 
than to take letters, when I don't know who tliey arc 
from. ^ * 

Flip. I'm afraid I commended your wit too foon. 

Cor. 'Tis all one, I ihan't touch it, unlefs I know who 
It comes from* - 

Flip, Hey-day ! open it and you'll fee* 

Cor. Indeed I ihall not. 

Flip. Well— —then I rouft return it where I had it. , 

Cor. That won't ferve your turn, Madam ; my father 
mufi have an account of this. 

Flip. Sure you are not in earnefi ? 
You'll find I am. 

Flip. So, here's fine work. This 'tis to deal with girls 
before they come to know the diftin6lion of iexes. 

Cor. Confefs, who vou had it from, and perhaps, for 
this once, I mayn't tell my father. 

Flip. Why then, fince it mud out, 'twas th;6 Colonel : 
but why are you fo fcrupulous, Madam ? 

Or. 
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Or* Becaufe, if it had come from any body clfe 
I would not have gtren a farthing for it. 

{Twitching it eagtrfy out of her hand. 

Flip. Ah« my dear little rogue, \KtpBg i^.] yo\& 
frightened me out of my wits. 

Cor. Let me read it, let me read it, let roe read It, let 
me read it, I fay. Um, um, um— •Capid^s— um, um, 
ujii,— Darts,— urn, um, um,— -Beauty,— um,— Charms, 
— um, um, um,— Angel,— um,«-Goddef8, um,— [ATj/i- 
ing the Letter. '\ um, um, um,— trueft Lover,— um, um, 
—Eternal Conllancy, — um, um, um,— Cruel,-— um, 
um, um, — Racks, — um, um, um,— Tortures,— um, um, 
—fifty Daggers,— um, um,— bleeding Heart,— um, um, 
— desid Man. — Very well, a mighty civil letter I pro- 
mlfe you ; not one fmutty word in it : 111 go lock it up 
in my comb-box. 

Flip. Well but what does he fay to you ? 

Cor* Not a word of news, Fllppanta ; ^ts all about 
bufinefs. 

Flip. Does he not tell you he*8 in love with you ? 

CSvr. Ay, but he told me that before. 

Flip. How fo I He never fpoke to you } 

Cor. He fent me word by hb eyes. 

Flip. Did he fo ? Mighty wdl. I thought you had 
been to learn that language. 

Cor, Oh, but you thought wrong, Fllppanta. What, 
becaufe I don^t go a vifiting, and fee the world, you 
think I know nothing. But you Ihould confider, Flip*-^ 
panta, that the more one^s alone, the more oi^e thinks ; 
and 'tis thinking that improves a girl. I'll haye you. to 
know, when I was younger than I am now, by more 
than VW boaftof, I thought of things would ha?e made 
you ilare again. 

Flip* Well, lince you are fo well verfed in your bufi^ 
mefs, I fuppofe I need not inform you, that if you don't 
write your gallant an anfwer— — be*ll die. 

Cor. Nay, now, Flippanta, I confeis yeu tell me 
Ibmething I did not know before* Do yqu ^leak in fe« 
nous fadnefs ? Are men given to die, if their mi&eflefr 
are four to them r 

tup. Umr-~I can't fay they all die— No,. I can't 
C as ixi 
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fay tlicy do ; but truly, I believe it would go very hard 
with the Colonel. ' 

Ckr. Lard, I would not have my hands in blood for 
thoufands; and therefore, Flippanta— -if you'll en- 
courage me 

Flip. Oh, by all means an anfwer. 

Cor. Well, fince you fay it then, 1*11 e'en in and do 
It, though I proteft to you, (left you (hould think me too 
forward now) he*s the only man that wears a beard, I'd 
ink my fingers for. May be, if 1 marry him in a year 
or two's time I may'nt be fo nice. \AJide. 

{Exit Corinna. 

Flip. 'Now heaven give him joy ; he*s like to 

have a rare wife o'thee. But where there's money, a 
m^n ha? a platjfter tof his fore. They have a blefTed time 
cn't, who marry for love. See ! here comes an ex- 
ample— Araminta*s dread Lord. 

JB«/^r Moneytrap. 

Men, Ah, Flippanta ! How do you do, good Flippan- 
ta ? How do you do ? 

jP//*^. Thank you i Sir, well, at your fervice. 

Mon. And how does the good family, yourmafter, and 
you*- fair miftrefs? Are they at home ? * 

flip. Neither of them ; my matter has been gone out 
thcfe two hours, and my Lady is juft gone with your 
wife. * . ' 

Mon. Well, I won't fay I have loft my labour, ho%v- 
evcr, as long as I have met with you, Flippanta ; for I 
have wifhed a great while for an opportunity to talk with 
you a little. You won't take it amifs, if I fiiould alk you 
a few queftions ? 

Flip. Provided you leave me to my liberty in my 
anfwers. What's ihis Cot-quean going to pry into now ! 

{AJUe. 

Mon. Pr*ythee, good Flippanta, how do your mafter 
and miftrefs live together ? 

'Slip. Live! Why— like man and wife, generally 
out of humour, • quarrel often, feldom agree/ complain 
of one another; and perhaps, have both reafon. In 
fhorr, 'tis much as 'tis at your hquf?. 

Mon. Good lack ! But whofe fide are you generally 
of? 

Flip. 
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FUf'. O* the rigbt fide alwajrt, mv Lady*f. And if 
jou'U have me give you my opinion ot thefe mattert, Str^ 
I do not think ahuibond can ever be in the right* 

MoH. Ha! 

I Up* Little, peeking, creeping,, foeakingi ftingyi oo*^ 
vetQuSy cowardly, dirty, cuckoklly things. 
Men. Ha ! 

' Flip^ Fit for nothing but taylors and dry nurfea. 

* Fiif. A dog in a manger, fnarling and bitingi to» 
^ ilarre gentlemen with good ilomacbs. 

« Mon. Ha! 

« Flif- A centjy upon pleafure, fet to be a plague oa 
^ lovers, and damn poor women betore their time. 

* Men^ A hufband is indee J ■ 

. Flip. Sir, I fay he it nothin^-ra beetle without wingfi, 
^ a windmill without fails, a fiiip in a calm*. 

^ Mon. Ha ! 
. Flip.- A quack wUhout drugs.. 

« Mon. Ha ! 

^ Flip. AJawyer without knavery.. 

Mifn, Ha ! 
. ^ Flip. A courtier without flattery* 
. ^ Men. Ha ! 

. FUp. A king without an army; or, a people witlr 

one.— Have I drawn bim, Sir ? 

> Mon. Why, truly, FHppanta, I can't deny but there 
^ are fi>me general lines of refemUance.. Bur,.you know^. 

there may be exceptions.* 

Flip. Hark you, Sir, (lull I deal plainly with you ^ 
Had I got a huiband, I would put htm ia mind, that he 
vas married as well as U 

For were I the thing call'd a wife^ 
. And my fool grew too fond of his power,. 
He (hould look like an afs all his life. 
For a prank that I'd play him in an hour. 

TolJol lara tal tol, tic. Do you obferve that. Sir IF 

Mon. I do ; and think you would be in the right on'tw. 
But, pr'ythee^^why dofi not give this adyice to thy miC^ 

C 31 
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Flip* For fear it ihould go round to your wife. Sir, for 
you know they are play-fellows, 

Mon, Oh, there's no danger of my wife; (he knowa^ 
I'm none of thofe hufbands. 

Flip. Are you fure (he knows that, Sir? 

Mon. I'm fure (he ought to know it, Flippanta, for 
really I have but four faults in the world. 

Flip* And, pray what may they be ? 
' Mon* Why, I'm a little flovenly, I (hift but once a 
i^ek* 

Flip. Fough 1 . ^ 
Mon* I am fometimes out of humour. 
Flip* Provoking! 

Mon* .1 don't give her fo much money as (he'd havev 
Flip, infolent! 

Mon. And a p erhaps, I mayn't be quite fa 
young as I was. 
Flip. The devil ! 

Mon. Oh, but then confider how 'tis oa her fide, Flip- 
panta. She ruins me with wafhing, is always out of hu* 
mour, ever wanting money, and will never be older. 

Flip. That lafiaiticle, I. mud; confefs,. is a little hard 
upon you. 

Mon* Ah , Flippanta 1 didfi thou but know the daily pro* 
"vocations I have, thou'dfb be the firft to excufe my raults. 
But now I think on't — Thou art none of niy friend, 
diou dof]rnot love me at all ; no, not at all. 

Flip. And whither is this little reproach going to lead 
us now ? ' 

M&n. You have power over your fair miftrefs,. Flip- 
panta. 

mip. Sirr 

Mon. But what tjien ? you hate me*. 
FTtp. I underftand you not. 

Mon... There's not a moment's trouble her. naughty 
hufband gives her, but I feel it too. 

i^V?^. I don't know what you mean. 

MMr. If (he did but know wbat part I take in herfuf^ 
ferings— 

Flip. Mighty obfcure.. 

jkf<7«. Weil, rilfaynomorej but-— • 

Flip* All Hebrew. 
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MoH, If thou wouldft bur-tell her on't. 
Flip. Still darker and darker. 
Mm. I fhould not be ungrateful. 
Fijf. Ah, now I begin to underftand you. 

Mon, Flippanta there's my purfe. 

Fizp, Say no more ; now you explain, indeed— You 
are in love ? 

Mm. Bitterly— *and I do fwear by all the gods— 
^ Flip. Hold — ^Spare them for another time, you {land 
in no need of them now. An ufurcr that pans with hit 
purfe, gives fufficient proof of his fincerity. 

Mon. I hate my wife, Flippanta. 

Fiip. That we'll take upon your bare word* 

Mon. She's the devil, Flippanta. 

Flip. You like your neighbour's better* 

Mon. Oh, an an^el ! 

Flip. What pity it is the law don't allow trucking f 
Mon. If it did,. Flippanta ! 

Flip. Butfince it don't, Sir ■keep the reins upon, 
your p^on: don't let your flame rage too high, left 
my Lady fhould be cruel, and it fhould dry you up to a 
mummy. 

Mon. *Tis impoffible fhe can be fo barbarous, to let 
me die. Alas, Flippanta L a very fmali matter would fave 
my life. 

F!/ip.. Then y'are dead— for we women never granc 
any thin^to a man who will be fatisfied.with a little* 

illi?/!r... Dear. Flippanta, that was only my modefly ; but 

fince youH have it out 1 am a very dragon j and fo 

your Lady will find if ever (he think fit to be— — ^ 
JN^ow, I hope you'll ftand my friend. 

jP///. Well, Sir, as far as my credit goes, itfliall be 
employed in your fervice. 

Man. My bell Flippanta— tell her— I'm all hers 
— tellher— my bcidy's hers— tell her— — my foul's 

hers and tell her- my eftate's hers. Lard have 

mercy ijpon,me, how I'm in love ! 

Flip. Foor man ! what a fweat he's in !^ But hark— - 
I hear-my mafler ; for heaven's fakq compofe yourfelf a 
little, you are in fuch a fit» o'*my confdence he'll fmell 
you outr 
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Mm. Ah, dear, Vm in fuch an emociQa, I dare not ^ 
leen ; put me in this clofet for a moment*. 

Flif, Clofet, man ! it's too little, your love would 
fiifle you. Go air yourfelf in the garden a little, yow 
have needon'r, i'faith. [S^e puts him out.] A rare adven- 
ture, by^ ray tioth. This will be curious news to the 
wives. Fortune has now put their liu(band& into thdr 
bands, and I th'mk they are too (harp to negledt its 
vours» 



Gnfe, Ohy here's the right hand ; the reft of the bodyr 
can't be far off* Where's my wife, hufwife? 



abroad, Sir. 

Grife. Abroad, abroad, abroad already .^Why, Ac 
vfes to be flewing in her bed three hours after this time^ 
as late as 'tis*. What makes her gadding fo foon h 

Flip. Eufinefs, 1 fuppofe. 

Gripe. Bufinefs ! fhe has a pretty head for bufinefa* 
truly : Oh, ho,, let her change her way of living, or I'lli 
make her change a light heart for a heavy one. 

Flip*. And why would you have her change her wayr 
of living. Sir ? You fee it agrees with her. She neveK 
looked better in her life. 

Gripe. Don't tell me of her looks, I have done withi 
lier looks long fince» But I'll make- her ehange her life^ 
• r 

Flip. Indeed, Sir, you won't.. 
Gripe. Why,, what (hall hinder mej ihfolence ? 
FJip^ That which hinders moft huibands; contxa*^ 
diAion* 

Gripe. Suppofe I refolve I won\ be contradidfeeJ h 
F^fp. Suppofe ftie refolvcsyou fhall ? 
Cr^. A wife's refolution is not good by law«^ 
Flip. Nor a hufband's by cufionw 
Gripe. I tell thee I will not bear it.. 
Flip. I tell you, Sir, you will bear it. 
Gripe. *Oon8, 1 have borne it three years already^. 
Flip. By that yoa fee 'tis but giving your mind ;o ir. 
Gripe. My nund to it! Death aoditbe devil ! My miadi 
to it ! 

Flip. Look ye, Sir,, you may fwear and damn, and call* 



Enter Gripe. 



Flip. An admirable 
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the furies to affift you ; but till you apply the remedy ta . 
the rijrht place, you'll never cure the aifeafe. You fancy 
you have got an extravagant mfe^ is't not fo ? 

Gripe, rr'ythee change me that word fancy, and it ' 
IS fo. 

Fltf, Why there's it. Men arc ftrangely troubled 
with the vapours of. late. You'll wonder now, if I tell 
you, you have the mpft reafonable wife in town : and 
that all the diforders you think. you fee in her, are only 
here, here, here in your own head. 

[Tintmping bis Forehead. 

Gripe, She is then, in thy opinion, a reafonable wo- 
man ? 

Flip. By my faith I think fo. 

Gripe, I fliall run mad Name me an extravagance 

in the world (he is not guilty of. 

Flip. Name me an extravagance in the world fhe ia 
guilty of. 

Gripe. Come then : does not fhe put the whole houfe 
in diforder ? 

Flip. Not that I know of, for fhe never comes into it ' 
but to deep. 

Gripe, 'Tis very well. Does fhe employ any one mo- 
ment of her life in the government of her family ? 

Flip* She is fo fubmiffive a wife, fhe leaves it entirely 
to you. 

Gripe. Admirable! Does not (he fpend more money 
in coach -hire and chair-hire, than would maintain fix 
children ? 

Flip. She's too nice of your credit to be feen daggling 
In the ftrcets. • . 

Gripe. Good ! Do I fet eye on her fometimes in a 
week together ? 

Flip. That, Sir, is becaufe you arc never ftirring at 
the lame time; you keep odd hours; you are always 
going to bed when ihe's nfing^ and rifing juft when file's . 
coming to bed. 

Gripe. Yes, truly, night into day, and day into nighty 
bawdy-houfe play, that's her trade ; but thefeare trifles* 
Has fhe not loft her diamond necklace f Anfwer me tQ. 
that, trapes*, 

Flip. 
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Ftip^ Yes ; and has fent as many tears after It, as' If 
it iiaa been her huftand. 

Gripe, Ah !— -.the devil talcc her; but enough. *T5a 
refokedy ^xd I will put a flop to the courfe of her life, 
and fo (he fhall kno\^ the firit time I meet with her; 

which though we are man and wife, and lie ynder 
one xo^fy *tis very ppfflble may not be this fortnight. 

[Exit Gripe* 

Flip. [Sola.} Nay* thou haft. a bleiled time on't, that 
mofi be confeued. What a miferable devil is a hulband i 
Infupportable to himfelf, and a plague to every thing 
about them^ * Their wives do by them as children do 

* by dogs, teaze and provoke them till they make tbetn 
^ fo peevilh, they fnarl and bite at every thing that cornea 
' in their reach. This wretch here is grown pc^rverfe ia 

* that degree, he's for his wife's keeping at home, and 

* making hell of hb houfe, fo he may be the devil in 

* it, to torment her. How niggardly /fo ever he. is of 
< all things he poflefles, he is willing |o puirh^fe her 

* mifery at the expence of his own peace.* fi^u^ he'd aa 
<good be flill, for he'll mifs of his aim« If I know ber 
(which I think I do) ihe'll fet his blood in fuch a fer-^ 
ment, it ihall bubble out at every pone of him ; whilft 
hers is fo quiet in her vans, her puife (h^l go like ^ pen- 
dulum. [Exiu 

End of the Seco^td Act. 



ACT III. 

SCENE, Ms. Amltt's Hoi^€. 
Enter Dick. 

WHER E's this old woman A-hey. What th^ 
devil, nobody at home! Ha f her ftrong box ! 
-—-And the key in't ! 'tis fo. Now fortune be my 
friend. What the deuce— —Not a penny of money ift 

cafh ! Nor a checker ^xote! — !-Nor a bank-bill ! — r- 

[Searches, the firmghox^^—^ox a crookoi ffick ! Nor a 
—Mum— here's fomething—^A diamond necklace, by 

all the gods ! 'Oons the old woman Zeft. 

[Claps the necklace in bis pocket x ^ 
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Enter Mrs. Amiet. 
•——Pray moih^r, pray to, isfc. 

Am, 18 it pofHble ! —Dick upon his htitnblelniee ! Ah, 
tny dear child ! May heaven be good unto thee, 

Dick. I'm come, my dear mother, to pay my duty to 
you, and to alk your confent to- — • 

Am, What a fliape is there ! 

Dick. To zfk your confent, I fay, to mafty a great for« 
tune ; for what is riches in this world without a bleffing ? 
And how can there be a bleffing without refpeft and duty 
to parents. 

Am. What a nofe he has ! . 

Dick. And therefore it bein* the duty of every i;ood 
child not to difpofe of himfelf in marriage, without 
the ^ 

,Am. Now the Lord love thee [Kiffin^ himi ■ for 
thou art a goodly young man. ' Well, Dick,— And 
liow goes it with the Lady ? Are her eyes open to .thy 
charms ? Does fhfc fee what's for her own good ? Is ihe 
feniible of the bledings thou haft in flore for her ? fla ! 
is all fure i Haft thou broke a piece of money with her? 
Speak, bird, do : don't be modeft and hide thy love frofti 
thy mother, for I*m an indnlgent parent. 

Dick. Notlung under heaven can prevent my good 
fortune, but its being difcovered I am your fon 

Am. Then thou art ftill aftiamed of thy natural mother 
■ ' "Gracelefs I Why, I'm no whore, firrah. 

Dick. I know you are not — A whore ! Blefs us all— 

Am. No J my reputation's as good as the beft of 'em ; 
and though I am old, I'm chafte, you rafcal, you. 

Dick. Lord, that is not the thing we talk of, mother | 
but-— 

Am. I think, as the world goes, they may be proud df 
manying their daughter into a vartuous fatpilyt 
Dick. 'Oons, vartue is fiot the cafe— • 
Am. VCliere fhe may have a good e^tample before b^r 
eyes. 

Dick. Oh, Lord \ Oh, Lord ! Oh, Lord ! 
Am. I'm a woman that don't ib much as encourage an 
incontinent look towards me. 

Dick. I tell you, s'death^ I tell you . 
Am. If a man Ihould make an unchri} motion tame, 

I'd 
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Vd fp'it in his lafciyious face ; and all this you may tell 

them, iirrah* 
Dick, Death and furies ! the woman's out of her— 
jfm. Don't you fwear, you rafcal you^ don't you fwear ; 

we {hall have thee damned at laft, and then I lhall be 

difgraced. 

DtL Why then in cold blood hear me fpeak to you ^ 
I tell you it's a city-fortune I'm about, fhe cares not a 
fig for your virtue, ftie'U hear of nothing but quality ; ~ 
fhe has quarrelled with one of her friends for haying a 
better complexion, and is refolved fhe'U marry, to t2ce 
place of her. 

j^r/g. What a cherry lip is there ! 

Dick. Therefore, good, dear mother, now have a care 
and don't difcover me ; for if you do, all's loft. 

Am. Dear, dear, how thy fair bride will be delighted ; 
go, get thee gone, go : go fetch her home, go fetch her 
home ; I'll give her a fack-poflet, and a pillow of down 
fhe (hall lay her head upon. Go, fetch her home, I 
fay. 

Dick. Take care then of the iliain chance, my dear 
tnother; remember if you difcover me— 
j4m. Go, fetch her home, I fay. 

Dick. You promife me then 

j4m, March. 

Dick. But fwear to me ■ ■■ ^ 
jpn. Begone, firrah. 

Dick. Well, ril rely upon you— But one kifs before I 
'go. [KiJJhs her heartily^ and runs off\ 

Am. Now the Lord love thee ; for thou art a comfort- 
able young man. \^Exit Mrs* Amlet. 

SCENE, Gripe'i Houfe. 

Enter Cori nna and Flijppanta. 
Cor. But hark you, Fiippanta, if you don't think he 
loves me dearly, don't give him my letter, after all. 
Flip. Let me alone. 

Cor. When he has read it, let him give it you again. 
Flip. Don't trouble yourfelf. . ^ 

Cor* And not a word of the pudding to my mother-in* 
law. 

flip. Enough* 

Cofm 
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€Vr. When we come to love one another to the pur- 
|>ore (he (hall know all. 

F/if, Ay, then 'twill be time enough. 

Car. But remember 'tis 50U make me do all this now, 
fo if any mifchief comes on't, *tis you mud anfwer for't# 

FJif, I'll be your fecuri^. 

Cor^ Vm young, and know nothing of the mattery 
but jou ha^e experience, fo it'^ your buiinefs to coadu(!k 
me lafc. 

Flif. Poor innocence ! 

Cor. But tell roe in ferious fadneis, FUppanta, does 
he love n>e with the very foul of him ? 

Flif, I have told you fo an h^ndved times, and yet 
you are not fatisfied* 

CoTt But, methinks, Fd fain have him tell meib him* 
fclf. 

Flif, Have patience, and it (hall be done. 
i C§r, Why, patience is a virtue; that we muft all con* 
fefs — But I fancy, the fooner it's done the better. Flip- 
panta. • 

£ir/^ Jeflamtn* 
yejjl Madam, yonder 's your geography-mafler waiting • 
for you, 

Or. Ah, hbw I am tired with theie old fumbling fel- 
lows, Flippanta. 

Flip. Well, don't let them break your heart, you (haH 
be rid of them all ere long. 

Cor* Nay, 'tis not the fludy I'm fo weary of, Fllp- 
• |>ianta, 'tis the odious thing that teaches me. Were the 
Colonel my matter, I fancy I could take pleafure in learn- 
ing every thing he could (hew me, 

t4ip. And he can (hew you a great deal, I can tell you 
•that. But get you gone in, here's fomebody coming, e 
. «nuft <iot.be feen together. 

Cffr, I will, I will, I will— Oh, the dear Colonel, 

IRunniftg of. 

Enter Mrs. Ainlet. 

Flip. Oh, hoj it's Mrs. Amlet— What brings you fo 
foon to us again, Mrs. Amlet ? 

Jm, Ah, my dear Mrs, Flippanta, I'ui in a furious 
fright. 

flip. Why, what's come to you ? 
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' Am. A3h \ f H Crc y ^ u« »ll—^Mji4atil*S' diamond W<:k-i 
lace ■ 

Fllpf What.of that? 

Jim. hftyf^^ref^^9&\^mrnyhp\3t^} 
' fifp. 6tn« I 4eftk! a '^e'ry pTOtty- q4i«iH^ trOly T 

-^/w. Na}\ don't be angry ; f»y tootbi«g to Madam of 
1 befee^h you : it will be foimd «gam, if it be ttea- 
Ven*s goodivill. At4eaft, 'tis I mulr ^ar-tlre lofs on't« 
^Tis my rogue of a fon has laid his birdlime fingers on*t,^ 

Flip. Your, fon, Mrs. Amlit ! Do you breed your 
'c^Hdafcntrp to fuch tficks-w thcfe then ? 

jfm. W hat ft)a1l 1 4ay to you, Mrs. FKj^pama ? Can5 
"fielp it ? Ife%a8 been a regue fwnj his ci»adi«, ^Di^k has. 
But he ha9 his deferts too. And now it comes in nty 
iiead, tnayhap, he may have *no 111 delign *n J/his, neither. 

Flip. No ill defign, woman I He's a pretty fellow, Jf 
ht can fleal a diamond necklace n^t^ -a ^ciod one. 

Jm. ¥o|Li don't know him, Mrs. Flippanta, fo Well as 
1 that bore iiitn. Dick's a Pogtse, *trs *rt»e, b*t— Mum— 

Flip. What does the wom^an mea» ? 
• . ^m. Hark you, Mrs, f lippanta, is not here a young 
gentlewoman in your hotufe that -warns a iMfijaad i 

P//)J. Why do you aik ? 

Am. By way of converfetkm on1y{ it does notcoocern 
m.e ; but wheii {he marries, I may chance to dante at tic 
wedding, Remember, 1 tdl you ib ; I, who am byt Mrs. 
Amlet. * ' 

flip. You dance at her wedding ! you ! 

Am. Yes, I, I ; but don*t trouble Madam ahottt lier 
necklace, perhaps it mayn't gooiit^of the fiamily. Adieii, 
^cs. Flipp^ntg. [E^cit Mrs, Aroier. 

Flip. What— what — ^what does the woman '.mean ? 
^ Mad ! what a hodge-jwdge of a fk)ry*8 hcsr« V The 
neckjace.loft ; and her fon Dick ; and a fortune to mdr- 
ry : and (lie fliall dance at t!h«- wedding ^ .-and-^Sbc^oes 
not intend, 1 hope, to propofe a match between her fon 
Dick and Corinnai By my cori-fcicBce I believe fhe dow. 
.An oJd beldam ! . ' 

JE«/fr, Brafs. 

Brafs. Well, huffy, how ftiatid our affairs ? -Has Mifs 
writ us an anfwer yet ? My matter's very impatient 
yonder. 
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ff^i Ahd vfhy the deuce does not he com« bknftif 
What does He fend fuch idle fellows as thee of his er-« 
taaids? Hcce I had her alone iuft now; ho won't have 
fuch an opportunity again this mouthy I cm tdl hia» 

£ra/s. So much the wofic for him ; *m his bft4tnefs» 
■ ■ - B ut now, *my dear, let thee smd I talk a little of 
our owsi;l I ffow moil dMsiahiy in love with thee; doflt 
hear that? 

f/.^. Phu ! thou art always timing things wrong ; my 
Itead is. failf at prefent, of more importam things t^a 
love? 

Srafs. Then it's ftdl of Jtiaporcaajl things indfccd ; do^ 

want a privy-counfcHer ? 
. i''/.^. I want aik affiftant. 

Brajs. To de what? 

FItf. Mifchicf* 

£ra/s, I'm thy man — touch. 

Fli'f. But before I venture to let thee into ifty projed, 
pr*y thee tell me, whether thou iindeft a natUhd dlfpofit&oa 
to ruin a hiiib>»d to oblige his^ wife i 

Brafs. Is (he handfome. 

i*>. Yes* 

Brafo^ W^tlieisiiiy dt^fitien's at her &rvke« 
Flip. She's behalden to thee. 

Br of 5. Not (he.3k>a^ neithev, tl>eref6re don^t let her 
grow vain upoii'c ; for I have three or four a^airs of that 



Flip, Well, go carry this epi(Hc from Mlfs to thy^ 
mailer ; and when thou comeil back, V\\ rckl thee thy 

bufinefs.. 

^^/rUlcnw'ir.beforel go, if you plfcafe. 

Flip, Thy mailer waits .for aa at^wer. 
1*3 rather he fhould wait thai> I. 

Flip. Why then, in fliort, Araminta's h'uiband Is in Jcve 
with my Lady. 

Br<^4^ Ven'^ weil; child^ we have a Rowland for her 
Oliver : thy Lady^s hu (band is in love with Araminta, 

Flip. Who told you that, (irrah ^ 

Brafs. ' Tii a- negotiation I am charged wish,, pect.. 
r&i not I tell thee I. didbufmefs for halt the town ? I 




have; 
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ha\(j^ managed mafler Gripe's little ai&irs for him thefe 
ten years, you flut you. 

Flip. Hark thee, Brafe,. the game's in our hands, if we 
can but play the cards. • ' 

Brafs, Pique and repique, you jade you, if the wives' 
will fall fntoa good intelligence. 

jF//^.. Let then> alone ; HI anfwcr for them they don't 
flip the occafion. — See here they come. They little think' 
what a piece of good news we have for them- 
Enter Clariila and Araminta. 

Ctar^ JeiTamin 1 here, boy, carry up thefe things into 
my dreiling-room, and break as many of them by. the' 
my as you can^ be fare.— ^Oh, art thou there, Brafs ! 
What news ? 

Brafs, Madam, I only called in as I was going by» 
-—But fome little propofitionS) Mrs. Flippanta has beetv 
ilarting, have kept me here to offer your Ladyfliip my 
humble fervice. 

Clar. What propofitions ? 
' Bxafs^ She'll acquaint you, Madam. 

Aram, Is there any thing new, Flipp^mta ? 

Flip, Yes, and pretty too. 

Clar, That follows of courfe, but let's havrit quicks 

Flip^ Why, Madam, you have made a conqueu* 

Clar. HuiTy But of who ? Quick. 

• Flip. Of Mr. Money-trap, that's all* 
. Aram.^ My hufband ! 

Flip. Yes, yoiir hufband, Mad^ro : you thought fit to 
corrupt oars, fo now we are even with you* 
' Aram. Sure thou art in jeft, Flippanta* 

Flip, Serious as my devotions. 

Brafs. ^nd the crofs intrigue, ladiefr, is what our 
brains have been at work about. 

Ar^m. My dear! [Ti Clarifla. 

Clar. My life t 
Aram. My angel! 

Clar. My foul ! another*^ 
Aram. The ilars have done* this. 
Clar. The pretty little twinkfers.. 
Flip, ^nd what will you do for them now ? 
Clar. What grateful creature's ought j (hew them we - 
don't defpife their favours*. 

Aram. 
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ApotH. But i» not this a wager betieecn th«fe two 
blockheads V ' 

Clar. I would not gire a (hiiiijig to go tho winntrV ' 
halves. 

Aram^ Then Vis the moft fartunate thing, tk at ever 
could have happened. 

Clar. All your laft nightVidaaa, Acaalota^ were trifles 
to it* 

Aram. Brafs, ray dear,, will be ufeful to us» 

Briafs. Ac your iervice^ Madam* 

C/tfr. Flippanta will be neceflary, my life- 

Flip* She waits your commanda^ Madam. 

Aram, For my party then, I recommend my hufband to 
thee, Flippanta, and make it my eameil requeft th^'v^ 
won't leave him one half crown. 

lUp* I'll da all I can tvobey^yeu^ Madam. 

Brafs^ \T» Clar.] If your Ladyihip w«iild g'lv^ ni^ 
the fame k'md orders f6r yours 

Qar^ Oh^ i^. thou fpar'ft him, Brafs^ Fin thy enemy ' 
Mllldi«. . - 

Brafi^, 'Tift enough^ Madam; III be fute to give yoa 
a reafunable account of him. But how dib you iacend we. 
fliaU fM^oceed, Wies ? Muii we ilocm the purfe ai on«e>' 
or break ground in form, and carry it by little a^id little 

Clar^ Storm, dear Brafe, ilonn ; ewnwhiift you lirc^ 

Aam»^ Oh».by aU meaas -MuiTit jxot be fo^FIij^ 
panta ? 

Ftlf* In four-a(Ki*«weaty hoars^ two hundred poundsT 
a^piece^ tbat-s myfentence* 

Brafs^. Very woU . . But,, ladies,, yoi^ll gi vC'me IqaVe to^ 
put you in naiad of fome little expend in favoms, 'twi^* 
be necefiacy you are at, to thefe hopeil gentlemen- 

A/'om. F^voursy Brafo 1 ^ , 

Br^jf, Um — -a*— fomc fmall matters^ Kl&dain^ IT 
doubt vMJiSi be*. 

Ckur. Now that's a vile aitielr, Aramiota; > fos tfeaif 
thing, your huHwnd,. is fo like mine • - 

Flip. Phu ! • there's arfcruplt te'iJjod \ Pray, Mailajn,,* 
4en't be fo (quearaifiv;- tho* the meat be a litfle fUr/wc'lt 
fnct. you favoury fauce to it. * ^ . • 

Ctat*^ Tlve wench, is fo mad ^ ■■ ■ ■ . 
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Tlip. Why, what, in the name of Lucifer, is tt you 
have to do, that's fo terrible ? 

Brafs, A ciril look only. 

Aram, There's no great harm in that» 

Flip. An obliging word. 

C/flrr. That one may afford them* 

Brafs. A little fmile, ^ fropos^ 

Aram* That's but giving one*5 felf an alc* 

Flip. Receive a little letter, perhaps. 

Cutr. Women of quality do that from fifty odious 
fellows. 

Brafs. Suffer (may be) a fqueexe by the hand. 
Aram* One's fo us'd to that, one does not feel ic^ 

• FHp, Or.if a kifs would do*t- » 

^ aar. I'd die firft. 

Brafs, Indeed, ladxes,^ I doubt ^twill be neceflary to— — 
'^Clar. Get their wretched money, without paying fo 
dear for it. . 

Flip. Well, juft as you pleafe for that, my ladies—— 
But I fuppofc you'll play \ipon the fquare with your fa- 
vour, and not pique yourfelves upon being one more 
grateful than another. 

' Brafs. And ilate a fair account of receipts and iiU 
burferoents. 

^r^xff. That, I think, (hould be indeed. 

Gar, With all my heart, and Brafs ihall be our book* 
deeper. So, get thee to work, man, as fail; as thou canft ; 
hnt net a Word of all this to thy mailer. 

Brafs. 1*11 obferve my order, Madam. {Exitm 

Clar. I'll have the pleafure of telling him myfelf; 
lic'll be violently delighted with it. ^'Tis the belt man 
in the wbrld, Araminta; he'll bring its fare c&mpany to- 
morrow ; all forts of |;^cfters ; and thou fhalt fee, my. 
hufland will be fuch a beail Uf be xmt of hum6ur at it. • 

Aram, The monfter !— But, hufh ! here's my dear ap-* 
proaching: pr'ythee, let's leave him to Flippanta. 

Flip. Ay, pray do ; I'll bring you a good account of 
him, I'll warjrant you.: f 

Clar. Kfpatch, then ; for the baffet-table's in hafte. 

[Ejc(UHtC\2Lr,aniiAT9an^ 

Flip. So, now have at him. Here he comes — We'll, 
fry it we caapillag9,the ufurer, as he does other folks. 

' 3 Enfer 
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Enier Moneytrap. 
Itcn. Well, my pretty Flippanta^is thy mifirefs come 
home? 
Flip. Yes, Sir.. 

And where is (he, pr'ythee ? 
■ F//^. Gone abroad. Sir. 
Men. How doft mean ? 

Flip. I meant right, Sir— My Lady will come home 
and go abroad ten times in an hour, when flie is either in 
Tcry good humour, or very bad. 

Moji. Good-lack ! But 1*11 warrant, in general, 'tis her 
naughty hufband that makes her houfe uneafy to her 
- But had thou faid a little fomething to her, chicken, for 
an expiring lover, ha ? 

Flip. Said — yes, I have faid; much good may it do me* 

Mon. Well, and how? 

Flip. And how ! And how do you think you would 

have medo't? And you have fuch a way with you, one 
can refufe you nothing. But I have brought myfelf inta 
a fine bufinefs by it, 

Mon. Good-hck !— But, I hope, Flippanta — 

Flip. Yes, your hopes will do much, when I am turned.^ 
out of doors. 

Mon. Was fhe then terrible angry ? 

Fl'!p, Oh, had you feea how (he flew, when ihe faw 
where I was pointing ! for, you mvi^fl know, I went 
round the bu(h, and round the ^ih, before I came ta 
the matter* . 

Mon. Nay, 'tis a tickliih point, that mud be owned*. 

Flip. On my word is it — 1 mean, where a lady is tfuly 
ifirtuous ; for that's our cafe, you muft know* 

34^»t A very dangerous cafe indeed* 

Flip. But I can tell you one thing— -ihe has. an is* 
dination to you. 
. 4k&«. it poffible ? 

Flip* Yes ; and I told her fo, at laft. . 

Mon. Well, and what did fhe anfwer thee ? 

Flip. Slap — and bid me bring it to you for a token* 

[Giving him a JUtp off. the face*. 

Mm. And you have lolt none on't by the way, with a 
pox t'ye. \^Afide* 
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Flip. Now this, I think, looks tb^beft in the world. 
- -M^. Yea J bVrt it reaWy teds a Uttie oddly. 

Flip, Why, you muft know, ladies have different way** 
of cjcprefling their kindnefs, according lo the h«rno«r 
they are in. If ihe hud be.ea.tn a i« had beetv 

a kifs. But as long as (he fent you {bmethiitg, your af- 
fairs go well. 

JWiw. Why, truly, l afft a Hitle igtiofatit in the myfle* 
riovjs paths of love ; fo I muft be guided by thee. Btst^ 
pr'ythec, take her m a good hiunour, toketx fHai^ 
i^tids me^ 

' Filpw Ah-r— good hunwuT I 
Mwiw Wbat^s rhc rtwttef ? ; 
Fl'ip^ Poor lady ! • • • 

Flip, If I durft tell you all ■ 

M6n. What then > 

Pii/i Yovk WovM net expe^ to^ fee her in ooe* god^ 
Man. Why, I pray ? 

Flfp: I- muft owti I did take an tmfeaTociaUe time to talk 
loT^-twac^ers to her. 

Mon, Why, what's the matter ?^ " > 

jP/?^. Nothing., 

Mo^, Nay, pr^ythee, ttll me^ 

fftp. I dare not» 

iHb^. Ydu ntud indeefb 

Flip. Why, when women are in difficulties^ hW can^ 
they ttoik ot pleafure? ' ' 

Mhjf-.- Why, wh«f di!fieuh^es-€fill«^hl^ be 5n ? 

flip. Nay, I dd but gtreffc, alter all ; for^ffle hasthwf 
grandeur of foul^ ftie*d die'beforc flie*d tell. 

Mm. But what dj^ft tfeo» fufp^a ? 

Flip* Why, what fliould one fufpeft, \;^^e A h<u4lkt&d^ 
Ibvea nothing but the getting of mt>liey, ahd a wi^ ho-- 
thing but fpending o»'t: ? ♦ - 

M>n, So ftVe wants -that fame- t^n ? 

Ftip. I fay no fuch thing ; I kiiopf no^htn^of thd nfat* 
tcfr; pray, make no wrong interpretation of what I fay j: 
my Lady wants nqthing thttt 1 k^tOA^ o^ /Tisr'trUt, flie- 
has had ill lack at cards of Lue ; I believe flic -h^ 
won^once this month i but what of that ? 
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Man. Ha ! 

FUp^ 'Tis true, I know her fpirit'a that, fiicM fee her 
kufband hanged, before fiie'd aik him for a fanhloe. 
Mon. Ha ! 

Flip. And then I know him again ; he'd fee herdrownM, 
Wfore heM give her a E^rrh'mg : but that's a help to your 
affair, you know. 

M»n. 'Tis fo indeed. 

Flip. Ah— Well, I'll fay nothing; but if (he had none 
•f thefe things to fret her 
Mm. Why, really, Flippanta 

flip. I know what you are goii^ to fay now ; you arc 
going to offer your fervice, but 'twon't do ; you have % 
mind to play the gallant now, but it muft not be ; you 
w^nt to be (hewing your liberality, but 'two&*t be allow-^ 
ed ; you'll be preiTing me to offer it, and (hell be io a 
rage. We (hall have the devil to do. 

• Mon. You miflake me, Flippanta ; I was only going 
to fay 

Flip. Ay^ I know what you were going to fay welt 
enough ; but I tell you it will never do fo. If one could 
find out fomeway now-— ay— let me fee—— 

Mon. Indeed I hope 

Flip. Pray, be quiet— No— but I*m thinking- 
hum— (he'll fmoke that tho'— let us confider — If one 
could fin4 a way to— 'Tis the niccft point in the 
world to bring about ; (he'll, never touch it, if (he knows 
from whence it comes. 

• Moot. Shall I try if I can reafon her hufband out of: 
twenty |K>unds, to make her eafy the reft of her life ? i 

Flip. Twenty pounds, nian! Why, you (hall fee her 
fet that upon a card. Oh, (he has a great foul ! Be(ides, 
if her hud)and Qiould oblige her, it might, in time, take 
off her averiion to him, and by confequence, her incli* 
nation to you. No, no ; it muft never come that way. 

Mon. What (hall we do then ? 

Flip. Hold dill— 1 haveit— I'll tell you what you 
(halldo^ . 
' Mon. Ay* 

Flip. You fliall make her a— rcftitution— of two hun-; 
dred pounds. • 
MiMt Ha !-— a refllcution ! 



46 THZ CQNFE ITER ACT. 

Flip. Yes, yes, 'tis the luckieft thought iti.thc Wirld ? 
Maidum oFiea plays, you Ic now, and fdlka^ who do fo> meet 
cow a^ then wiih.fharpexs. Now' yoiKihall be a ihM^p^r* 

A lharper ! 

F^; Ay; ay^ a fhaa-per : and haTihg cheated her of 
two huDdned paamdSy (hall be troubled in mind, and fead 
^ it herback again. You comprehend me ? 

Man, Yes, I, I comprehend ; but— ar-woa't fee £uf- 
pedt, If ic be Co mxxch ? ' 

Flip, No, no ; the iTK^Fe-tUe better.. 

Mo^* Two hundfed^ poande 1, 
• Yw, tWD hcoij ed pounds— Off— let mc fec*-*fi> 

ireii a fuRT may loak alittie fufpicious'— a]r-^let It b^ tw^ 
kutrdfed and tt^vrty ; that odd thirty, will inake it look fa 
aatural, the dteml wdac fiud it out* 

Fli'f, Pounds, too, look I don^t know hovr ; gUmeat*, 1 
teey, were bctt«r-»-«-«ay^ guioeas,. \t (faiiL be gmbcas*. 
You are of that mind, are you not I 
" Mofi* Mm-^^ gBidiea, you kimv^^ FHppantay is--~« 
« FUf\ A thoul^and times gen teener ; ]^ou are certatnly. 
in theri^t on't ; it iiia^l be as you. fay, two hundred anal 
thirty guineas^ " 
— jftfrif. Ho — ^Well, if it m»ft:bc gwneat— — I-et'* 
fte'^two hundred guineas- * i. - 

Flip^ Ancb thirty ; t^ huAdf>ed floil tkirty*. If ym 
mrft^ the fum, yk>u fpQi! alL. Sago, put thenriit apurfe^. 
while it's frefh in your head, abd fend thenv to me wichi 
i p^enriai' letter^ 'defhing I'll do yoa;the f&rour to re-» 
ftore"^them to her. " * J 

' Mtn* Two hundred and thirty pounds in a bag f 
t Flip* Guineas, I fay, gimieas. 

Mor^. Ay, guineas ; that's true. But, Flippanta, if (he. 
don^t kttow they come from me, thea I give my money 
for nothing, you know. ' . i 

Flip, Phu! leave that to mfe; Til manage the flock for . 
'^^i ' 131. makei it^^'odttee fbii)ething, I'll warrant you* 

Mon. Well, Fllppanta, 'tis a great fum indeed ; but': 
1*11 go try what I can do for her. You fay, two hundred 
g^littcas in a\^itffe.> 

Flip* And thirty, if tfce man*s in his fenfes* 
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2^on^ And thirty 9 'tis trot ; I always forget (bar thirty. 

[Erit Mon, 

" 60, ^ tbee gone ; .ihou art a rarefellou', Tftiih. 



4ity '^emleiAaD i^as g^ne* Haft«anc«ny thjng tovmrds 
iotur <:ommQn ptrrie ? 

Flip,^ I think I have ; he's going to make us a rcffi- 
ttttioii of tvvo or three ^imilnBa ^utuis. 
slir^. A svfVrtutioo ! — >-gQC». 
i*//^. A new way, firrah, to make a lady take a .pM- 
4eiit widioiit,p<lmBig her to doie h\sA* 

Brafs. 'Tis very well, migity well indeed. Pr')^h©i, 
^£ere^ tby mafler ? Let me try if 1 can perfuade him to 
^e^.tnufthkd in mind too* 

Flip, Not fo hady ; he^s gone into his clofet to pre* 
pare himfelf ibr ai^tiarrel I have adyifed him to— *with 
his wife. 

Brafi. What to do ? ^ . 

Flip. Why, to make her flay at home, now iihe has. rc- 
*ftl«edto do%^bel6f)ehaiid. You mtilt kaow, firrah, we 

intend to Jtake a merit of lour baiTee-tabJe, and get a good 
tjufeHmee for the wtsy cpmpaoitm we im^ 10 fiU hia 

houfe with, . > 

' Br^j. VtryMMiy fp*wi, truly ; tiiy hiiflwnd will be a 
•happy man . 

. F^ip. HM p>3g^ i&ag^,: yw fool yau««-«^S«e, hcne 
comes your m'aftcr. 



i>ici. My dear FH^panta, how^maoy ihatlks I to 

pay thee 1 
■ JF/^. Do you like herffile ? 

Bid. The kio^eft little rogue! there^s nothUig but 
» fhe givea tne leave to hope, i am the h;^ppiell i»a0>cke 
, world has in its caee. 

F/ip. Not fo happy as you think ^r, amther, Iptdiapa; 
you hare a rival, Sir, 1 can tdl you that. 

Di<3i. A rival I 

Flip. Yes, and a dangerous oaeitoo. 
Dkk* Who»inifacittt»&ofitem)ifi 



ficais lilt's tbee, is't not ? 

Bra/s. It IS, hufwife. How gc 




Enttr Dick. 



Flifi 



4t TH E CONFEDER ACT* 

Flip. A dcvlUQi fellow, one Mr. Amlet. 

Dick, Amiet ! I know no furh man. 

Flip. You know the man's mother, tho' ; yoii met hef» 
here, and are in her favour, I can tell you. If he worft' 
^ou in your miflre(s, you 4iaU «*en marry her, and dif« 
' inherit' faSni. 

Dick, If I have no other rival but Mr. Amlct, I be** 
lieve I (han't be i&uch diflurbed in my amour* But can't 
•I fee Corinna? 

Flip. I don't know ; fhc has always fome of her matters 
with her. But I'll go fee if (he can fpare you a moment^ 
^nd bring you worJ. [Exit Flip. 

Did. 1 wilh my old hobbling mother han't oeen blab* 
,bing {bmetliing here, fhe(houkl not do. 

£ra/s. Fear noth'mg ; all'^ f^fe on that fide yet. But 
how fpeaks young mi^(lrefs's epiiUe? Soft and tender ? 
' Dick.' pen can write. 

3tafs. So you think all goes well there? 

Dick, As my heart can wifli, 

Brafs, You are furc on't i ^ ' 

Dick, Sure oifu ' ' ' 

Brafs, Why, then, ceremony afide. [Putiing 6n hU 
Jha/,] You and I mutt have a little talk, Mr. Amlet. 

Dick, Ah, Brafs! what art thou going to do? Wou't 
ruin me ? 

Bra/j, Lodi you, Dick, few words. . You are in « 
Ihiooth way of making your fortune ; I hope all mil roll 
*oii. But how do you intend matters fhall pais "twixt you 
and me in this bufinefs ? 

Dick. Death and Furies ! What a time doft take to' 
taUcon't? 

Bra/s, Good words, or I betray you* They have aU 
ready heard of one Mr. Amlet in the houfe. 
Dick, Here's a fon of a whoi^l [^/^k^ 
Brafs, In (liort, look fmooth, and be a good prince. I 
am your valet, 'tis true^ your footman fometimes, whidi 
I'm enraged at : but you have always had the afcendaat, 
J confcfs. When we were icheql- fellows, you made me 
carry yourbooka, makeyour &xercife,own yourrogueric*, 
and fometimes take a whipping for you. When we were 
/ellow-'prentLces, -tho' i was your fenior, you made me 
open the fliop^ clean s^y maflor's ihoes^ cut laft at duu»r. 




ilill kept me under ; you foared up to adultery with our 
iTiiitreU, while I was at humble fornication with tjietnaid* 
Nay, in our punifhments you fHII made good your poii ; 
for when once upon a time I was fentenced to be but 
whipped, I cannot deny but you were condemned tor be 
hanged. So that in all times, I muil confefs,. your ineli- 
nations have been greater and nobler than mine. How- 
trer, i cannot^ confeot that you fhould at once fix fbrtuna 
for life, and I dwell in my humilities for the red of 
wy days. ^ 

Dkk. Hark -thee, Brafs 5 if I do not moft nobly by thee^ 
l*m a dog, 

'Bra/s, And when ? 
< Z)/ri» A s.foon as ever;! am married j 

Erafs. Ab, the pox take ihee ! ' ' 



we miftruft, becaufe we don't know them ; others we 
iiuilntft, becaufe ^^ e do know them : and, forone of thcle 
iipafons, I dcfire there may boa bargain beforehand. If 

not, \_Raifin^'hts nj9iceJ\ look ye, Dick Amlet-r 

hlcJi* Solt, my dear friend and companion — The dog 
will ruin me, \AJide.\ Say, what is it will content thee'^ 
; J?n-i/}. Oh, ho ! - \ 

T>ick^ But how canft thou be fuch a barbarian ? 
> Brafs^ -l learned it at Algiers. , . ^ 

Dick, Come^ make thy' Turkish demand them 
Srdfs^ You know you gave me a bank Ml this morn- 
ing to deceive for yotf. 

.> Dkk^ ^did fo, of fifty pounds ; .'tis thine. So, tow 
thou art fatisfied, all s fixed. 

Bra/s, It i« not indeed. There's a^ diamond -necklaca 
jifttt fobbed ^ournjotlier of eVft now* 

X>ai. Ah, you Jew4 y*- - .' \ _ 

^ Rrafi. No word?. ' 
z ^icis: My deaf 6Va(( ! ' * • ' * , 

Bra/s, I infift.. ^ ^ ' • 

-^ick, M)r old friend. r - ' . . 

rBroTi, Dick Am let, [Raljing his vtflce,'] 1 Tnfjft-* ' 
Did. Ab, the cormorant fWell, 'tis thine ? but - 
•ibig^SU nev«r thrive, with ic. 
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Bn^. Wbea I find h bc|pnt to ^ 
(Sive it Toa will* But I muft luve n rnddiM-fiuuc; 

i^r^^. S#me good lace. 

^mfi A ilnck pf Unen. 

Not ye t '. ■ « < £lTer fwcyrd* 
Bitri. WeU, thorn iliai'c have ihat too. Kow ^M. hdl 
^Tcgfthiac* 

J?ri^. ilod forgiTe me, i for^t a. r\n% of renamr*^ 
toace; I wcnild not forget aU tbefe ^TbuW fvr'Uvc 
world/ A fparklmg diamond will be always playing itt 
my eyCy^and put me in mind of them. ' 

Dii^ IVts imconfcioQaJ^k FOgjytt l {^Mi.} FA 
}>efpeak one for thee* 

Br4^s, Brilliaot. 

2>»ti(L it fluifi. >B«t ^ the tlaw don^t fiioceed after 
AW — ^ 

. Br4tfs. Tm a man of hoo^:» and fefiore. Asdfov 
the treaty being £m(hed« I ft^ke my ia^of de£ane«, axsd 
fall into my re$c£W agna* Hf^tt^-^f bh kft^ 

Emt FKpf^anta. 

Bli^. I l&ave made you wa^t a Uttk, to i €oald nbe 
lieipit* Her geography-ma^r isWc jiaft gone; he hat 
)>eea (hewing her Prince Eu^oe*^ march imo Italy. 

Dii-*. l^r'ythee, let me come iq her^ ru her » 
part of tht worfd he hat never Ihewn her yet,. 

fl^ So I tqfd heff, yott mnftknow^;. aad Ifae ftid flie 
oould like to travel in good company* 'Sot, if yoo'U iHp^' 
vip thofe hack fiatr^ jro«l ftaM tiy U yo»caa ufom, 
ahe journey . 

JKci. MjpdtarFiipfMmtat 

FIip» jNooe of ywft deav aolEoowlo&meaiti^ I hcfteek- 
you ; but up daks as hard as you cm drtm 
/>/ri(. Tm gone. 

Flif. And do '^ouMlowliim^ll^fd^'Ai^Attidf^ mid^ 
he is not furprifed. 

Bra/s* I thought thiTt was your ]>offi) Mrsv U&fui^ 
But it ^m'U come and k^p mein hvmoiu;, 1 4oft*t eace 
if I dm; the dmy with jc^ 

... ^ 
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FSf. Nd ivordt, fimlt, but follow him;..IIiaveroroe' 
m\iU diie to do* 

* Br^rfs. Th« jadie'ii fo tbfolute, ihrn*! no conteilmg; 
with her. One kifs, tho^j tokeep the centinel warn) {G/f^r^ 
ifcer loHj^ ki/s. ) So [ JEa7> Braft., 

FUf. rogut ! [Jf^/>^^&/r Bir, let nffs^ 

. <M ; whacliavc I to do now f Tkb reilitution will be here^ 
c^ulckly, i fuppofe; ia the mean timCt t'll go know if 
my iJidf n imAy for the cjutrrd yet. Mafter, yonder, 
it ib fuU oii't, be% ready to bttril f but wc*ll^ve hhn vent,, 
.by and by, wiife n wfoieis* IS^ai^ 

SM^of the Thiab Act,. 



ACT IV. 

« d E N Gnpe'/ Bbu/i. 
Enitr Cbruum, IKck Bcaft* 

rS6N*T fear j I'll g»ire yon dm^ notice. 

JDid. C^M^youvsmirjeaBienr, you fhaH confetit— 
. Iter tn: j|>n tafe ne th«a vpo% die rack f A man who 
^ ibvea yM YO flkai eaeoft that I do ? 

Cm^ liny, tkaa you lov^ me, Sir, <bat ISn ^latisfied in i 
fir you have fworn you do : and I*ni 4b pletfed with it« 
1*4 ratbaTf jim do fo at \mg as. you lire; fo we niuil 
never marry. 

l>i£k. Not many, my dcat ! Why, what'a our lote 
eood if we dcMi*t marry ? 

r Ah I Vm alVaidit wUlb^ good^.fbr Ihtte if 

ire^Ao... 

iXick. Why do yon think fo ? 

Becaafe I hear my inOier and adotber, mi my 
mrrtff-nad auot, and Aram'tn^a and her hoftand, and twen*- 
tjr other marriiDd folka« fay To from morBinf|;to night. 

(Ml, chatV iecaqfe they are bad hulbands and 
bttd wtvea; halm our cafe there wip be a good huftand 
«aid a good wi64 #«A (aife fiiaVt love for erer. 
. ^W*. Why, there may be ibm«tbi&g m thai traly^; 

£ a and 
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and I'm always willing to hear reafon, as a reafof^able 
young woman ought to do. But are you fure, Sir, tho' 
we are very good isowy we ftiaU be fo whea we come to 
be better acquainted I 

i>ick, I can anfwer for myfclf, atleaft. . . 
Cor* I wifh you could anfwer for me too. You fee I 
am a plain -dealer^. Sir; I hope- you don't ilke me the 
worfe for \u . - 

Dick, Oh, by no means ! *xls a fegn of admirable mo- 
rals ; and .l hope, .fince you pra£iife it yourfelf, you-U 
] approve of it' in your lover. In one word, therefore, (fi^c 
**'tis vain to mince the matter) my refolutiqn's fixed, 
and the world can't lb ggcr me ^ Im^rryi— or I die. 

Cor, Indeed,, Sir, I have much ado to believe you i 
-lh£ difeufe of love is feldom fo violent. ' ~ 

Dick. Madam, I have t\yp difeafeg to end ipy miferies ; 
if the iirft don't -do- it, the Mttf ih^M \ ^Dra^mng bis 
fivord,'] on^ in^iybearl^ t'qther's \t ttiy fcabbard.- 

Corn Not Tor a dia'deia. [Catching bold of him,'] Ah, 
put it up^ p«rt it up f • ' ' ' ' . 

DicL How abfolute is your command ! ^Drof^i/tgbis 
/uwv/.] A. vvord, youffee, difarhis mc.- ' ^; . ' ; " 
'Cor, What a power I have over him ! [AJtiJc^ 

\ wpiiji'rcus deeds of Jove \ i-Pray, Sir, Ict me have no 

njpreof thefe rafli doings ?ho*; perhaps 1 rpayn't be '^- 
iv^iys in {He faving humour-— I'm fure if I had let hiiii 
. liiclc himfelf, I..ihould have been envied by. all the great 
'ladies in the town. ' . ' [^Jide» 

Well, Madam, have I then.}9>ttr promiie ? 
'You'll mak^ me the happieft of mankind^ i 
^ CVr. I' don't know, what to fay to you : but I believe I 
^ had as good promife ; for I find I (hall certainly dolt. ^ 
\ pick. . Then let us feal the contra£^, thus. [ Klffes Ur^ 
Cor, tJm— He has almoil taken away my breath — He 
iiflcs purely. „ - [JJide. 

^ Df ck, Jif^rk l-*p-^foraebo^y comes. [Brafs /r^i /a. 
. Mrajs, Gartfaere^the en<^ny— No, hold,.y'arc la& 5 
'tis FJippanta. ■ ^ . • ♦ : - ^: 

• . J&«/^r Flippan.^^' ^ \ ,V 

F^'^Py C9me, have you: agreed th^.mgttcr.? If not,'you 
^muft end it another time i for your^ffither's in motiooi:- 
^ibpiay^ kifs and pan, \ . ; ^ . -.^ 

' . ' ■ ' Cor, 
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^ . TIok'i fwcct and ibw. [S%ilj(S«] ildieo t^e, 
Sir. iEMimmi Dick 4mdQ9t0 

JEW^CIaiiAi, 
Citr* H«ve yga lokl him )te«t faomtt ISpptoi^ 
. l^«.Yei, Mtdbm. 

C&r. Aii4 tfa«i VlKtt \Am i 
. ji^ Yet, thtttodk But hcg^untmkr fu ; I tiare 
'] uft now receWttd>clie reflitution. 

ThaVj IUlKii§ plciifiire« Aadboivf muck hat he 

. f4^..Tw«hiindK4«iNitkiny. 

C^sr. Wretchdl m%m\ Bur iitmtf. jpmir mtflcfV 
— ■w ag (oquimU 

i!/^ X'U be wkhia odl^if thipgt run hig^. [Sxin 
^•«rr Gripe* 

ffr/^ O h6 are yoo there, iYaah F Madimiy your 
.kttttklue ienraat I'm very ^hiAtoftc^ym home ; £ 
tlKra|;ht 1 fliould never hairte had that honour ajraMi. 
r Cm. Gwd-mormr,. my, dear t han» d'ye do f ¥\\p^ 
.{Mntaifayt you ai^e out of humour^ aad that yoa hate a. 
i&ind to qgmtd with loc h it tra^, ha ha^ a 

ttinibk pain, in my head; I^ve you natioe on't 
forehand** 

Gr^* And hew. the pox fliould it oiheranie? It Ia> 
ai^inMwferyoa aureaotdiead-— aa t' w(>ald you were ! 
with the life you lead* Are you. not alhamed? And ik> 
you not bluih to- ■■- i *«■ 

Cfar^ My dear child,. t*ou crack my braim Soften the 
iiarfhneft of yamir vpie^: fey what thou wou'c, but let it 
be in an agrteabk tone. 

, Grif^ Tone, Madam ! dont tell mc of a tone— — 

Clan Oh, if you mil-quarrel,, da It with* tempeiince^. 
kt it be ^11 IB' cool bleod,.evea aiid Aiiootb, nt^^tf you were, 
sidt moved anth what you fatd^ an^then Til hear you^. 
jtt if L were not m^ved with-it aeichar, 

Gript^. Had ever man fuch- need of .pauer.a&{ Madaaa^. 
Bf bd^nit ^ w^ft y<*"» Madam - ' ■ ■ 

Ckr. Another key, or Fii walk off. 
. Gripe, Don't provoke me*. 

Clar. Shall you bo long,, my dear, Iir your renSoft^ 
ilranees? 

Griie, Yes^.Madamjand very long, 

R 3 CUtr^ 



i4 THE CONFEDERAL Y. 

tilsri If you Would quurrel m ahrBgia^ I &ouldh4>e it 
.world of obligrauoa to you. ^> 

Gripe, What I have to fty, forfooth, is not to be ex* 
prcffed in ah-cgUy mv. complaiDts are too ttamerou». i 

Qiar. CompiaintBr of what, roy dear ? Have- I «rer: 
given you fuhje^ of com|>laiht, my life^ . 
- Grife. Oh, poxj-ioy dear^ andmylife! ideQrc none 
of yoMT teiuires* . . 

^ Clar. How ! .find fiiuk with ip}^ kindnefs, and ipy cx- 
prellions of affeftion and refpcd ! The world will gueis 
by this, what the reft of your complaints may be. I muft 
rtell you, J'ui (candalizeii at your pnxiedure. ' 

Grip, I muft tell you, I am running mad with yoyxr^* 
• Clar, Ab, how infupportable are the humours of fome 
huibands ! fo full of fancies, and fo ungovernable ! WEat 
> rhave you in th^ World tq difturbyou ? • 

Griph What have I to tiifturb me' ! I have yoa, death 
and thie devil ! 

^ Clar. Ah, mcrdtfu! H^aveos^ how he fwears h— You 
.ftK>uld never: accuik>m yourfelf to fuch words as thefe; 
indeed, my dear, you ihould not your mouth's always 
..*full6f them, . .. 

Gripe, Blood and thunder, Madam— — . 
f Clar. Ah, he'll fetch the houfe down f Bo you know 
you make me tremble for you ? Flippanta 1 Who's tbtre'^ 
tltppanta! 

Gripe. Here*s a provoking dev^ for you 1 

Enter Fhppanta. 
Tlip. WM, in tke name of Jove, is the matter ? Yoa 
raife the neighbourhood. ~ ♦ * 

Clar. Why, here's your iriafter in a moft violent fufs, 
and no mortal foul (fan tell for what. 
Gripe. Not tell for what ! 

CUr. No, my life. I have begged him to tell me hi^ 
griefs, Flippanta; and then he fwears^; good lor<^ how he 
jioesfweiri 

Gripe. Ah, you wicked jade! Ah, 3roju wicked jade ? . 
Clar. Do you hear him, Flippanta ? Do you hear him ? 
Flip. Pray, Sir, let us know a little, what puts you ia 
jA\ this fury ? r / 

Clar. Pr'ythee, Hand near me, Flippanta ; there*s aa 

. .odd 
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«<#ddrfroth about his mouth, 1o6ks as if fais poor head wei^ 
going wrong; I*m afraid hie'il bite. 
«^ Gnrj^r/ The ^cked woman, Flippanta! the wicked 
wiomaii L • ' , 

Clar, Can any body wonder I fhuii my own houfe, 
rwhCQ;he tteattime at this ratein it ? • 

Griped At this rate ! Why, in the devil's name — • 
Ckir. Do you hear him again ? • ' * 
Flip. Come, a little moderation. Sir, and try what that 
^•will produce. " ' 

- Gripe. Hasg h«r ! 'tis all ^ pretence to juftify her go 
*iDg abroad* 

^ Clar, A pretence, a pretence ! Do you bear how black 
^ d>arge he loads me-wirh } Charges me with a pretence ^ 

Is this the return for all my downright open adions'f 
? You know, my dear, I fcom pretences ; whene'er I go 

abroad, it is without pretence. 
• Gripe. Give'me paticncei 

F/i/. You have a great deal. Sir. 

- Chxr. And ' yet he'» never content, Flippanta.' 
T Gripe. What (hall I. do h 

Gar. What a reafonable man would do j own yourfeif 
^ the wrong, and be quiet. Here's Flippanta has under- 
ilanding,. and' I have moderation-; I'm- williog to mak6 
"fecr ju(^e of oiir differences • 

- Flip^ You do me a great deal of honour. Madam : but 
I tell you beforehatkl^ I fliall bea littleon mailer's fide. 

^ri^tf.. Right, Flippanta has fenfe* Come, let her^ 
decide. Have I not reafon to be in a paffion ? • Tell mc 
Ihat.. 

Clar. You muft tell her for what, my life. 

Gripe. Why, for the trade you dr^ve; my foul» 

flip'. Look you^^ Siri pray take' things right ; I know 
Madam does fret you a little tiow and then, that's true*/ 
but in the main ftie is the fofteft, fweeteft, gentleft lady . 
^reatbing.' Let her but live entirely to her own fancy, and 
fhe'll never fay a word to you from- morning to night. 

Gripe, 'Oons ! let her but llay at home, and ftie lhalF 
'db what (he will — ^in reafon, that is. 

Hip. D'ye hear, that. Madam? Nay, now I muft be 
on mailer's fide you fee how he loves you j he defires 
» - only 
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^Dly your compfltny. Pray gire kim that fwBf^SAoOy €f 
I muft pronounce againft yof^ : « 

CUnr. WetU l«ftrct. Tiioo^kaocrcft I Iov« t» 

Srleve him : let hxm be always in good humour, and Til 
(a\w^y9at-hocne« 

FiJf. Look you there^ Sir, what wwiU you hai« 
tnorei 

Gr///. Wen> let her keep her word, and ill hare done 
fqoamltiny. 

' Clar. I muft not, however, ib far lofe the merit •f 
javy confenCi «« to let yoi» think Vm weary ^of going; 
abroad, my dear : what I 4o, is purely to oblige you 
which, that I may b^ able to petfarm, without a rehpre, 
I'll invent what ways i can to make my prifea fopporc^ 
able *to n^e. ■ - " ■ 

'Flif^ Herpiiiba ^ pretty bird! heyprtfoni dea^ttbat^ 
word melt yt)u. Sir f 

Chripe. 1 muft coafefs I did not expe£k to find ber fo> 
treafonfaUe. 

FUp. Oki^ Sir, Iboa or late wi^ei come into good hu- 
mour: hufiiands mujft only have a littile; patieBce to wai& 

. CUtr. The inaoccBt Uttle diverfions, dtar^ that LttifSt 
content myfelf with, wtU be cluefly play and compa»y. . 

Gripe, Oh, ril find you emph^ment, your time 63au\ 
fie ;upon your hands, thou^, if you have a mind now. 

for (uch a oompanion as a let me fee«*-^^Ariminta,, 

. ibr example ; why, I (han't be againfilier being witb 
with you from morning till nights 

Clar, You caa^t oblige more, 'tis the beil womaa 
in the world.. . ^ . 

&r/>^,' Is not fhe ? 

dar. Thca^ my dear,, to make our home plea&at^. 
We'll have conforts of roufic fometimeau 

Gripe. Muiic, in my houfe ! 
^ €lar. Yes^ my child, we mu& have mvfic, or the 
houfe wijl be fo dull, I Hiall get the ipleen, and be going, 
abrcKad again. 

FIfp Nay, (he has fo much complaiififice for yoUy. Sir,', 
you can'c difpute fuch things with her* , 
Gripe*. Ay, but if I have mufic - 
C/ar. Ay, but^ Sir^ I muil have mufic*~» 
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,Ff!{]^. Not cter^ day, Madam don't mean'. 

Clar, No, bleis me, no; but three conforts a week s 
three days more we'«i play after dinner, at ombre, piquet, 
ba(Iet| and fo forth, and clofe the evening with a hand*' 
fome iupper and a ball. 

Gripe, AbaU! 

Ciar. Then, my love, you know there Is but one day 
mofifr upon our hands, and that {haUbe the di v of coii« 
verfation, we'll re^id verfes, talk of books, invent modts, 
tell lips, icandalize ottr friends, be pert upon religion ; 
and in fliort, employ every moment of it, in fome pretiiy 
. witty eitercife or other. 

Ylip, What order you fee 'tis flie purpofes to Hve iu^f 
. A moll wonderful regularity ! / 

Gripe. Regularity with a pox [^/ik, 
* C/ifr*. • And as this kind of lile, fo foft, fo fmooch, fo 
-agreeable, mud needs invite a vafl deal of compaDy -io 
- partake of it, 'twiU.be.neceflary to have the decency 6£ 
a porter -at our door, you know. * 
Gfip^^ A pdrtci^a fcriviner have 9 porter, Midam ! 
CUr. Ppfiyv^y, a porter, . " ' I 

Xxripe, . Why , no fcriviner fincc Adam ever had a porter, 
ywoman!. . . i 

; Glar, You will therefore lie renowned in ftoiy for 
,in^ the firft, my life. \ - 

^ <?r/]^, Fbppant^. • • » 

tup. Hang it, never dlfpute a trifle, if you v«c 
lier>. perhaps, Ihell infill up6n a Swifs, [-/^JsJc 10 Gripe« 
Gripe, IJut, Madam—r— - - . i. 

Clar. But, Sir, a porter, pofitively, a porter; without 
l^at the tr)BalyVitu11,;ahd-I abroad' thjs moment/ 

Flip, C®me,"Sir; never lofe fo advantageous a peace 
for a pitiful porter. ' ' • 

Gripe, Why, I fh.ill .be.,hoated at, the boys will th^ow 
^ftones* at my p^rt^. , Bef^des, where (hall I hare monejr 
for all this expence ? "> 
f Ciar: My 'de^r^Vho alks you fpr any ? Don't be iir^a 
fright, chicken. . . i . 

; Gripe. ^Doix't be .in fright, Madam ! Bat wheiae, I 
fay— • - . • 

Flip. Madam, play^^^^ir, think "oh that;, wotneirthaf 
play have inexhauILble minev and wivet- Wha jtfoeive 
, : kaft 
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kaft^noney {fon tbeir hufliaiul^, are many tiincf thofcf 
. who rpcnd the moft* 

Ciar. So» Biy dear, !ec what pHfrpanta fdys c&nteiit 
. V«u. Go, mjr Itfe^ tiouble yourfelf^ with oorhing, biit 
let me do juft as I pleafe, and ail mil be well, fmagomg 
into my clofet^ to confiderof fome more things «» enable 
^4xie to give you the pleafure of my company at home^ 
wiijH>ut,jnaking it too goeat amiferyto a yielding wife/ 

Clarilfa* 

J7//. Mirror of gpoodaefs ! Pattern to aU wives. Wdt 
Aire, Sir, you are thebaf picft of alt hufbtftiids. 

Gripe. Yes — and a milierable d6g Ibr all th«t €oo^ pef«- 
haps. 

f7^. Why, what can ypa aft more» than this matdi<» 
ki^ compliance ? 

Gr^^ 1 4Do't know what I can aft, an^ jnet not 
ftttsficd with whatt I have aakher, the dftvll mikes ki it 
allf I tbuik ; eomphiifwtt or petveffe^ it ftete jiift M it 

m. 

'I^^ Whff then yoyrMaainefs is eiklf a dtftafe^Siri, 
' j^rhapS) a little blee^uig and pmipag would rriicveyou*^ 
, . r eiar4 flipmma I [Claitfii^r«4i^«M^/>r. 

Fiif. Madam calls. I come^ Madam* Come, f% 
JHBrvy*. be many, Sr^^yo* iH^^awib^ td^ isj fvewi^Ar't^ 

Poor devil, [^to^] [E»it np^ 

^ Gripe. I don't know that, I donVkooiv chat 9 but thia 
^I> dc^koow, that aa homi mair, wW has oianicdi 
.pfecriitr ftub^ pleaii»i to%cn4htr timt athMeartbMi4g 
had better have lived a bacheW. 
f : r , ' En*w Braft. 

£r4^. Oh, Sir, I am ghri I ha«« y«W 

e 'Qriftf. Why, what's tha miner, ^r^hee i 

Bra/s, Can nobody hear us ? 
> No, j»» f|iafc quicWy. ^ 

^. ' Jn^. Tou hanV &ea Amsimta, Ibcc tlielaft let^ I • 
' carried her from you ? ' 
1; Qri;^. l^tl; I go inradontty; I dM 
like your young firebraiid lovers. 
: But ierioti%, Sr, aco y«u. wry Awdi in toVd 

irfthher? 

• C^|f. As mortal tnsin has besa* 
. /j{r4/4. rm^DStyiiarV 
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' €}r^. Why ft)^ dear Bnft ? 

Bra/s, If you were never to fee her more now ? Suj>J 
fdCe fuch II things <l*ydu think tVould break your betrt J 
IGr/)^. Oh ! 

^ J^fa/U MW'I life you 4ovc her; wm\d you di4 
©or. 

<ir^ My detr ftiend. 
Srafi. Vwk your inteneftdeep ; you fce lr. 
Kxripe. I do; but Q>eak, what miferableftory haflthot 
for me. 

* ^fi. t -had nther the devil had, phu flowait 
away with you ^uick* than to iee you lb mudr in love, 
«8 1 perceive you are, fece— - 

^'^rr^e. Since what ?-» — ho^ 
- J?f^. Atamiotty Sk-^^-^ " * 

tCn^. I>ead'? 

* - ^Gtipti WtHf theo ^ ' 

Brifff. Worfc. 
•Grtfe. Out with^C« 

* 9^4^s* i^roki^* 

<Mripe. Broke! , 



jRiofk of afinri« sutl have fatd too much. 
' Grfe^, No, «oo, *^is very fad, -but !ct*8 hear It. 

• Jfft^ Sir^ -ihc charged ifre* on my life, never ti 
i ftc iitio nkmyoo, etf dimtfti livings 

-*Grt^ Why, who lliouhlft thou ttlt It to, but to the 
iicft of her fnenda ? ^ . * 

Brafu Ay^ wly, there's if liow, it*8 grfng juft 'as I 
OtnciteL Nowwril f be hanjged if you are not enobgh 
^ m love te^bc engagingio this matter. But I muil tell^ 
you. Sit, that as much concern as I have for that rooft* 
excellent, beautiful, agreeable, diitrefTed, unfortunate 
too much your fnend'and fervant, ev£fr lo let 
it hc&Mi ^twaa 'the -means of your being ruined for a! 
H^Mnm^'^hy iettiug you know, ihe eileemed you more * 
atatn 9tty other man open €arth. 

• Of>p. Ruined wiftt doftthbu mean ?^ ^ 

' Sri^s. Mean f Why, I mean that wdmeu always ruim 
^tlkiie fhat'l<»ve rhetp, that's the riite. 
Tlicrulcf . 




Brafs. 
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Brafs, Yes, the rule ; why, woulti you. have thete rma 
tbofe that dqu't,^ How fhall they bring that about ? , 
i 'Grip. But IS there a i»cccffity then, they fliould ruui. 
fomebody ? ' 

, Brafs. -Xes^ marry is there ; how; would you have thefn 
fupport thcir expence clfe ? Why, Sir, you cati't con- 
-ceive now - — you can't conceive what Aratninta's privy- 
purfe requires, Ojoly her privy- purfe, Sir ! Why, what 
do you imagine now flie gavq^ me for the laft letter I car- 
ried her from you ? 'Tis true, *twas'from a man (he liked^ 
^fe, perhaps, I had had -my bones broke; Bat what 
ypu thinly, iiie gave me ? ' , 

* trr/^r. Why, mayhap: a Shilling. ^ 

Brnfs, A guinea, Sir, a guinea. Y9U fee by that How 
fond (he was on't, by the by^^ But, then. Sir, her coach- 
hire, her chair- hi re, her pin-money, her play-money, 
4ier china, and her charity — r-would confume peers :^ a 
^reat foul, a very great foul 1 but what*s the end of all 
this ? . ' 

Gripe. Hal ' . 
Brafs. Why, I'll tell you what tfie end is-:; — nun- 
nery. . / 

Gripq. A nunnery ! • • • . . 
"^jBra/s. A nuDnery— — rin (hprt, Ae is at laft reduced r 
to that extremity, and attacked with fuch a battalion.of 
duns, that rather than tell her hufband (who,, you know, 
if fuch a*d6g, 'he'tl let her .go if Hie did) (he has e'c^-^ 
determined- to turn Panid, and bid the woVld adieu j^r 
if^^' ' ■ ■ 5 

. Gnfif.' Oh^ terrible ! a Bap'tftl : , . • 1 
Bkafs.' Yes; when a handfome woman lias brougliCv 
hferfelf into -difficulties^ tfie devil can't help her our^of , 
•-5 — ; — To a nunnery, that's another rule. Sir. 
Gripe. But, but, but, pr'y thee, Brafs, but . , : 
Brafs. But all .the buts in the worlds Sir,.wpn*t (k^ , 
her; v&ie's a woman; of a noi^lej^eft^Juiifyi, .So, Sir, youtr * 
humble " fervant ^jy^ity her, J-,^ity ypu* Turtle..^aA,- 
niate ; but the fateWKll have it for, all's pacTced i^>, and^ 
1 am now going to call her a coach, for (lie . isefolves ,ia 
flip off without faying a word : ani the n^ext • vi-fit (he 
jrSeives from her friends,, will be through ^ melancMy^ 
i;r4ite, with a veil inflead of a top'iknot^ _ - ^ SP^'f*^* 
3 - ■ - Grilf^ 
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. Grife. It muftnojt be^ by. the Powers, It muft not; flije 
ms made for the world, and the world was ipade for her, 
. Brafsp And yet you fee^ Sir, how fuwll a fhare fhe has 
€)n*t. '\ 

Gripe. Poor woman ! Is there no way to fave Jier ? 
' Brafs. Sftvc her ! No : how can iha be fayed Wjbyg 
ihe owes above five hundred pounds. 
, Gr/>i. Oh ! . • , 

Brofs, Five hundred pounds. Sir ; (he is like to be 
feved indeed rNot but tjiat I know them in this town 
would give me one of the five, if I would perfufde her 
to accept of the other four : but (he had forbid roe men- 
tioning it to any foul living ; and I have difobeyed bef 
, only to you ; and fo-*— I'll go and call a coadh. 
, Gripe., Hold— — doft. think, my poor Brafs, one might, 
iiot order it fo, as to compound thofe debts for-— ^Jor 
— ^twelv©-pence in the pound ? 

Brafs. Sir J d'ye hear? I hjve already triedthem withi 
ten ijiillings, and not a rogue will prick up hia ear at it, 
,Though, after all, for three hundred pounds all in'slit^ 
tering gold, I could fet their chops a watering. But 
Where's that to be had with honour ? There's the things 
Sir~^I'll go and call a coach* 

. Gripe, Hold, once more ; I have a nofe in my clofet 
of two hundred, ay— r-^and fifty, I'll go and give it her 
niyfelf. * . , - 

Brafs. You will; very genteel truly. Go, flajj dafh, 
and offer a woman pf her Tcruples, money !» boU in hei 
face ; .why, you might as well.offbr her a fcorpion, ahd 
flie would'as loOn touch it. 

Gripe^- Shall (carry it to her creditors then^ and treat 
with them ? • 

Brafu Ay^ that's a rare thought. 
. Is notijc^ OBrafs? 

' Brafs:. Only one little inconvenience by the w^y. 

Qripe. As how? 
• Brafs. That they are your wife's creditors as well 
hers; and perhaps,^ it might n(^i|^tog||h*et' fo well to 
fee yow clearing the debts of yoBrneighBour's wife, and 
leaving thofe or ydur own unpaid. 
^. Gripe. Why, .that's true now. 
I Brafs. 1 am wife you fe^, Sir. 
" • F Grtfifit 
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Kxrife. Thou art; and. I am but a youDg lorer: tmt 
ffvhat mati we do then ? ' 

Srafi. Wtiy, I «ti thinking, that if you ght me the 
motf do you lee ; and that I promife to give^ou an ac* 
rcpunt of it^— 

* ^nfe. Ay, Wt look you, Bfafs — ^ 

Sra/s. But look you ! Why wiiat, d*ye think f 

4ini a pick-JX)cket ? &ye tht&k I intend to run away vritk 
jrournoter your pakry tjole, ^ 

Griff. 1 don*t fay fo — =— I fay, only, thatin cafe— ^ 

JSraft. Cafe, Sir ! there% no cafe but the <riife 1 have 
iput you ; and iince you he^ cafes upon cafes, ^ere 
^ere is but three hundred rafcadly pouods m the caf<i 
•—1*11 go and call a coach. " ' 

Grt/>e, Pr*ythee, -don't be fo tefly. Come, fio more 
words, follow me to my olofet, Vii give thee the 
money. . 

£rq/u A tertible effort yoti make indeed ; you arc fq 
tnuch in love, your wits are all upon the wing, juft i 
going ,* atld for three hundred pounds you put a ^op to 
their flight. SSr, your Wits are Worth that, or your witi 
MTt worth nothing. Come away. 

>Gri^^ Well, fay qo more, thou flialt be fatisfied. 

{Exeunt. 

JE«/s^/- Dick. 

jyich S't Brafs ! S't 

Re-enter Bra&. 

Pr^j. Well, Sir! 

Dkk. *'Tis not well, Sir, Yis very ill, Sir;- we ftall 
ht all blown up. 

Brafs, What, with ptide and plenty ? ^ 
Dick. No, Sir, with an ofiicious dut that wiH ()Mut 
«11. In fl)0rt, Flippanta has been telling her millfeft 
and Aramiata, of my {>a(fion for the youri|; gentko 
'womdn ; and truly to oblige nie (fuppofed>«io ill match 
%>y the bye) they are refofved to propofe it imaediately 
to her father. 

. Brafs. That's the deyil ! Tve ftall come to papers and 
parcbments, jointures and fettlements, relations meet os 
both (ides ; that's the devil. • < 

Hick. I intended this ^y day to jpropofe to Ffippanta, 

the 



die carrying hec off ; tnd I am Aire the young houfewifr 
W9u|d have tucked ^p: her coals, and have ntarcbed, 

Bra^. Ay, with the body and the foul of her. 

Dick. Why thje% what damned luck is: this ? 

Brafs. Tis your damned luck,, not miner I have 
always feen it iir your ugly phiz, in fpite of your pow* 

dared periwig Fox take y^-— heHl 'be haoged ar 

kft. J Why <&n^ you try' to get her off yet ? • 

Dick. X have no money, you dog ; you know you> 
liave ftnpped me of every penny, 

Braf$* Come, damn it, I'll venture one cargo more 
i^pon your rotten bottom : but if ever I fee one glance 'of 
youf hempen fortune again, Tm off of your partner-, 
Ams for ever——! (hall never thrive wiirh him. 

pkh An impudent rogue !* but he^s in pof&flian of 
fny eflate, fo I muft bear with him* \^ 'yid<, 

, Brafs^ Well, come, I'll raifc a hundred pounds for 
yourufe, upon n^y wife's jewels here ; \^FtdUng out tins 
Mfckiace^} her necklace (hall pawn for't*^ 
' Dich Remember though, that if things i^l, I am to 
bave the necklace again ; you know you agreed to that. 

Brqfi^ Yes ; and if I make it good, you^U be the bet- 
ter for't; if not, I ffaall ^ fo yoii fee where the caufe 
will pinch* 

J>i'ci, Why^ you barbarous dog, you won't oflSer to— 
' jBrq/s» No words now ; about your bufinefs, march^ 

Go flay for me at the next tavern ; I'll go to Flippanta^ 

and try what I can do for you. 

Dkk. WcH, rilgo, but don't think to— Oh, pox. 

Sir— - [E;fhDi,ck.. 

, Brafs. l8phi»] Will you begone ^ A pretty title yoi^'d 

have to fue me upon truly, if I ihouldhave a mihd co; 

0and upon the dei^nfive, as perhaps I may. I have do^O 

tbe rafcal fervicc enough to lull my confgience upon't,, 
▲am fure : but *tis time enough for that. Let me fe^*— , 
irtt I'll go to Fiippanta, and put a flop to this family 
wa^ of match-making, then fell our necklace for what 
rf*«i; nioney 'twiU produce ; by this time to-mor- 
row, t hope, we fhall be in poffclSon of — t'other je wet 
hero ; \ precious j|ewel» as (he's fet in ^old : I believe for 
tiie fiou itfelf we may part with it agam to a friend— -\ 

Eki> of the Fourth Act, 

E X ACT 
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A C T V. 

SCENE, Qtipt^ Hon/e. 
_ l^ttr firafs and Fiippanta. 

♦ 

Brass. - > 

WELL, 'you agree Tm in the right, don*t you ? 
fiip, \ don't khow: if your mallei has the e/late 
he talks of, why not do't all above-board ? Well though' 
I am not much of his mind, I'm much in his intereft,^ 
and will therefore endeavour to ferve him in his ciwn 
way. ^ • " - ' 

Brafi. That's kindly faid, my child, and I bcliete I' 
fliall rewiird ^thee one of thefe days, with as pretty a fel* 

low to thy'hufbind fof't,. asi ..... i 

Flip, Hold your prating, Jaclcadandy, stnd leaVe meto 
my 'bufiiiefs. ' 

Brafi. I obey— ^adieu. {KiJJesler.l [JSjr// Brafs. 
Blp. Rafcall ' ' . . * 

' Enter Corintia. 
Cor. Ah, Flippanta ! I'm ready ito fink down; ,tny lefgs 
tremble under me, my dear Fl5pl>yv ^ » • - • • 
i^/)^. And .what's the affair ? . . : 
'€or. My father'^s there within, with my mother afid 
Araminta ; I never faw him info good a humour in xny 
life. . - 

FUp* And is that it4hat frightens you fo J . . ^ ^ 
• ' Ct^. Ah', Flippanta ! they are j uft g(»ng to fpcak to hifti, 
ai)out my marrying the Colonel. " . ' ^ 

• fVtf, Are they To ? So much the worfe ; they're too 
h^. ' . ^ ' 

C/^r. Oh,'no, not a bit; I dipt out on purpofc, you 
muft know, to give them an opportunity ; would ^twere 
done already. ' , 

' Fhp, I tell you no ; get you in again immediatey>; 
«id prevent it. ' \ ] 

•C^^r.'My dear, dear, 1 am not ttble ; I n^ver w« 
fucH a way before. 

Itlip. Never in a way to be married before, ^^^i ^ ^ 
Aot that it ? . , • - * 

€or4 Ah, lord ! if I am thus before I come^^'N Hip-- 

panta,j 
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paiiU, what (hall I be upon the very fpot ? Do hut feel 
With what a thmnpaty thump it goet/ , 
\Pmting her banJ to for hearty 

tup. Nay, it does make a filthy buflle, that^s the 
truth on'tf child. Sut 1 believe X iha)l make it leap aqcv 
fher Way» wheti I. tell jou,. I?ixi crudJy atiai^your far* 
ther won't cbnfent^ after alU 

Curt Wliy he won't be the death of me,, will he ? 
. FUp* I don't know ; . old folks are cruel ; but we'll hgre- 
a tricii for him.. Brafe and X have been confultiBg upoz^ 
the maitpr, and agreed ugon a fura: way of .doing it, 
fjgite of his teeth* 

. Cor. fijj m^rry, Sir, that were ibmething^ 
Flip. But tlien he muft not-know a word of .9P}> thing; 

towardsiCi ' . • . • ^ 

Con NO| no. 

J^P* ^Of get yott in imtnedratd y i 
Cor, One, two, three, and away* ^ \RunnwgQffi. 
Flip* And prevent your mother's Tpeaking.on't<i 
Cor. .But is t'other way fure, FlippaAta ? 
, Flip. Fear nothing, 'twill only^ depend upppjou, * 
(Sor* Nay tho fi. . O h, bo^ ho, .ho, hdw pure that \u . 

(Exit Qorinoa^v 

FSip, [&Zflr.] Poor child! wemay dowb&t wewillw'tli' 
her, as nir as.marrying her goes : when that^s over^ 'tir^ 
poffible fht jaay not prove altogether fo tradable. BttS> 
|(rbO*6 bere ? ss^y (harper, I thipk. Ves. . . 

' ^ff/rr Mon^irajv « 

^ Jlfe». WcW,».my beft friend, how go matters ? Has thr- 
yeftitution Wen received, ha ? Was flie pleafe/d wjth iti 

EUp. Yes, truly j that Is, (he was pleafed to fee. there : 
was fo hone^ a man in this immoral age» 

Mon^ Well, but a — does (lie know that 'twas J tha^ — 
. Fiip. Why^ yoU/muft know 1 begui^ to give her a lltV.^ 
^rt o/ a hint,'and'^and £6 — ^why, and fo (he bc^i^ to f ut: 
dn a fort of a. fever©, haughty, referred, angry, dF(^gi^iij|^; 
air. But, foft; h«re fte comes ^ jj^pu'll fee how* y oat 
ftand with her prefently : but don'4: be afraid. . Co^ttge. 
. Most* He, hem.. 

.\ ' ;£«/<fr Glariifii. . ' ' . 

^tis no fmall pjece of good, fortvjne, Madam, to 'fy^^ 
youmt.komp; I have often ^fl^aTowed if;^TaIa«>.. 

* • • •£■5; "*'^ - .^ . >^ ^^^^^ 
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CUtr. *1Va9 then unknown to me, for If I could oftea 
, Tecciye the vifits of fo good a friend at iioine^ I ihould be 
more reafonaWy blamed for being fo much abroad. 

* JW&w. Madam, you make me— ^ - ^ . - 

* Clar, You arc tht man of the Wotld whofe- company 
I thfek - is moft to be- defked. I don'l compliment yoU 
when I tell you fo, I aflure you.' • 

Mon, Alas,' Madam! your poor humble fcrvant*—— 
^ Clar, My poor humble fervant however (with all the 
efteem I have for him) ftands fufpe6i»d with me for a vile 
trick, J doubt b^ has played me, which if Itrould prove 
upon him, I'm. afraid. I fhould punifh hrm very fevtrelyi 

Mon, I hope. Madam, you'H believe I am norcapa- 
fclcof — ^• 

* Clar. Look you, look you, you are capable of what J 

* ever you pleafe, yoji h$ve a .great dcial- of wit, and 

* know how to "give a nice and gallant turn to every^ 

* thing ; but if. you will have me continue your friend^ 

* you muft leave me in fome uncertainty in thi« matten 

* Mon. I do then prbteft to you, Madam, that— 

• Oar, Come, proteft nothing about it ; I am but too 

* penetrating, as you may perceive 5 but we fomctirtjes 

* fhut our eyes rather than break with pur friends ; for 

* a thorough knowledge of the triith of this bufincft^ 

* would make mc very ferioufly angry. 

* Mi>n, *Tis very certain. Madam, that— - 

• Clar, Come, wy no moreon*t, I befeech you, for I , 

* am ijn ,a good deal of heat while I but think on't ; if 
f you'll walk in, I will follow you prefcntly,- • - 

, * Mon, Your goodnefs, Madam, is*— • \ - . 

'Flip. No fine fpeeches, you'll fpoil all. 
Mon, Thou art a mdl incomparable perfon. 
* Flip, Nay,, it goes rarely ; but get you in, and 1*11 fay 
It little fomeihing to my Lady for you, while ihe'» warm. 

Mon, But, s't, Flippanta, how long doft think ihe may 
holdout? 
Flip. Phu, not a twelvemonth. 
' Mon, Boo. 

tup. Away, I fay. ' • [Pujhing him euU 

. plar. Is be gone ? • What a wretch it.is ? he.never was 
^quite fuch a bcaft before. 

flip% Poor mortal^ his ;noney*s finely laid out truly. 

* ' ^ - Clar^ 
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Cktr. I fuppofe there may have^een much fuch ano« 
ther fcene within, bet^veen Araminra and my dear : but 
I left him^ fo unfupportable brifk^ 'tis impolBble he cad 
have parted with any jnoney : I'm afraid Brafs has not 
fucceeded ae thou had donpy Fiippanta, 

F//>. By my ^th but he has, and better too ; he pre^ 
fents his humble duty to Araminta, and has fent her — 
this. [Shewttfg thi'N^te^ 

Clar. A bill from my love for two hundred and fift)r 
pounds. The moniVer ! he would not part with ten ta 
fave his lawful wife from ev^rlaftiqg tormeiu. 

Flif^ Never. coRiplam of hi» avarice^ Madam, ae long 
as you have his money. 

CUr. But is not he a beail, FHppavita ? ^ Methink^ 
* the reftituiion looked better bv half/ . > 

Flip. Madam, the nian^s beaU enough, that's certain ^ 
but which way will you go to receive his beaiUy money^ 
for I mufi not appear with his note. 
. Clar. That'is true; why, iimd fer JMrs.. Amlet ; that^a 
a mighty ufeful woman, that Mrs. Amlet. i 
' Fap. Marry, ia (he; we ftiould hitve been bafely puz» 
ded how to^dilpoie of the necklace without her, 'twould 
have been ^ngerous- offering it to fale. 

Ciar, It would ib for I know your mailer "has been 
laying out for't amongft the goldfmiths* But I flay h^re 
too long, I muft in and coquette it a little^ more to my 
lover, Araminta will get ground on.me dfe. 

[Exit Clartilki 

r Flip^ And III go fend for Mrs. Amlet. [Exit Flip«. 

SCENE opens^ 

. Araminta, Corihna, Gripe, and Mbricytrap^ at a Tea* 
tahliy very gay and laughing. Clarifla comes in to them^ 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

Mighty well ! Oh, mighty well indeed ! 

Clar. Save you, fave you, good 'folks,. y«u are all in 
rare humour methinks. 

Gripe. Why, what ftiould we be otherwife for. Madam I 

Clar. Nay, I don't know, not I,, my dear; but I 
han't had the happinefs o£ feemg you fo fince our honey* 
moon was oyer, I think. 

. Qripe. Why* to tell you the truth, my dear, 'tis th« 

joy. 
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joy of feeing you atlioipe. [Kiffh k^^}.yon fee Iphar 
charms you have» whea you ar« plealed t» mak^ ufe 
cbem. • 

. «4^*«Mr. Very pliant truly. 

Ciar. Nay, and what's moit ^. you muft knowf, beV 
ttcvcr to be otherwiie benceforwards ; wa have come to au 
agreement about it. - 

M4f9, Why, hete's iny love and I have beeaupon juft 
fiich another tiH^aty too. 

Jrjam* Well, fure there^s fome very peaceful tar rulea 
at prefeut. Pray hcaveA continue its reign* 
i Mtm Pcay do you continue its reigo, you ladies^ for 
^tis all in your power* [jjeering at Clarifla^ 

i : Qtip0. Mv neighbour Money trap fays true, at leail 1 11. 
confefs frankly, JPgl'tff^ Araininta.] 'tis in one ladyV 
power to ibake me the beft huinoured man on earth. 

jl^ii. And 1*11 aufwer for another, that has the fame^ 
©ver mc.^ * \Pg^^g Clarifla^ 

CUu ^Tis~ mighty fine, geAtlemen, mighty civil huf* 
hands indeed. - 

Gripe^ Nay, what I fay^s true, and fo true, that all- 
quarrels being now at an end, I am willing, if you- 
pleaie, to difpenfe with ail that fine company we talked^ 
ef tO'day, be content with the friendly converfation o£ 
f>ur two good neighbours here,, and fpend all my toyii^ 
Jiours alone with my fweet wife. 

Mon, Why, truly, I think now, if thefe good woQte». 
.|)leafed,.U'e might iiuike up the prettieil little neighbourly^ 
i^mpany, between our two families, and fet %<defianc€ tO' 
afl the impertinent people in the world.. 

Clar. The rafcals I lAfide^. 

Aram^ Indeed I doubt you*d foon grow weary, it wjp 
grew fond. 

Gripe, Never, never^ for our wives hare wit, neigh-;* 
hour, and that never palls. 

Clar, And our huibanda have geaeroiity,. Aramiota^ . 
imd that feldom palls. . . 

Gnpe^ So, that'6 a wipe for me now, becauib I dU 
liot give her a new year's gift la£l time ; but be good, and 
I'll think of fome tea>cups for you,, next year. . 

Mm, And perhaps I. may not forget a tan, or as gpod . 
a thing hum, .hui^.- , 
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thr. Well, upon thefe encouragemenisi Araminra^ 
we'll try how good we can be. 

Grife. Well, this goes moft mrely. Poor Moneytrap ! 
he little thinks what makes his wite fo eafy in his com« 
pany. • ^ . {AfiJe^ 

Mon* I can bur pity poor neighbour Gripe. Lard, lard| 
what a fool does h^s wife and I make of. hin^ ? [^Jfde* 

Clar. Are not thefe tw^ wretched rogues, Arammta \'\ 

[Afidi f Araminta. 

Ariam^ They are indeed. \jAfi^ Clariilai 

Enter Jeilamin. 

Jeff. Sir, here's Mr. Clip, the goldfroith, defircs to 
.ij>eak with you. 

Griped Cods io\ perhaps fome news of your necklace^ 
tt)y deaf, 

- Clar. That would be newt indeed. > 

Gripe, Let him come in. [£jr/V JeiTamin* 

' ' Enter Mr. Clip. 

• Gripe. Mr. Clip, your fervant, I'm glad to fee you : 
how do you do ? • 

Clip, At your fervice, Sir, very well. Your fervant, 
Madam Gnpie. . ... 

Clar. Horrid fellow ! [AfiM 
1. €if^pK Wiir, Jl*-^. Clip, .no ncws^ yet of my wife's 
necklace? 

- Clip: If you pleafe to'let me fpeak with you in the 
next room, i' have fomething to fay to you. • 

^ ^ Gripe. Ay^ with all my heart. Shut the door after. us. 
( They come forward^ and the Scene Jhufs helnnd thcm^ 
^etl, any news } ' 

' Clip. Look you. Sir, here's a necklace brought me to 
fell, at leail very hke that you defcribed to .me.. 

- Gripe. Let's fee'tt-— -Victoria ! the very fame. Ah, 

my dear Mr. Clip. [AjJ^j him.1 But who brought it 

you J You (bould have feited him. 

• Clip. 'Twas a young fellow that I know: I can't tell 
whether he may be guilty^ though it is like enough; Rut 
he has only left it me now, to fhew a brother of our 
trade, and win call upon me again prefently, ' 

• Gripe. Wiieedle him hhher, dear >lr.^ Cjip. Here'^ 
tny neighbour Moneytrap in the houj(^| he's ^ 3^^^^^ 
and will commit him prcfently. 

Clip. 
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, C?/>. Tie enough. 

Enter Brafi. 
Gri/fy Oh, my friend Brafs ! 
. Bra/s. Hold, Sir, I chink that's a gentjjeman I am look-r 
ing for. Mr. Clip, Oh, your fervaut ; what, are you 
fbcquainted here ? I haVe juft been at your (hop. 
. Qjf^ I only ilept here to fhew Mr. Gripe the necklaco^ 
you left. 

. Bra/s, Why, Sir, 4o you underftand jewels ! [9^ 
Gripe.] 'I thought you only dealt in gold. But I fmoke 
the matter, hark you-^a word in your ear — you are 
colog to play the gallant again, and make a purcbafe Qa*t 
for Arammta ; ha, ha ? 

^ Gri/ie. Where had you th^ necklace ? . 

£ra/j. Look you, don*t trouble yburfclf about that 5 
it'a in commiffion with roe^ and I can help you to a pen* 
^ ny worth on*t. 

Crife. A pennyworth on*f , villain ? [Strikes at bim.. 

Bra/s. Villain ! a hey^ a hey. Is it you or me, Mr*. 
Clip, he's pleafed to compliment ? 

Clip, What do you think on it. Sir ? 
' Brafs. Think on it ! now the devil fetch meif I kooK 
what to think on it. 

. Gripe* You^li feH a. pennyworth,, rogue t of a things 
you have ftolen from me. . i 

. Bra/k Stolen ! pray, Sir-Hi^hat win^ have you drank 
to-(day } ft has a very merry tSk& upon you. 
. Gripe* You villain ; either give me an account hpiff 
you ilolc it, o r ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ 

Brmfs. Oh, ho, Sir, if you picafe, don*t carry yoUr jejb 
too far, I don't ^deeftanid Hard 'words, 1 ^ive y^u. wajrnr ' 
ing on it : if you. han't a mind to buy the necklace, yo^ 
may let it alone, I know how to difpofe on it. .What a. 
po» ■ 

Gripe ^ Oh, you Hian't have tliat trouble. Sir. Dear 
Mr. Clip, you may leave the necklace here. I'll call at 
your (hop, and thank you for your care» : - 

. Clip, Sir, your humble fcrvant.. [G*/«jri 
Brafs. Oh^ ho, Mr. Clip, if yW pkafc, Sjr, this w^i^'i 
do, [Siopping hijnJ\ I dcui^c uttdoruand raiikry in fuch. 
9iftticr^ ^ 

....... aii^ 
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; I leftve ic wicti Mr,<C(ri|ie, dp«you and he iit^ 
pute iN ' ^ . # • [Exit Clip* 

Bra/s. Ay^ but Ms from you, by y»ur leave, Sir, that 
I cxpe6l it. [Gaing <^t€r him. 

Gr/j^. Tou etpedl, you rogue, to make your eicape« 
you ? But I hav« other accounts befidet this, to make 
up with you. To be fure the dog has cheated rat of two 
hundred and fifty pounds* Come, viUam, give me an 
ll(kx)nnt o f 

Bmfs. Account ofl S ir, give me aa account of 

itiy neckkce, or IMl make fuch a noife in your houfe, 
raife the devil in*t, 

Gr/>r. Well (kid; cotfttigfc. 
» Braf$. Blood and thunder give it mc, or-~— ^ 

Gripe. Come, huili, be wile, and 1*11 make no noife of 
litis alfair. 

Brafs. You^.makeno nolle; but Til make a noife, 
and a damned noife too. Oh, don't think to 

^ipe. I tell thee I will not hang thee. 

Brafs. But I tell yoci I will hang you, if you don\ 
^ve me my necklace. will, rot me. < 

Gr//if. Sfieak foftly, be wife; how came it thine? 
Who ^ave It thee ? 

J^rfl/j. A gentleman, a friend of mine. 

Oript^ What's hit natt«&^ t 

Brafs, His name \—^Vm In fuch a paffion t have fof^ 
sot it. . . 

Gripe* Ah, bntzen rog«e-*-thou hafl f^ote it from m;^ 
wife : ^tis the fame ftc loll fix weeks ago. 

IBrafs. This has not been in England a month. 
. Or/>f . You art a foa of a whore* 
Brafs, Give tne my necklace. 

Krripe. Give me my two hundred and fifty pound !M>t«* 
JBrafs^ Yet I offer peace : one word without pafiion» 
The cafe Hands thus ; either Vm out of my wist, or you 
are out of yours i now 'tis plain 1 am a^t out of my 
wits, ergo ' 
Gripe. My bill, hang-dog, or Til ftrsttigle thee. 

JBrq/}^ Murder, murder 1 



THE CONFEDERACY.. 

jE«AfrCIarifla, Arammta, Cormna, Flippan<«» ,attd^<^% 
neytrap. 

Flip. What's the msCtter ? WhatV ^ matter here r 
Gripe. I'll matter him* r ? 

C/^r. Who makes thee cry outthMs, poor Brals . 
Brafs. Why, your huibaad, Madam, he'« m nis ai^*:* 
tudeshere. 

Gripe. Robber, - . 1,1^^ 

Brafs. Here, he has cheated me of a diamond nccKiac*^ 



Got. Who, papa? Ah, dear me . 
. a«r. .Pr'ythee what's the meaning of this great emo^ 
tloi), my dear ? • #. V^f 

Gr/>^u. The meaning is that I'm ^^^^^ 

breath this fonofa whore has got . your necKiacc, 

that's all. 

Clar. My necklace ! . * 

, Gripe. That bii-dlimc there — -ftolc it;- 

Clar. Impoflible! ^u^^A 
Brafs, Madam, you fee matter's a Uttle-- ^"^T^fZ 

that's all. Twenty .ounccs of blood let Ipofe, wouia iet 

all right igaiQ. TJelehbour 
' <?r//f. Here, call a conftable prefently. Meignu 
Moneytrap, you will commit him. ' m>i^#* looks*- 

. d'yehe.r? See how mid he^l^^|«^ 

how his eyes roll in his head : tic him dowa, 

fodie mifdiief or other; » . . 

^ Gripe. Let me come at him. , ^ thinc.^ ^ * 

• «*r. Hold— pf'ythee, ray dear, '^^f^^ecret of ittU 
Tittle temperance, and let us cooUy i'^^ ^ 
^lifagreeable rupture. «tHv* V^^ 

Gr//>^. Well, then, without paffio^ • ]«tiftViiow that 

know, (but I'll have him hancred) 1"^^ d\d- with 

he came to Mr. Clip, to Mr. CV19 '^fcc before tb;?r 
a necklace to fell,- fo Mr. OUp having ^oft y^""' 

(can you deny this, firraK ^) that y^^^^ao^v itagam? 
brings it to me. JLook at it here, ' f ^^^^ 

Ay, you traitor J aopear^"^^ . 

^r-j/}. He makes inc iT\a.d. Here's \^\vx%^^ 
iomething now to the eo m v>-uiv, a^*^ y^^ - 
the bottom. - / . „ thenecJi^^'^' 

^ \AJuU ti^lcX.^^^i.V^.Jh^''^^ . f% 

3 • 
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tUf. *Th it, faith ; here*« fomc myftcry in thk ; Vc • 
tnuil look about us. 

Clan The fafefl way is point blank to dlfown the neck- 
hce. 

Fli'f. Right, (lick to that. 

Orife, Well^ Madam, do you knovr your old acquato* 
tance, ha? 

- Clar, Why, truly, my dear, though ^as you may all 
imagine) I Ihould be very glad to recover fo valuable a' 
thing as my necklace, yet I mud be juft 10 all the world ; 
this neckliice is not mine* 

lirafs. Huzza — * Here, conftaWe, do your duty' — Mr. 
Julike, I demand my necklace, and fatietiiftion oF htm. 

Gripe, ril die before I pan with* it ; I'll keep ir, and 
have him hanged* 

Clar. But be a little calm, my dear ; do, my bird, aqd 
then thou'lt be able to judge rightly of things. 

Gripe. Oh, good lack ! Oh, good lack ! 

Clar. No, but don't give way to fory^ and intcreft 
liotH ; ehher of them are paiOons Ihiong enough to lead a 
wife man out of the way. The necklace not bfin^^' 
re»Uy mine, give it the man again, and come drink a difh 
of tea. 

J^rajs. Ay, Madam fays right. 

Gripe. *Oons, if you with your addle head don't know 
yovLX own jewels, I with my folid one do : and if I part 
with it, may famine be my portion. 

Clar, But don't fwear and curfe thyfelf at this fearful 
rate ; don't, my dove : be temperate in your words, and 
jvCl in all your adions, 'twill bring a bleiling upon you 
and your fan^^ily. 

Gripe. Bring thunder and lightning w^on me and my 
finiily, if I part with my necklace. 

Clar. Why, you'll have the lightninjj burn your houfc 
about your ears, my dear, if you go on m thefe practices. 

Mon. A moft excellent woman this ! [^Jfi^e. 
Enter Mrs. Amlet. 

Or/^f. '11 keep my necklace. 

J^r^. Will you fo? Then here comes, otjc has a 
tute to if I han't ; let Dick bring Ifirnfeif off with 
her as he cati, Mrs. Amlet, you arc come in a very 

G good 



good time, you loft « aecklace t'dther day« and wk# 

you think has got it ? ' - 

utfw. Marry, that I ksidw fiot^ I wi<h I did. . . 
Bra/s. Why then here's Mr. Gripe has it, and fweaftl 

*tis his wife's. 

. Grife. And Co I do, firrah— *-}ook her^, miilrefs, do 
you pretend this is yours ? 

Am. Not for the routed wofld I woUld ooc ^ k ; I 
. pnly kept it to do Madam a fma)! courtefy, thaifs ail. 

Ciar,^ Ah, Flippanta, ail will out now. 

[4fi/f/#Fli|>panta4- 

OrJpe. Couttefy ! what couf tefy ? . ^ 

Am, A liitle money only, that Madam'had prefentr.eed 
of : pleafe to pay me that) and I demand jio .more* 

Bra/s, So, here's freih game, I have iibarced a new' 
l>are, I find. [4fiJf. 

Grrpc, How, forfooth ! is this truiC P [To Citoii&*« 

Clar. You are in a humour at .prefeat, love, to.b^l^e 
amy thing, fo I won't take the pains to eootradi^ it. 

Brafs, This damned necklace -will fpoil all ouribfiatts 
this is Dick's luck again, [Afii^* 

Gripe, Are you not aihamod of thefe ways ? Do you 
lee how you are expofed before your befl friends Jherc ? 
Don't you blufti at it? 

Clar.' I do bluili, my dear, but *tis fpr 3^u, that here 
it ihould appear to the world, you keep me ib bare of^ 
money, I'm forced to. pawn my^jewel^k 

Gr^e. impudent houfewife ! 

[Rmjing bis bami M fir*ke her*,- 

Clar. Softly, chicken ; you might have prevented all 
this by giving me the two hundred and fifty pounds, yoU:' 
f^nt to Arammta e'eA now* 

Bra/s, You fee, Sir, I delivered your note : how I 
have been abufed to-day ! 

Gripe, I am betrayed— ^ Jades oft both fides, I feiR 
that. \^4fi^e. 

Man. But, Mads^m, Madam, is this true that I hear ? 
Have you taken a prefent of two huadred and fi^ty 
pounds ? Pray what were you to return for thefe pounds,* 
Madam, ha ? " 

AroMt. Nothing, my dear; I only took them to.reim* 
burfe you of about the fame fum you fent to Clarifla. 
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Sf^ii. Hum^ hHm» huAi. 

Griff. geotlef^rqmax^9 ,dx4 }ko^ receive money 

from* him? 

C/(jr. Ob> rnut fk^Jfl it waf <Hily ia^eil, I .knew you^d 
if. ^^\xk to hU wife.. 

^m. But amongfl all this buiUe^ I i^tCt bear a wqi4 
of my hundred pounds. la it Ma^tm. wili p»y ro«) or 
ii»ftc;r? : 

Gr/^^. I pay ? The devil (hall pay." 

cut* Lo^ yw, my dpa,?.,, rw^Jice spart, pay JiTrs. 
Amlet h«r ipon^jf and foygiv^ you the wigng yow in- 
tended my bed with Araminta. Am not I a gooid wiliq, 

JDOW? * , ' ■ \' - .' 

Gripe. I burft with rage, and will get rid of this ooofc, 
^bfmgb, I tuck myf^lf up inanoi^b^v 

^on. Nay, pray, e'ea tMjcfc p>e up witb{ ypu. 

£^f<»^ir iyi^4» Oriole. 

.<X4r. W^r^VM. R'j*:?! d^siri^^ 

Cor, Look« look, Flipp»iit|i» b(|ce's the Colonel come 
. Pkh I^u^es^ I aft your pa^dom t b^ve iiay^^io k>X)g> 

^iw* Ah, rogwefi fjKn^ hivvft Igoit ! qld Qood-for- 
«Qug^r? Sirf«^ firrMk^ do you i^bi^k toRnvufonm with 
ywir inarriagw* and y^nir gf^t Jfof tui>?« ? Thou halj: 
^Uyed::m« * r^f^ pi^^k, hjf ipy <:pp£depce. • Why, yovi 
ungracious rafcal, what do you think will be the end of 
all this ? Now heaven forgive me, but I have, a great 
mind to hang^ thee for'rr 

Otr, She ta}kd to him ^fKy f9i?iiliarly, Flippanta. 

Fttfi^Bo me thinks, by w fajtb^ 

£rajs, Now.the ^gwe*! w is making m end of him. 

Di'<fK What ihi^U' I dp with her i 
. J>9rbut lo^k at hipp, my dam^i "; he has the coun^- 
tewaace of a ^hefiibiin, but. h«^'s a rogue in hi* heart, 

C^r, WhAt h the me«M»ipg of aU thii, Mrs. Aml^t ? 
• The meaning rgqod lack 1 ^hy, thi| aU-to^bcr 
powdwd rafc!^! bfiy^%. h i»y Can, 3>>*t pleafc yog. Ha, 
gr^cekfs^? ;N4?w ril make.y^Hi yav lUftther, ver# 
niln. , . 
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^m. Tis Dick, Mstdam, that rOg\it Dicf, I have fo 
^ften told you of, with tears trickiiog dowti my old 
cheeks, 

jiromn The woman's mad, it can ncrcr be. 

Am. Speak, log^ue, am I not * thy mother, ha? DidJ 
not bring thee forth ? Say then. 

Dick. What wHl yott have me fay ? You had a mind 
to ruin me, and you have done it; would you do ai^y 
more? 

Oar. Then, Sir, you arc fon to good Mrs. Amiet ? 
Aram. And have had the aflurance to put upon us all 
this while > 

^ Flip, And the confidence to think of marrying Co* 
riona. 

Brafs. And the impudence to hire me for your fervanr^ 
who anf as well bom as yourfelf. 
(3ar. Ibdeed, I think he ihould be corrected. 
Aram, Indeed, I think, he deferyes to be cudgelled. 
' Flip* Indeed, I thmk he taught be pumped. 
Brafs. Indeed, I think he will be hanged. 
Am. Good lack-a-day, good lack -a -day ! there's n# 
need to be fo Imart upon him neither : if he is not a 
gentleman, he's a gentleman's fellow. Come hither, 
Dick, they (han't run thee down neither : cock up thy 
hat; Dick, and tell them, though Mrs. Amlet is thy mo- 
ther, ihe can make thee amends, with ten thoufand gocKl 
pounds to boy thee fome lands, and build thee a houfe 
Jn the mid'ft on'r. 

Omues. How ! - « - 
' Clar. Ten thoufand. pounds, Mrs. Amlet? i 
Am, Yes, foriboth ; though I (hould Ibfe the hundred, 
you pawned your necklace for. Tell them of that, Dick, 
Cor, Look you, Flippanta* I can hold no longer, and 
1 hate to fee the young man abufed. And fo, Sir, if 
you pleafe, I'm your friend and fertant, and .what's 
mine is yours ; and when our eftates are put together, I 
don't doubt, but we (hall do as well as the bed ot them. 

Dick. Bayed thou fo, my little queen ? Why then, if 
dear mother will give us her bleffiog, the parfon (halt 
giv e us a tack ; we'll get her a fcore of grand- children, aud 
a merry houfe we'll make her. [They kneel M Mrs. Amlec*- 
A/M. Ah——* — ha, ha, ha, ha, the pretty pair, the 
|>£i?tty pair I Rife, my chickens, rife, rife, and faice the 

proudeil 
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))roiAsft of them. And if Madam does oot d<ign to 
give her confent, a fig for her, Dick — Why, hovr now ? 

Clar. Pray, Mrs. i&let, don't be in a paiOSon, the girl 
is my huiband*8 girl, and if you can have his confent, 
upon my word you (hall have mine, for any. thing belongs 
BO him. 

Flifi. Then all's peace again, but we have been more 
lucky than wife. 

Aram, And I fuppofe, for us, Clarifla, we are to go 
•n with our dears, as we ufed to do. 
^ CJar. Juft in the fame tra^, for this late treaty of 
agreement with them, was fo unnatural, you fee it could 
not hold. But 'tis juft as well with us, as if it had. 
WelU 'tis a ilrange fate, good folks. But while you live^ 
^frery thing get$ well out of a broil, but a hufband» 
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T^VE heard ix)ife men In pdViifch Fay dozvn 
iVhat feats hy little England might he. done^ 
^tfere all agreed, and all tvould'aSl as one, • 
Te ivives^ a ufeful hint from this might take^ " 
The heavy ^ olj^ dvfpotic kingdimtjhake^ 
And makeyow 'matrimonial Monjteurs ^nah^ 
Our hoads are feeble ^ and i\je*re cramped Ay laiJJS j 
Our hands are iveakf and not tooftroug our caufe : . 
^Tet Viould thofe heads dtid hands ^fuch as they are^ 
In firm confederacy rcfolve on qxjetr^ 
TTou'd find your tyrants • " Ujhat f%e found my d^eaf. 
What only t*wo united can produce^ 
Tou^ve feen to-nighf^ c^fainfie for your ufrt 



Believe me^ my dear fex^ they are not brave ; 
Try each your man^ yotfll quickly findyour flave. 
1 kno^ they* II make campaigns, rijk blood and life ; 
But this is a more terrifying firife ; 
They* II fiandajhot, who^ll tremble at a ivife. 
Beat then your drums, andyour Jhrill trumpets found^ 
Let ally our vifits of your feats refound. 
And deeds o f voar in cups of tea go round: 
The fiaryare viithyou^fkte is in your hand. 
In twelvemonths timeyoti've ifanquifi^d half the land 
Be lyjife, and keep them^der good command, 
^hfsyear ivill to your glory long be knoivn, 
And deathlefs ballads hand your triumphs down ; 
Tour late -achievements cvcrivill remain. 
For though you cannot boafi of many fiain. 
Tour prisoners Jhew, you* ve made a brave campaign r- 
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TT^^ fni^rnMillcaJl this Jhm m^ck-play of ourf 

A fMfj^ "made of "M^eds injiead of jiifivers ; 
Tet fucb htuve hetn pre/\medio yaur nofes^ 
And then are fucky I fear^ w^o t/jMgh tbem rofes. 
Would fome o f them were here^ to fee thirttight^ 
mat fttiff it is in vjhich they took delight ! 
Here krfjff, iftfipld rogites^ ftir ixjit^ let fail 
♦ "Samettmes dull fcnfe^ but df tetter none at all : 
There ftfutting heroes^ vjith a grifn-fac^d traim^ 
Shall bra^e the gods in King Csml^fs* veimi 
For (changing r^tlesy of late^ Wj (/ 'men wn'i 
In fptte of reaftn^ naturt^ art^nd^U} 
Our p&etsinake us laugh at tr^gtdy^ ' 
jind •with their comedies they make- us cry. 
How^ critics^ -do yourWrtft^ that here an met | 
For^iike a reok^ I have hedged in mybet. 
Jfytm dpprm;e^ J Jhallaffmte the Jiate 
Of thofebigh'fyws lyjhom Itmitate; 
And jufiy too^ for IwiUteadh j^'Heore^ 
Than ever they "Mould let you kno^ before: 
I will not only Jhew the feats they do^ 
But give you all their reafons for them toOm 
Some honour mt^ to me from hence artfe : 
But if by my endeavours^ you g^ovj vjife^ 
And^Mhat you once fo praised ^ jhallrtoixj defpife\ 
Then V II cry out^ fwelVd with poetic rage^ 
*Tis If fohn Lacyy have refom^d your fage t 
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Tbe Rnet dtftwguijbtd by inverted eemaSf * tkuiy unomkttd in cftt 
refrefetttatwtm 

\ 



ACT L 
Eftter Johnfbn and Smith* 
Johnson. 

y TOH EST Frank, ! am glad to fee thcc, with all my 
'JfX heart. Hw lo»g haft' thou been in town ? 

SmitL Faitii, not above -an 'hour: and if I had oot 
luet you itcre, I had goac to look you out ; for I long to 
talk with you freely of all the flrange new things we have 
heard in the country. 

y</^jn* And, by tny troth, I have longed as «iuoh to 
laugh with you at all the impertinent, dull, fAataflical ' 
tilings we arc tired ontwith here. 

Smzt/j, Dull and fantaflical ! that's an excellent compo<» 
fition. * Pray> what are our men of bufinefs doing ? 

* yffhn. I ixe*er enquire after them. Thou knoweft 

* my humour lies another way. I love to pleafe -myfelf 

* astnocb, -and to trouble others as litdcas I can; ard 

* therefore do naturally avoid the company of thofe fo- 

* iemn fops, who, lacing incapable of re^fon, and infen- 

* fibteof wdt and pleafiire, are always looking grave,' and 

* trotrblingfone another, in hopes to be thought men of 

* bufinefs. 

* Smit/j. Indeed I haveererobfenred, that your grave 
f lookers are the duHcft ofraen. 

* ^o/jK. Ay^ and of birds «ild beafts loo ; your graved 

* bird is an owl, and your graved beaft is anafs. 

* * Sf/^l/J" Well, but how doft thou pfefe <hy liniiei^ I 

A 3 ^o/jn. 
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John, Why, as I ufed to do ; eat, drink as well as I 
can, have a flieffricnd to be private with in the afternoon, 
and fometlmes fee a play ; where there are fuch things, 
« Frank, fuch hideous, monllrous things, that it has ahnoft 
made me forfwear the ft^ge, and refolve to apply myfelf 
to the folid Donfenfe of your men of bufinefs, as the more 
ingenious padime. 

^mlth\ I have heard indeed you have had lately many 
new plays ; and our country wits commend them, 

John. Ay, fo do fome of our city wits too; but they 
are of the new kind of wits. 

Smld}. New kind ! what kind is that }, 

John. Why y your virtuofi, your civil perfons, your 
drolls ; fellows that fcorn to imitate nature, but are givea 
altogether to elevate and furprife. - 

Elevate and furprife ! Pr'ythee, make mc*un- 
deriland the meaning of that. 

Jo/jft» Nay, by my troth, that*s a hard matter ; I don't 
undevfland that myfclf. *Tis a phrafe they have got 
amongft them, to exprefs their no-meaning by. I'll tell 
you as near as I can what it is. Let me fee ; 'tis fightings \ 
loving, fleeping, rhyming, dyings dancing, lingiug, cry- ! 
ing, and every thing bat thinking and fenfe* ' 
Mr. Bayes fajffej over tht Stage. 
Bay€s% You^r raol^ obfequious, and moft obfervant, very 
fervant. Sir.' 

John, God fo ! this is an author : I'll go fetch huif 
to you. jv 

Smiih% No, pr'ythee, let him alone. 

John^ Nay, by the Lord, I'll have him. Ifloes after- 
him^ and hringi him hacW Here he is ; I have caught 
him. Pray^ Sr, now, for my fake, will you do a favour 
to this friend of mine ? 

B^yes, Sir, it is not within my fraall capacity to do fa^- 
vour8» but receive them ; cfpecially from a perfon that 
does wear the honourable title you arc pleafed to impofe. 
Sir, upon this bweet Sir, yoiir fervant. , 

Smith.' Your humble feriraiit. Sir. 

John. But wilt thou do me a favour now ? v 
. Bayes. Ay, Sir t what is it I 

John, Why, to tell him the meaaing of thy laft play, 

Bayfi^ How. bir^ the meaning ! Do you meap the plot ^ 
4 j€bu^ 
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^ohn, Av, ay, any thing. 

Bayes. Faith, Sir, the intrigo's now quite out of my ♦ 
head ; but I have a new one in my pocket, that I may 
fay is a virgin ; it has never yet been blown upon. I muR 
tell you one thine, 'tis all new wit, and, tho' I fay it, a 
better than my lafl ; and you know well enough how 
that took, (i)^ In fine, it fliall read, and write, and a£^, 
and plot, and (hew ; ay, and pit, box, and galleiy» 'egad, 
with anjr play in Europe. This morning is its lad re- 
hearfal, in their habits, and all that, as it is to be a£ted ; 
and if you and your friend will do it but the honour to 
^cc it in its virgin attire, tho' perhaps it may blufl), I ftiall 
not be aihamed to difcover its nakednefs unto you. I 
think it is in this pocket. \Puts his hand m his poclet. 

John* Sir, I confefs I am not able to anfwer you ia 
this new way ; but if you pleafe to lead, I fhall be glad 
to follow you, arid I hope my friend will do fo too. 

Smith. Sir, I have no bufinefs fo coniideFable as fliould 
keep me from your company. 

Bqyes. Yes, here it is. No, cry you mercy ; this is 
.my book of Drama Common-places, the mother of many 
other plays. 

^John, Drama Common-places ! Pray, what's that ? ' 

Bayes. Why, Sir, fome cenain helps that we men of 
art have found it convenient to miike ufe of. 
Smith, How, Sir, helps For wit ! 

Bayes* Ay, Sir, that's my pofition ; and I do here aver, 
that no man yet the fun ere flione upon, has parts fufli- 
cient to furnifli out a ftage, except it were by the help 
of tbefe my rules. (2) 

John. What are thofe rules, I pray ? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, my iirft rule is the ru!e of tranfver- ' 
Hon, or regula duplex^ changing verfe into profe, and 
j)rofe into verfe alternative, as you pleafe. 

Smith* Well, but how is this done by rule, Sir ? 

Bayes* Why thus. Sir ; nothing fo eafy, when under- 
flood, I take a book in my hand, either at home or elfe- 
where, for that's all one ; if there be any wit in'r, as there 
is no book but has fome, I tranfverfe it ; that is, if it be 



* TJ^eTe fi^urn i«fer to the notes in the Key. 

profe. 
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,pr<xfe, put it into verfe, (but that takes Qp ibme ttme ; ) 
and if it bc veVfe put it into profe- 

^ohn. Methittks, Mr. 'Bayes, that puttmg'verfe into 
profe, Ihould be called tranfprofing, 

Baj^es. By ray troth, Sir, it is atery good nddbii, and 
hereafter it fhall be fo. 

Smith. WfeU, Sir, /nd What d'ye do withit then ? 

Ba^es, 'Make it my own : 'tis fo changed, that no matt 
can know it. My next rule i^ the rule of rccftrd^ by i^ray ^ 
of table-book. Pray, dbfertre. 

John. We hear you. Sir : go on. 

Bayes, As thus: I cotne iftid a 'cflfFee-h6ufe,*or fdnfrfc 
other place where witty men refprt ; I make as if T mind- 
ed nothing ; (do ye mark ?) bur as fdon as any one fpeaks, 
pop, I flap it down, and make thatfoo my own. 

John, But, Mr. Bayes, are you not fomedfnes in dan- 
ger of their making you teftore by force, what you liave 
gotten thus by art ? 

Bayes. No, Sir, the wo'rld's unmindful ; they at^tt 
take notice of thefe things. 

Smith. But, pray, Mr. Bayes, among all your 6the*r 
rules, have you no one rule for invention ? * ^ 

Bayes. Yes, Sir, that's iny third rule, that I have here / 
in my pocket. 

Smith. What rule can that be, I wonder ! 

Bayes, Why, Sir, when I have any thing to invent, I 
never trouble my head about it, as other mfen do; but 
prefently turn over this book, and" there I have, at one. 
view, all that Perfias, Montaigne, Seneca's tragedies, 
Horace, Juvenal, Claudian, Pliny, Plutarch's' Lives, au'd 
the reft, have ever thought u^wn this.fubjedl; and fo, in 
a trice, by leaving out a few Words, or putting in others of 
my own, the bufinefs is done. 

John. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, this is as fure and compen- 
dious a way of wit, as ever I heard of. 

Bayes. Sir, if you make the leaftfcruple Of the efficacy 
of thefe my rules, do but come to the play-houfe, and 
you^ fhall judge of them by the effects. 

Smith. We'll follow you. Sir. XExeknt. 
Enter three Bl^rs on the Stagu 

I PIqy. Have you your part perfeft ? 
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2 Play. Yes, I have ii without book ; but 1 don't un- 
derlland how it is to be fpokcn. 

3 P/tfy. And mine is fuch a one, as I can't guefs, for 
my life, what humour I'm to be in, whether angry, me- 
lancholy, merry, or jn love, I don't know what to make 
on't. 

1 Play. Phoo ! the author will be here prefently, and 
he'll tell us all. You muft know, this is the new way of 
writing, and thefe hard things pleafe forty times better 
than the old plain way : for, look you, Sir, the grand de- 
iign upon the ibge is to keep the auditors in fufpenfe ; 
for to guefs prefently at the plot, and the fenfe, tires thesn 
before the end of the firft a6t. Now here every line 
furprifes you, and brings in new matter ; and then, for 
fcenes, cloaths, and dances, we quite put down all that 
ever went before us ; and thofe are things, you know, 
that are clTeutial to a play. 

2 Play, Well, I am not of thy mind : but fo it gets u» 
money, 'tis no ^reat matter. 

Enter Bayes, Johnfon, and Smith. 
Baye^. Come, come in, gentlemen ; you're very wel» 
come. Mr.— a — ha' you your part ready ? 
^ I P/^ Yes, Sir. 

Bayes, But do you underftand the true humour of it ? 
I Play, Ay^Sir, pretty vvelU 

B ayes. And Hmaryllis, how does (lie do? Does not 
her armour become her ? 

3 Play. Oh, admirably ! 

Baycs. I'll tell you now a pretty conceit. What da 
you thitik I'll make them call her anon, in this play ? 
Smith, What, I pray ? 

Bayes. Why, I make them call her Armaryllis, becaufe 
of htr armour, ha, ha, ha ! 

John. That will be very well indeed. 

Bayes. [To the Players,'] Go, get you rfelves ready. 

[^Exeunt Players. 

Ay, it's a pretty little rogue ; I knew her face would fet 
off armour extremely : and, to tell you true, I wiit that 
pajtonly for hcr-^You muft know, Ihe is my miftrefs. (3) 
John, Then I know another thing, little Bayes, that 
thou haft had her, 'egad. 
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Bofis, No, 'egad, not- yet; bat I'm fure rihall ; for 
1 have talked baudy to her already. 

yahn. ■ HalVthou, faith ? * Pr'ythee, »howwas thttt? 

* Sayes, Why, 'Sir, there is in the French wtigiie «a 
certain criticifm, whieh, by the^?kit4oii!^f the mafcn- 

* line adjedive inftead of the feminine, makes a qtftte 

* diflferent figirification of the word : a?fbr4538atople, ma 
' • vte is my life f but It' before vie you piit fftofty inftead 

* of ma, you make it bawdy. 

* "Jdbn/ Very true. 

* Bq^es, Now, Sir, I iiave obferved this, I fet a- trap 
' • - for her the other day in the tyring^oom ; for this, faJd 

* I, adieu bel efperanfa de ma t/ie^ (\vhieh, *egad, is very 

* pretty :) to which fhe anftvered, I vow, almoft as pret- 

* tily, every jot ; for fliefaid, fonges h ma vie^ Mmjkur^ 

* Whereupon I prefentty fnapped this upon her, "Non^ 

* non^ Madam— 'Songez vous a mon^'hy gad, and nam^d 
the thing diredlly to htr. 

* Smith. This is one of the richtll ftortes, Mr.:Bafeft» 

* that ever 1 heard of.' 

Bi^es.^'kyy levme alone; ^c^ad, when I gettb them, 
I'll nick them, Iwarrant you. But Pnra littfefaicc ; fdr^ 
you mud know, at this time I am kept by anotter wc^aa 
in the city. 

SmitH?. How, kept ! For what ? 

Be^es, Why, for a beau gar^on \ lam, i^fackins. 
' Lmith. Nay, then we (hall never have done. 

Bayes. And the rogue is fo fond of me, 'Mr. Johhfbn, 
• that, I vow to gad, I know not what to do with myfelf. 

Joii)n» Do with thyffelf ! No, I wonder how thou can'ft 
make ihift to hold out at this rate. 

Bayes Oh, devil ! I can toil like a horfe; only Ibme* 
times it makes me melancholy ; and then, I vow to gad^ 
for a whole day together, I am' not able to fay you one 
good thing, if it were to fave my life. 

Smith. That we do verily believe, I/Ir, Bayes. 

Bqyes. And that's the only thing, 'egad, \Vhich mads- 
me in ray amours ; for I'll tell you, as a friend, Mr. 
Johnfon, my acquaintance, I hear, begin to give out that 
I am dull — Now J am the fartheft from it in the whole 
world, 'egad; but only, forfoorh, they think I am fo^ 
becftufc I can fay nothing. 
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^hhn. PAooi, pox ! that*s ill-natur'dly done of theni. 

Bayes. Ay, gad, there's no trading of thefe rogues — 
But — a — come, let's fit down. Look you, Sirs, the chief « 
hinge of this play, upon which the whole plot moves and 
turns, and that caufes the variety of all jthe feverai acci* 
dents, which, you know, are the things in nature that make 
up the griand refinement of a play, is, that I fuppofe two - 
kings ot the fame, placie ? (4) as for example, at Brent« » ^ 
ford: for I love ta write familiarly. Now the people 
having the fame relations to thfem both, the famfe aftec- * 
tions, the fame duty, the fame obedience, and all that, 
are divided amongft themfelves in point of devoir and in- • 
tereft, how to behave themfelves equally between them. 
Thefe kings differing fometimcs- in particular, tho' in the 
main they agree— I know not whether I make myfelf 
well underftood. 

John, I did not obferve you, SiV. Pray, fay that agai»; 

Bayes. Why, look you, Sir ; nay, Lbefeech you, be a 
little curious, in taking notice of this ; (or elfe you'll ne- 
ver underftind my notion of the thing) the people being 
embarraifed by their equal tiea to both, and the foverei^ns 
concerned in a reciprocal regard, as well to their own in- 
tereft, as the good of the people, they make a certain kind 

of a you underfland me — —Upon which, there do 

arife feverai difputes, turmoils, heart-burnings, and all • 
- that— -In fine, you'll underftand it better when you fea 
it. {Exit to call the Players^ 

Smith, I find the author will be very much obliged to 
the players, if they can make any fenfe out of this. 
Rc'enter Hayes. 

Bayes* Now., gentlemen, I would fain a(k your opinion 
of one thing ; I have made a prologue and an epilogue, 
which may both ferve for either^ (5) that is, the pro- 
logue for the epilogue, or the epilogue for the prologue ; 
(do you mark ?) nay, they may both ferve too, 'egad, for 
any other play as well as this. 

Smith* Very well ; that's indeed artificial. 

Bqyes,^ And I would fain alk your judgments, now, 
which of them would do beft for the prologue. For, you 
niuft know, there is, in naturcj but two ways of makings 
very good prologues. The one is by civility, by infinua- 
tign, good language, and all that, to— a-— in a man*^ 

net; 
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^ rer, (teal your p kudU from the courtcfy of the auditors r 

the othcFj by making ufeof fome certain perfonal thingSf 
which may keep a hank upon fuch cenfuring perfons, aa 
cannot odienvay?, Vgiid,m nature, be hindered from be- 
ing too free with their tongues,; to which end, my firlt 
prologue is, thiit I come out in a long black veil, ^^^l^ 
great h^ge hangman behind me, with a furr'd cap, and his 
Ivvord drawn ; and there tell them plainly, that if, outer 
good-nature^ they \wUnot like my play, 'egad, ^ 1*11 e en 
Kneel down, anti he fhall cut my headofif.. Whereupon 

they all fall a chpplng a— 

^ — - iiWU/j. Ay, but fuppofe they don't. 

Hqycs. Suppofe 1 Sir, you may fuppofc what you pleafe ; 
1 h^ve nothing to do with your fuppofe, Sir ; nor am at 
all mortified atitj not at all, Sir ; 'egad, not one jot. Sir. 

.Suppofe, quoth -a ! ha, ha, ha ! [^a/^s azvaj. 

Jabn, Phoo ! prVihee, Bayes, don't niind what he 
fays ; he's a fellow newly come out of the country ; he 
knows nothing of what's the relifh here, of the town. 




pcnuns oi quajity, and peculiar menus ui lun"^, --- 
derftand what flame and power in writing is ; and they do 
me right, .Sir, to approve of what I do. 
John. Av, 5iy, they will clap, I warrant you ; never 

ftfitr it. 

Bqy>fs. I'm fin e the defign is' good ; that cannot be de- 
iiied. And then for language, 'egad, I defy ^^^"^f" 
nature to mend it, Befides, Sir, I have printed .a^^ve a 
-hundred Jheers of paper, to infmuate the plot "^^^ 
hox^s ; (6) and withal, have appointed two or ^^^J.^^f''^^. 
^tiy jV.ends to be ready in the pit, who, 1 m 
^^^P. ^nd fo, reft, vou know, mud fo^ow; ^^^<^ m 
-P^^, ^'^^ar bccoi7ies of your fuppofe ? Ha> ha, na . 

Nay,iMhebuiIners be fo well laid,, it cannot 

f^rs, I think fo, Sir; and therefore would chufe this 
^ he the prologue, To; if I oould engage thetn to clap 
^ore rhey fee the pl.y, you know it woUld be fo much 
^T,^"^^- ^^^^^fc rhen they were engaged : for let a man 
^/ r^V'/" ""^^^ there are^ ^ow-a-days, a fort of per- 

' (7J they call critics, that, -e^ad, have no more wu 
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an (hem than fo many- hobby -horfes ; buc they 11 Inu^h ' 
at you, Sir, and find fault, and ccnfure things, that, 'egad, ' 
I'm fure they arc not able to do thcmfelvcs, A fort of 
envious per(on6, that emulate the glories of perfont of - 
parts, and think to build their fame, by.<:alumuiating qf • 
perfons, tliat, 'egad, to my knowled^, oF all perfou^ ia 
the world are, in nature., the perfons that do as much de- 
ipife all that as.-^a — In fine, I'll fay no more of them. 

Johu^ Nay, you have faid enough of them> in all con- 
icience ; I'm fure more than they'll e'er be able toj^nfwer, 

Be^es, Why, IM tell you, Sir, fiocerely, and h&um fidt^ 
were it not for the fake of fome in^niou« perfutis, and * 
choice female fpirits, that have a value for roe, I wouW ftc ^ 
them all hahg'd, '«gad, before I would e'er fet pen to pa- 
^r, but let them live in ignorance, like ingrates. \f 

John. Ay, marry, that were a way to be revenged of 
- . them indeed ; and if I were in your place now, I would 
dofo. 

Bqyes^ No, Sir ; there are certain ties upon n>e, that 
V 1 cannot be difen gaged from, otherwife I would. (6) But, 
pray. Sir, how do you like my hangman ? 

Smith, By my troth. Sir, I (hould like him very well. 

Bayes. Bpt how do you like it, Sir ? (for J fee yoa 
can judge*) Would you have it for a prologue, or the 
epilogue? 

Johtu Faith, Sir, 'tis fo good, let it e'en ferve for both. 
Bc^es* No, no, that won't do. Befides, I have ma4e 
another. 

John. What other, Sir ? 

Bayeu Why, Sir, my other is thunder and lightning, 
John. That's greater ; I'd rather flick to that. c 
Ba^es. Do you think fo ? I'll tell you, then^ thoug'h - 
there have been many witty prologues written of late, yet 
I think you'll fay this is a non parelllo: Pm fure nobody 
hafi hit upon it yet. For, here, Sir, I make my pn»h>gue 
to be a dialogue; and as, in my fird, you fee, 1 drive to^ 
oblige the auditors by civility, by good nature, good ^ 
language, and all that ; fo, in ^his^ by the other way, in 
un orcmy I chufe for the perfoiH Thunder and Lightning. 
Do you apprehend the conceit ? 
Johun Phoo, pox ! then you have it cock-furc. They'll 
B be 
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be hanged before they'll dare afiront an srathor that hiitt 
them at that lock. 

B^s, I hahre made, too, one of the mott dclica*''; 
dainty fimiles in the Tvhole work!, 'egad, if I knew bn^ 
how to apply it. 

Smith, Let's hear.it, I pray you. 

B^es* 'Tis an alluAon of love, (j) 

So boar and fow, when any ftorm is nigh. 

Snuff op, and fmell it gathering in |hc ft^ ; 

Bojr beckons fow to trot in chefnut groves. 

And there cbnfummate their unfinx(h*d loves. 
I Penfive in mud they wallow all alone, 

' And fnore and grunt le to each other's moan. 
How do you like it now, ha? 

JoS:u Faith, 'tis extraordinary fine, and very applih. 
cable to thunder and Hghtning, methinks, becaul^ ^ 
fpeaks of a ftorm. - 

Bayes. 'Egad, and fo it does, now I think on't. M^t 
Johnfon, I thank }«ou ; and I^i put it in frofeHo. Qoaji 
out. Thunder and Lightning. 

Enter Thunder and Lightning* 

Thun. I am the bold Thunder, (to) 
' Bqyes, Mr. Cartwright, pr'ythee, fpeak that a Kt^'i 
louder, and with a hoarfe voice. I Am the bold Thimr ^ > 
P(haw ! fpeak it me in a voice that thunders it out indeed. 
I am the bold Thunder, 

Thun* I am the b6ld Thunder. 

Light. The brilk Lightning L 

Bilges, Nay, but you mu5 be quick and nimble— 
The brilk Lightning L That's my meaning. 

Thun. I am the braveft Hedor of the iky. 

Ugbt. And I fair Helen that made Hedlor £e. 

7hun. I ftrike men down. 

Light. I fire the town. 

Tbun. Let critics take heed how they grumble^ (i i ) 

For then T begin for to rumble. 
Light. Let the ladies allow us their graces. 

Or 1*11 blaft ^11 the paint on their ifaccs, 

And dry up their Peter to foot. 
Thun. Let the critics look to't. 
Light. Let the ladies look to't. 

' Tbun% 
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y&»if. Eor Thunder will do*t. 
Light, For Lightning will fboot* 
Ttmm. rUgiYe you daOi for daft* 
Ught. I'll give you flaih for dafiu . 

Galoots* I'll fii^c your fatther* 
I'll thunder you tc^thcc. 
Both. Look to'r, look to't ; ive'll do*t, we*U do*t ; 
Look to't, we'll do't. [T*wice or thrice repcatod*- 

Bajfis. There; no more. [Exeunt ami».\ *Ti» but a 
iflafli of a prologue ; a drolU 

Yes, 'tis ihort ndced, bit Yery terrible, 
Bayes. Ay, vheit i^eAmAt\ m, it wikdo to a nirade, 
*egad. Come, come, begin i^e p^ay. » 
Emtitr ifi F^Bfgr. 
X fUi^* Sk, Mr. Ivory iaiBot-oDine y^,. bttt be'll be 
here prefimtly ; he's but two doors o£ ( i a) 

MmfBu Cone tfaco, getftkmcn^ let's go out and take » 
jpSft of toba€co» [£Mifa#« 

Eni> or the Fiiist AcT.. 

■ — * — ' ' • ' ■ • ' *' ' 

ACT n. S C E N E L 
Bayes, Johnfon, and Smith. 
Bates. 

NOW, Sir, beeau>fe III donodimg here that snrer waa 
done bafoie^ kifteftd of beffimiMgwith a fcenes 
tfam difcQvers fomething of the plot, I begin this play 
with a whifper. (i) 

Smith. Umph ! very new, indeed. 

B^s. Come, take your iewts; Segtn, Sirs. 

Enter Gentleman' UJher and Phyjfeiam, 
PJjvf, Sir, by your-habit, I fiiouU guefs you to be the 
Gentleman-Uflier of thia fani|ittiKH]dpa}«fee. 

VJh. And by your gait and faihion, I fliduld almoft 
fufped you rale the heakhs o# both our noble Kings, 
under the notion of Phyficion* ' 
• f^h?f. You hit my function right. 
UJh, And you minew 

Ph^f. Then let's embrace. * 
Ujhp Come. . . . . , ^ 

B a Pf^f. 
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Pkyf, Come. 

7tf////» Pray, Sir, who are thofcib very civil perfone ? . 

jBayes^ Why, Sir, the GeatletDaii-Uiliey and Phyfici^ 
•f the two Kings of Brentford. x . / - 

John. But, piay^ then', h<>w corner it to pafs that they 
know one another no better } 

B^e^. Phoo ) that*8 for the better canyiog on of the 
flot. 

yoin. Very wcUr 
'Fhyf. Sir, to conclude ' ■ 

Smith. What, before be begins ? 
« No, Sir, yoM maft know they had been talking^ 

of this a pretty while without* < ■ - - r 

Smith. Where ? In the tyrfag»room ? 

BiP^s. Why, ay. Sir— >Ue% lo dull!— rCome, fpeak 
again. ^ 
. "^hf. Sir, to concliule, the place yoti fill has more than 
amply e3$a6ted the talents of a wary pilot; .and. ail the/ir. 
threatning ftorms,., which, like »mjpre|;nat^ clouds, hover 
o'er our heads, will (wlien thejr orice are grafp'd but by 
th^ eye.of Fearon)^melt into fruitful ihowers of bleffii^ 
on the people. 

Bayes. Pray, mark that allegory \ Is not that good ? 

John. Yes, that grafping of a ilorm with the eye i» 
admirable. 

Phyf. But yet fpme rumours great arc ftlrring ; and if 
Lorenzo ihdukl pfovt ftlfe, (which nonie, bot/fhc great 
f r)ds can tell) you then, perhapS| would £ad that— 



Pl^f. No; attended with the noble—— ^Whijjinrs, 
Bayes. Again. 
; Vjly. Who, he in grey ? 
TLyf. Yes ; and at the head of-— [IVhi^si, 
Baycu Pray, mark. 

lj[/h. Then, Sir, mojft certain 'twill in tkne appear, 
Thefe are the reaibns that have movM him to'r : 
Firfl, he ■ ■ {Whifptrs. 

Bases, Now, the other whifpcrsr 

Ujh. Secondly, they \Whifp€ri^ 

£m€t. Atitliill. . . 



Mayes, Now he whifpers* 
U/b, Alone^do you fay ? 



VJh. 
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tSt* TUrcHiTy and laftly, both he afid they 

[Wbifi^ers. } 

Ba^H^ Nw they both whtfpfsr. {Exeunt 'whijpering. 
Now, gentlemen, pray, telVias true, and without flattery, 
it Bot thiaa very cadbegitiftiitgof a play ? * 

y^hn* In tn>tk» Ithisk kit, Sir. But why two Kings 
of the fame place ? 

j94p(£f. Why, becaufe it's new ; and that's it I aim at. « 
I defpife your Johnfon and Beaumont, that borrowed aU 
^ey wmt from, nature : I am for fetching it purely out of a 
my own fancy, I. 

Smith. But what tkink you «f & John Suckli&gi 

Bqyes, By Qad, I am a better poet than he. 

Smiths Wdl, SIjt ; but, phi^r, why aftl this whifpering ? 

Ba^s. Why, Sir, (befides that it is new, as I told you 
before) becaufe they aoe fuppofed to be poHticiaos ; and » 
mmtxi di ilaie oaghc not Co be (firuiged* 
But then, Sir, why — — 

J^Ar.. Sir, if you*li bat re(|Mte your- curioGty tiU the 
end m the fi&h aft^ you'll find it a piece of patsnce not 
HI lOcompeafod* • {GW» the daor^ 

John. How dodi thou lite this, Frank ? I&it not ju^aa 
Itoldifbee? 

^ Smith* Why,. I never did befope thia fee any thing is 
nature, and all that, (as Mr* Bayes faya) fo foolilh, bac i 
could gciie ibme gnefs at what monea the fop to do it i 
but this, I confels, does go beyond my reachv 
. ^ ^d^ir^^itisaUatite; Mr. Winter^lhasA^fo^ 

* of this play already. (2) And III tell thee,. Frank, thoo 

* (haio Mt ^oae fccoe bene worth one fimhing, or like 
^ any thing thou canil imagine has ever been thepea^ce 
< of the world. Afid thcn,wlien he comes to what he caih 

* gpodhmguage, ttis^as Itoldthee^ wy ^taQioit, moft ' 

* abominably dull, and not one woralto the purpofe. . 
^ Smiths It does furprifenie, rm^feie, tiery mach/ 
Jsfjjt, ^ Ay, bat it won't <ibiblocig/ % ihftt dmil 

aiuoi haft leea apiay or cwoi, that 111 &em thee, chou wiir 
be preety well acquidmedwizik^thiinexvlMid^t^ppery*. 

Smith. Pox on't, but there's no j^eafure in him : he^ 
too grofs a fool to be laughed at. 

Enter Bayes* 

John. I'M fwear, Mr. Bayes, you hare done this fcene 
B J moll 
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mod admirably : tho*, I mud tell you. Sir, it is a very 
difficult nw.ttcr to pen a wliifper well. 

Bayej, Ay, gentleinca, when you come to write your- 
fches, on my word, youll find it fo. 

Jij/m. Have a care of what you fey," Mr, Bayes? ftw- 
Mr. Smith, there, I aflure you, has written a great many . 
fine things already. 

B/iyes, Has he, i'fkckins ? Why, then, I jwray, Sir, hov 
do you do when you write ? 

Smit/j. Faith, Sir, for the moft parr, I am in pretty 
good health. 

Bayes* Ay, but I mean, what do yoa do when jo}jt 
write ? ^ . 

SmtL I take pen, ink, and ^per, and Gt down. 

B ayes, 'Sow I write fbnding, that's one thing; and 
then another thing i», with what do you prepare youHelf? 

Sm.'t^. Prepare myielf ! What the devil does the fool 
mean ? 

Bayes. Why, I'll tell you now what I do. If I am to 
write familiar things, as foiinets to Armrda, (3) and the 
like, I raakeufe of Sew'dpranes only ; but when* I have 
a grand de^gn in hand, I ever take phyiic, and let blood : 
for when you would have pure fwiftnefs of thought, and 
fieiy flights of fancy, you muft have a care of the peniive 
part. In fine, you mufl purge the belly. 
. Smith. By my troth, Sir, this is a moft admirable re-* 
ceipt for writing. ^ ; . 

Bayes. Ay, 'tis my fecret ; and, in goodeameft, I think ^ 
•ne of the beft I have. 

. SmM^ In good faith, ^ir^ and that may very well be. 

B^s. May be, ^irT'Egad, I'm furc onh. . Experts 
crede Rcherto. But I muft give you this caution by the 
way, be fure you never take fnuff when you write. (4) 
Smth. Why fo, Sir? . , • 

Bayes. Why, it fpoiled me once, 'egad, one of the 
/parkiiheil plays in all England; But a friend of mine, 
at Grediam -college, has promifed to helpmetofbmefpi* 
tit of brains ; and| 'egad, that {hall do my bufinefs. 
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SCENE n. 

Enter the two Kings hand in hand 4 

Bayti, Oh, thefe are now theiwo Kings of Brentforc!; 
take aotice of their ilile \ 'twas never rec upon the (la^e ; 
but if you like it, I could make a (bin, perhaps, to fiievtr 
you a whole ptay, writ all jufi fb. 

\ Kingn Did yqa obferire their whifpers, brother King? 

a King* I did, and heard, beiides, a grave bird fing, 
That they intend, fweetheart, to play us pranks. 
. Bq^s* This is now familiar ; becauf* they are both 
perfons of the fame equality. 

Smith. 'Sdeath ! this would make a man fpewt 

1 King, If that deiign appears. 

ril lug them by the ears, 
Until 1 make them crack* 

2 King. And fo will I i'fack. 

1 .King. You muft begin, ma foy. 
, 2 Kin^* Sweet Sir, fardonne% mqy. 

Baye4. Mark that ; I make them both fpeak French, 
to (hew their breeding. 

Job?!. Oh 4 'tis ejctraordinary fine ! 

2 King. Then, fpite of Fate, we'll thus combined i^anef. 

And, like two brothers, walk flill hand in hand* 

[^Exeunt rrgeu 

John. This is a majeftic fcene, indeed. 

£ay03. Ay, 'tis a crull, a lafting cruft for your rogiie- 
critics, 'egad ; I would fain fee the proudeft of them all 
but dare to nibble at this ; 'egad, if they do, this (hall rub 
their gums for them, I promife you. It. was I, you mull 
know, that have written a whole play juft in fhis very 
fame (lile; it was never a£ted yet.. 

John. How fo ? 

Bayes. 'Egad, I can hardly tell you for laughing,- ba, 
fia, ha ! it is fo pleafant a ilory ; ha, ha, ha ! 
Smith. What is it ? 

Bayes, 'Egad, the players refufed to aft it j ha, ha, ha! 
• Smith. That's impoffible ! 

Bayes* 'J^gad, they did it. Sir; point blank refufed it^ 
*cgad. Ha, ha, ha ! 

John, Fie, that was rude ! 

Bi^es. Rude ! ay, 'egad, they are the rudeft, unciviled 

perfonsj^ 
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perfoDS, and all that^ in the world, 'egad. 'Egad, there's 
no living with them. I have writieii, Mr. Johnfon, I do 
verily believe, i whole casit-load of thinf^ «very whit as 
good as this ; aod yet, I vow to Gad, thefe izYToleoc iaf- 
cals have turned them all back upon my hsmds agaift. 
yabm. Strange fellows indeed ! 

Smith, But pray, Mr. Bayer, how cafme thefe two Kin^ 
t0 know of this whifper? For, as I remqinbeii^ tkey 
were not prefent at it. 

Bayes, No ; but thit's the a^br's fiult^ and notnmnei 
Ibr die two Kia^ ihould (a pox take them !) have popped 
both their heads in at the door, juil as the other went aflT* 

Smith, That^ indeed:, would have done it. 

Bayes, Done it ! ay,, 'c^ad, thefe feiltiwa aie ai>le to 
fpoil the bcft things, in Chfii)aendoin. Ill tell you, Mr. 
Johnfon, I vow to Gad, I have been fo hi|^ly difobliged . 
by the peremptorinefs of tkde fellows, that I am; relbhred 
hereafter to betid my thoughts wholly for the fervice of 
the nurfery, and miunp your proud players, 'egad. So, 
l*ow PiinOe Pretrjismm comes m, and falls aileep, making 
love to hismiftreis ; * which, you know, was a grand ia^ 
* trigue in a late plafy, {£) written by a very honeft gpa- 
^ ^e»ia»| a knsght.- 

SCENE III. 

Enter Prince Prettyman. 
Pret. How firange a captive am I grown of late ! 
Shall I accufe my love, or blame my ftte ? 
My love I cannot ; that k too divine : 
And againft fate what mortal dares repine ^ 

Enter Chloris. 
But here (he comes. 
Suro 'tis fome blazing comet ! is it not ? 

[Lies donxjfth 

Ba^s, Blazing comet ! Mark that ; 'egad, very fine. 

Pret* But I am fo furpri&'d with fleep, I cannot fpeak 
the reft. [Sleej>^. 

Bayes, Doc» not that, now, furprife you, to fall afleep 
in the nick ? His fpirits exhale with the heat of his paffion% 
and all that, and, fwop, he falls afleep, as you fee. Now, 
here (lie muft make a (imile. 

Smith, Whereas .the neceffity of that, Mr. Bayes? 

4 Bayes^ 
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Sqyds. Bccaufe (he's fufprifed. l^hat's a general rule ; 
yoj mud ever make a fimile when you are furprifed ; 'tis 

U^e rtM way of writing. 

Chloris^ (6.) As fome tall pine, which we on ^tna find 
T* have ftodd the rage of many a boiil'rous wind, 

. Feeling without that fiamtt within do play, 
Which would confume his root and fap away ; , 
He fpreads his worded arms unto the ikies, 
Silently grieves, all pale, repines, and dies : 
So, fhroudedu^, your bri^jht eye difappears* 
Break forth, bright fcorchmg fun, and dry my tears. 

' John. Mr* Bayes, methinks this fimllc wants a little 
application, too. . 

Bjtryes, No fiiith ; fdr it alludes to paffion, to confuming,. 
ft> dying, and all that, which, you know, are the natural 
efieas of an amour. But I'm afraid this fcene has made 
you lad j for, I muft confers, ivhen I writ it, I wept 
Jhyfelf. 

Smith. No, truly. Sir, my fpirits are almod exhard 
toOi and I am likelier to fall aileep. . . 

Prince Pi-ettyman;^</r/j and fays. 

Frtt. It 1^ refolv'd ! \Exiu 
" ^^i. That's all. 

Smith. Mr. Bayes, may one be fo bold as to alk you one 
que (lion now^ and you not be angry ? 

Bayes, Oh, Lord, Sir, you may afk me any thing f 
fvhat you pleafe ; I vow to Gad, you do me a great deal 
of honour : you do not know me, if you fay that, Sir. 
« Smith; Then, pray, what is it that this Prince here has 
refolved in his fltep? 

Bi^es, Why, I mud confefs, that quedion is well 
^ough aiked for one that is not sicquainted with tliis ntw^ 
way of writing. But you" mud know. Sir, that to out-do 
all my fellow-writers, whereas they keep their intrigo » 
fccret, till the very lad fcene before the dance f I now^ 
Sir, (do you inaik me a— 

Smith, Begin the play and end \x) without ever open-^ 
ing the plot at ail. 

„ Ba^€s. I do fo, that's the very plain truth on*t ; ha^ 
fia, ha ! I do, 'egad. If they cannot find it out them- 
ifclves, c*ca let them ak)ne for B'iyt$, I warrant yoUf Bat 

bere^ 
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hcte^ Bow> is a fcenc of^buiifiers. ^ray, obfe? it ; for 
I dace iky, yoa'll tkink it no unwife dtfcourfe this, nor 
ill argued. To tell you true, 'tis a ^feonrfe I orer-heard- 
Mce betwhit vm> grand, Ibbcr, governing perfoas. 

SCENE IV. 

En/er Gentleman-mBer and Phyipsian^ 
XJJh. Come, Sir, let's Hate the matter of fadt, and lay 
• our heads together. 

^hf* R*ghf> lay our heads together. I love to be 
mctry, fometrmes ; but when a knotty point comes, I lay 
my head clofe to it, with a fnulf-box in siy band ; »nd 
then I fegue it away, Tfaith. 

I da juft fo, *^rd, always. . 
' UJh. The grrand cjneiHon is, whether they heard UA 
Whifper? Which I divide thus— 
Poyf. Yes, it muft be divided fo, indeed. 
Smith. That's very coniplaifant, I fweaf, Mh Bayes,k 
to be of another man*» opinion, before he knows what 
itii. 

Bi^es. Nay, I bring in none here, but wcll^tred per- 
fons, I affure j-ou^ . . r 

t^i I divide thequeftion into when theyieard, what 
they heard, and whether thejj heard or no? 

John. Moll admirably divided, I fwearl 
JUJb» As to the when, you fay, juft now ; fo that is an* 
firered. Then,, as for what, that anfwer^ Itftlf ; for whiit 
^ouTd they hear, but what we talked of? So that, natujal- 
^and or neceility, we come to the lafi queition^ mdelicet^ 
Whether they heard or no ? 
1 ^S!wi//^• This is a very wife (bene, <Mr. Bayea. 

Bayes, Ay, you have it right; thejr are both politicians* 

Ujh, Pray, then, to proceed in method, let me a(k you. 
that queilion. 

Phyf No, you'll anfwer better; pray, let roe a& it you. 
Ujh. Your win muft be a law. 
Pfy^f* Come then, what is't I muft alk ? 
Smith. This politiiifen, I perceive, Mr. Baye$, ha^i 
-fonDewhat a fliort memory,. 

Bilges. W^y, Sir, you muft know, that t*other'is tho 
main pofitician^ and this is but his pupil. 
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{gSu You mnH A me wlistbcr tibevliepnl ut vAAtptr ? 
P/ev/. Wcil,Idofo. 
£5** Say it thou 

* SmitJif. Hxy-iKyl here is the bmveil mit dm CMT 
A I few. 

* Johnf. This 18 mighty tnetliodicaL 

* Ay, Sir, that's the way ; 'tis thewagr of an ; 
^ there is no pHier my , 'egad, in bulioefs,' . 

Did they hear us whifper f 
. C$&. Why, tmly, I can't tdl ; ihereVmuch to he faid 
upon the word whiter. To whiiper in Latin is fufur^ 
wan^ which, is as mach as Co. fay, to fpeak foftVy ; now^ if 
they heard us fpeak fofcly, they beami us whifper ; hut 
then comes in the ^uomod^y the how ; hww did they hear 
us whifper? Why, as so that, there are two ways; the 
one hy chance or accident ; the other on purpote j tibai: 
is, with defign to hear us whifper. 

Fii^. Nay^ if they heard us that way, I'll never give 
;tiiem phyfic more. 

C^. Nor I e'er more will walk abroad before them* 

Bilges, Pray, mark this ; for a great^ealdepewlsupon 
it towards the latter end of the play. 

JSmiiL i Aippcrfe diat's the veafoa why yo.u biovght in 
this fcene, Mr. Bayes. 

Bojfes. Fantly, it. was, ^r ; but, I confefs, I was not 
tinwilUng, befides, to (hew the world a pattern hete, how 
men fiiould talk of buiinefs. 

yphf. You havo done it exceeding well isdced. 

Bayes, Yes, I think this will do. . - 

PkuA Well, if they heard us whifper, they will tura 
us out, and jiobody elfe will take us. 

Smh/j* Not for politicians, I dare anfwer for it. 

PM Let's then no more ourfetves in vain beihoan ; 
We are not fafe until we them unthrone* 

t^^. Tis right. 
And iince occafion now feems Jehonazr^ 
I'll feize on this, and you fiiall take that chair. 

[They draw tberr fmrds^ and Jit mjbe two great Chairs 
upon the &age. 

Btppes. There's now an odd forprife ! the whole ftate's 
turned quite topfy-turvy, (7) without any pother or ftir 
in the whole world, 'e^d. 
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^ John. A Tery filent change of goTernmeot truly, z9 
CTcr I heard of. ^ . 

Bayes. It is fo : and yet you (hall fee me bring them in 
iigttn, by and .by, in lUodd a way e^ery jot» 

\Tbe ufurfcn march off^ Jlourijbing their fwrdu 
£i»/<rr Shirly. 

; Wtr. Hey ho ! hey ho ! what a change is here ! Hey 
^ay ! hey day i I kiiow not what to nor what td 
fay ! (8) \E^it. 
' yohft. Mr. Baye*, in my opinion now, that geotieman 
might have faid a little more upon this occaiion. r 

Majff, No, Sir, not at ail ; for I underwrit his part oa 
purpofe to fct off the reft. 

yohit. Cry you mercy. Sir.. 

Smith. But, pray. Sir, how came they to depofe the 
Kings fo eafily ? 

Bayes, Why, Sir, you mud know, they long had a de- 
fign to do it biefore ; but never could put it in pra^ice till 
now ; and.to tell you true, that's one reafon why I made 
them ^htfper fo at firft. 

/ ^«/7j>. Oh, very well! now I am fully fatisfied. 

Bayes^ And then, to (hew y(ju. Sir, it was not doni 
ib very eafily neither, in the. next fcene you fliall iee fonie 
fightins;. ' 

• Smiti. 'Oh^ ho ! fo then you make the ilrUggle tobe 
after the buiinels is done. 
Bayes, Ay. 

Smith. Oh, I conceive you ! Thar, I fwear, is very ni- 
tural. 

S C E N E V. 

En/er four Soldiers at one lioary and four at another ^ mth 
* their f'words dra-ivn, ' 

X S<ld, Stand. Who goes there ? 
Z Sold. A friend. 

1 Sokl. What friend ? 

2 Sold. A friend to the houfe. , 

I Sold» Fall on. [TI>0' all kill one another^ 

[Mufic Jtrikes. 

Bayes, {To the Ma/c] Hold, hold ! [// ceafis,]^l:^ow 
here's an odd furprife ; all theie dead men you (liaU fee 
sife up prefently, at a certain no.e that I have madjsin 
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^atit Jiat^ and fall a dancing. Do you hear, dead men } 
Remember your note ih effaut fiat — t/jeMufic.] Play 
on. Now, now, now ! [The Mufic pl^i his note^ and the 
dead Men rife^ hut cannot get in order J] Oh, L.ord I Oh, 
Lord ! Out^ out, out ! Did ever men fpoil a mod thing 
fo ? No figure, no ear, no time, no thing ! Udzookers, 
you dance worfe than the angels in Harry the Eighth, or 
the farfpirits in the Tempeft, 'egad. 

1 Sold. Why, Sir, ^tis impoffible to do any thing in time 
to this titne. 

^ayes. Oh, Ldrd ! Oh, Lord ! impoffible ! Why, gen- 
tlemen, if there be any fairh in a peiVon that's a Chrillian, 
I fat two whole nights in compoiing this air, and adapt- 
ing it for the bufinefs : for if you obferve, there are two 
feveral^ defigns m this tunc ; it begins fwift, and ends flow. 
You talk of time and time ; you lhall fee me do't. Look 
you now 5 here I am dead. [Lies down fiat on his face-l 
Now mark my note effaut fiat. Strike up, Mufic. Now 3 
\As he rifes up haftily^ he falls down again.} Ah, gadzoo- 
kers, I have broke my nofe ! 

yohn^ By my trotk, Mr. Bayes, this is a very unfortu- 
nate note of yours, in effaut, 

Bayes, A plague of this damnM flage ! with your nails, 
and your tenter- hooks, that a gentleman can t come to 
teach you to a6t, but he mud brqak his nofe, and his face, 
and the devil and all. Pray, Sir, can you help me to a, 
.piece of wet brown paper ? 

Smith, No, indeed, Sir; I don't ufually carry any 
about me. 

2 Sold, Sir, 1*11 go get you fome within prefently. 
Sayes, Go, go, then, I'll follow you. Pray, dance 

out the dance, and I'll be with you in a moment. Re- 
member and dance like horfemen. [Exit* 

* Smith, Like horfemen ! What a plague can that be ? 

* [T hey dance the Dance ^ hut can make nothing of it. 

* I Sold, A devil ! let's try this no longer ; play my 
* dance, that Mr. Bayes found fault with fo. 

' • [Dance, and Exeunt, 
' Smith, What can this fool be doing all this while 
about his nofe ? 

* yohn, Pr'ythee, let's go fee.' [ExeunL 

Enp of the Second Act. 

C . ACT 
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ACT IIL 

S C E E ; I , 
BayeS) wit^ a Paper en ins nofe^ and tln-M* Gentkmettw 
Bayes. 

NOW, Sirs, this I do, becaufe my fancy, m this 
play, is to end every ad with a dance. 
Smith, Faith, that fancy is very good'; but I ftiould 
hardly have broke ray nofe for it, though. 
John. That fanpy, I fuppofe, is new too. 
Bayesn Sir, all my fancies are &. I tread upon no 
man's heels, but make my flight upon my own wings, I 
aflure you. Now, here comes in a fccne of fheep wit, 
without any mixture in the whole world, 'eggd, between 
prince Prettyman, and hia taylor: it might properly 
enough be called a prize of wit ; for you lhall fee them 
come in one. upon another fhip-fhap, hit for hit, as faft 
as can be. Firft one fpeaks, then prefentlj^ t'other's upon 
him, flap with a repartee, then he at him again, dafti 
with a new conceit; and fo eternally, eternally, 'egad, 
till they go quite off the ftagp. \Goes to call the Players* 
Smith, What a plague does this fojp mean, by his fnip'* 
fnap, hit for hit, and dadi. 

John. Mean ! why he never meant any thing in's life | 
what doft talk of meaning for ? 

Enter Bayes. 
Bayes, Why don't you come in ? 
Enter Prince Prettyman ami Tom Thimble. ( i) 
This fcene will make you die with laughing, if it be well 
adled, for it is as full of drollery as 6vcr it can hold» 'Tia 
like an orange fluffed with cloves, a$ for conceit. 

Pret, Bur, pr'ythee, Tom Thimble, why wilt thou 
needs marry ? If nine taylors miike but one man, and 
one womati cannot be fatisfied with nine men ; what 
work art thou cutting out here for thyfelf, trovv. ! 
Bayes, Good. 

77jim, Why, an't pleafe yoyr highncfs, if Lcan't make 
up all the work I cut out, I ilian't want jpurn^yraen 
enow to help me, I warrant you. 

Bayes, 
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Bit^es. Good again, 

Prrt, I am afraid thy journeymen, tho', Tom, won*t 
work by the day, but by the night. 
Bayes, GooA ^xW^- 

Thim. However, If my wife fits but crofs -legged, as I 
do, there will be no gfcat danger : not half fo much as 
when I truiled you. Sir, for your coronation -fu It. 

Bayes. Very good, i'faith. 

Pret^ Why the times then lived upon truft; Jtwas-t'he 
faihion. ¥ou would not be out of time, at fuch a time 
as that, fure : a taylor, you know, . muft never be out of 
falhion. 

Bayes. Right. 

9hkn. I am Ajre, Sir, I m^e J^our clothes in thfe cburt- 
^ftftii^, fof you n^r paid me yet, 

B^ycs. TTiere's a bob for the court. (2) 

JPrW. Why, Tom, thou art a fliarp rogue when thou 
qirt angry, I fee. Thou payeft me now, n^thitrks. 

Bmy^, ThenEl's Jiay upon pay ? hi good as cVcr was 
•wviften) '«gai4* 

Thim. hy^ Sir, in your own coin ; jjrou givtlpit aotbitfg 
but words. (3) * * 

i^tf^j. AdmiraUe,%efore'Ga«i! 

Prct. Well, Tom, I hope (hortly 1 Hiall haveaiioth^ 
coin -for thee ; for how thfe ware iaire coming on, 1 fiiall 
grow to be a man of metal. 

Bayes* Oh, you did not do that half enough. . 

John. Methiriks he does it admifabty. 

Bqyes. Ay, pretty Well ; but he does not Wt itfc in*t j 
lie docs hot top his part. (4) 

Thim. That^s the way to be ftamped yourfclf, Sir. 1 
fliall fee you come home, like an angel for the kiog'^^ 
evil, with a hole bored through you. [Exeunt. 

Bayes. Ha, there he has hit it up to the hilts, 'egad T 
How do you like it flow, gentlemen ? Is not this pure 
wit > 

Smith, ^Tis fnip-fnap, Sir, as you fay ; but, methinks^ 
not pleafant,, nor to the purpofe for the play does not 
go. on. 

Bayes. Play does not go on ! I don*t knovr what you« 
mean ; why, is not this part of the play I 
Smith Yes ; but the plot (landa ilill.. 
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Si^es. Plot (land ftill ! Why, what a devil is a plot 
« good for, but to bring in fine things ? 

Smit/j. Oh, I did not know that before. , 

Bajes. No, I think you di4 not, nor many things more, 
that I am maftcr of. Now, Sir, *egad, this is the bane 
of all us writers, let us foar but ever fo little above the 
cbmmoQ pitch, 'egad, all's fpoiled, for the vulgar never 
^ underftand it, they can never conceive you, Sir, the ex- 
cellency of thefe ihlng^. 

y^hn. *Th a fad fate, I muft confefs ; but you write 
en flill for all that. 

Bayes. Write on ! Aye, *egad, I warrant you. *Ti8 
not their talk fhall flop me ; if they catch me at that 
lock, I'll give them leave to hang me. As long as I know 
mv things are good, (5) what care I what they iay:^ 
What are they gone, without finding my lafl new fong i 
'Sbud, would it were in their bellies. I'll tell you, Mr» 
JohnfoD, if I have any Ikill in thefe n^atters, I vow to 
Gad, this fong is peremptorily the very beft that ever jet 
was written ; you muft know it was made by Tom Thim* 
ble's firfi wife,#fter ihe was dead. 

Smiih. How, Sir ! after fke was dead ? 

Bqyes^ Aye, Sir, after fhe was dead. Why, what have 
you to fay to that ? 

yeift* Say ! why nothing: he were a devil that had 
any thing to fay to that. 

* Bayes. Right. 

* Smit/j. How did (he come to die, pray, Sir ? 

. • Bq)fes, Phoo ! that's no matter ; by a fall. But here^s 

* the conceit, that upon his knowing ihe was killed by aa 

* accident, he fuppofes, with a figh, that (he died for 

* love of him. 

* yoJIfn. Ay, ay, that's well enough ; let's hear it, Mr, 

* Bayes. 

* B^yes^ 'Tis to the tune of, Farcwel, fair Armida ; 
^ on feas, and in battles^ in bullets, and all that. 
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* S O N G. (6) 

* la (Words, pikes, and buUets,^ 'tis &fer to>be^ 

* Than in a llrong caftle, remoted from thee : 

^ My death's bruife pray think you g^e me,, thougl^ 
a fall 

Did givt it me more from the top of a wall ; 
' For then if theoneat on lier mud would .firfilajr^ 

* And after, before you jny body convey.; 

* The biue on my breaft when you happen to fee, 

^ You'll fay viiih a £gh, there's a true blue former 

^ Ha, fDgue« ^ when I am m«rry^ I wrke theft ikmg% 
*■ as fsdk as hops, Vgad ; for^ you maft know, I 8m aa 
^ plea&m a debaud^feas ever yoa faw ; I am, i*faitfa.' 

SmitL Buty Mr. JBayes, how comes tbis fong in here ^ 
for,, methinks, there is no great occaBon for it, 

Bayes* Alack, Sir,, you know notbing ; you muft ever 
interlard your plays with fofigs^, .ghoAs ;md dances, if you 
mean to a— — 

yo/jft. Pit, box, and gallery^, Mr. Bayes. (7). 

JBqyeu *B,gsidy and you have nicked it. Hark you, Mr^ 
Johnfon, you icnow I don^ flftttelr, '^d you have a.greaf 
deal of wit. 

^o/j/t. Oh, Lord, Sir, you do me too much Koaaur* 
Bayes, Nay, nay, come, come, Mr. jfob»fon, i^faith 
this mufl not be faid amt>ngtl us that have it. I knmv 
you have wit, by the judgment you make of this play, 
k>r that's the ntoafure I go by ; my play is my touch-t 
ilone. . When a man lells ojefuch a one is a perfon of 
parts. Is he fb ? fays I ; whM do J do, but bring him 
prefently to fee t his play ; if helik't« it, I know what to 
think of him ; if not, your moil humble fervant. Sir ; 
I'll no inoT^ of him, upon my word, I thank you^ ] 
am Clara voyant^ 'egad« Now here we go to our bufit 
sefs* 

SCENE H. 

£«/fr the tn^o ^furfers band in hand. 
Vfif, Bat what's become of Volfcius the great ? 

His prefence has not gracM our courts of late. 
Vhyf. I fear fpme ill, from emulation fprung, 

Has from us that ill uftrious hero wrung. * 

C 3 i?^if4« 
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JJ^^i. Is not that majeftical ? 
Smith. Yce, but who a devil is that Volfcius ? 
Bi^es^. Why, that's a prince I make in love with Far«^ 
thenope. 

: Smith. I thank you, Sir. 

iiw/^rCordelio. 
Cor. My liegesy news from Vollcius the prince. (^)' 
mb. His news is welcome, whatfoe'er it be. 
Smith, How, Sir ! do you mean whether it be good or 

bad? 

Bayes* Nay, pray. Sir, have a little patience : gad- 
zookers, you'll fpoil all my play.- Why, Sir, 'tis impof- 
fible to anfwer every impertinent queftion you aik. 

Smith, Cry you merc^, Sir. 

Cor, His highnefs, Sirs, commanded me to tellyou^ 
That the fair perfon whom you both do know, 
Defpairing of forgivenefs for her fault. 
In a deep forrow, twice (he did attempt 
Upon her precious life ; but, by the care 
Of ftanders-by, prevented was. 

Smith. 'Sbeart,. what ftuflf's here ? 

Cor, At laft, 
Volfcius the great this dire refolve embraced : 
His fervants he into the country fent, ' 
And he himfelf to Piccadilly went : 
Where he's informed by letters that fhe's dead.. 

UJh. Dead 1 Is that poffible ? Dead ! 

Phyf, Oh, ye gods \ 

Bayes. There's a fmart expreflion of a pafl^n : Oh, yc* 
gods I That's one of my bold ftrokes, 'egad. 

Smith. Yes ; but who's the fair perfon that's dead? 

Bc^es, That you (hall know anon, Sir. - , 

Smith. Nay, if we know at all,, 'tis wellenoughi 

Bqyes, Perhaps you may find too, by-and^by, for alf 
this, that (he's not dead neither. • 

Smith. Marry, that's good news indeed: I am glad of* 
that with all my heart. 

Bqyes. Now here's the man brought in, that is fup- 
pofed to have killed her, great Jhout nvithitt. 
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SCENE III. 
Enter Amaryllis^ witJlf a Book in htr Hand^ and JitendaitfSw 

Ama. What (hout triumphant's that? 

• Rnttr a Soldier, 

Sold, Shy maid, upon the river-brink, near Twic'naitt 
town , the falfe ailaflinate is taken; 

Ama, Thanks to the powers above for this deHverance* 
I hope, 

Its flow beginning; will portend 
A forward exit to all future end. 
B^es. Pilhj there you are out ; to all future end !* 
No ; to all future end*! You mull lay the accent upon 
end, or elfe you lofe the conceit. 

Smith* I fee you are very perfedt in thefe ftiattcrsr 
Bqyes. Ay, Sir, I have been long enough at it| one* 
would think, to know fomethingi 

Enter Soldiers dragging in an eld Fijhermanm 
Ama* Villain, what monfter did corrupt thy mind^ 
T* attack the nobleft foul of human kind h 
Toll me who fet thee on. 
Fijb, Prince Prettyman.. 
Ama^ To kill whom h 
Fijb. Prince. Pretty man. 

yima. What, did prince Prettyman hire yott to kiBi 
pnnce Prettyman ? 

Fijh. No, prince Volfcius. 

Ama* What, did- prince Volfcius hire you to kiQ 
prince Volfcius ? 

FiJh, No, prince Prettyman^ 
Ama. So drag him hence,- 

. 'TilLtortureof the rack produce his fenfe. 

[Exeunt*' 

Ba^eu Mark how I^make the horror of his guilt con- 
found his intelle^s, for he's out at one- and Vother ; and 
that's the deiign of this fcene. 

Smith. I fee, Sir, you havea feveral defign-for every 
fcene. 

Bayes, Ayj. that's my way of writing ; and fo, Sir, 1 
can difpatch you a whole play, before^ another man^ 
'egad) can make an end of his plot. 

^- SCENR 
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SCENE IV. 

So now enter prince Ptrttymmi in a rage. W^icre tlie- 
devil is he? Why, Pretty maa f Wky, whea, i fay?^ 
Ohy fie, fie, fici fie ! all's marred, I vow to gad, quite 
SDarird, 

Enter Prettyman, 
Fhoo, pox ? yoa are come too late, Sir, now ydu may go 

out again if you pleafe. I vow to gad, Mr. a— £ 

would not give a buttoA for my play, now you hiu^e done 
this. 

:Pret. What, Sir ! 

Bt^es. What, Sir ! 'ilife, Sir, yon (honid have come 
out in choler, foafe upon the Aage, ju^ as the other 
went off* Muft a naan he eiernaUy telling yov of thefe 
things ? 

John. Sure this mull be fome veiy notable matxef tlttH 
he's fo angry at. 

^mith. I am not of your opinioit. 

Bi^ii. Pifti ! Come, let^s hear your part. Sir, 

FreU Bring in my father : why d'ye keejp^him from mc? 
Although a 6fherman,he is my nifthcrf 
Was ev<;r fon yet brought to this ditlcefs^ 
To be, for being a fon, made fatherlefs 
Ah ! y<>u juft gods, rob me n«t of a fathers 
The being of a fon take from me rather. \Exit^ 

* Smith. Well, Ned, what think you now V 

JolMi. * A devil, this is worft of i|lU' Mr. Bayes, pray 
what's the meaning of this fcene ? 

Bayts. Oh, cry you merpy^ Sir t Iproteft I had for^t 
to tell you. Why, Sir, you muft know, that long .before 
the beginning of this play* this prittce was taken by a 
fiflierman. 

Smith. How, Sir ! taken pri&ner } 

Ba^s. Taken prifoner ! Oh, Lord, wkit a qsucAion'is 
there ! Did ever any num aft fach a queAion ? Gad* 
zookers, he has put the plot quaue out of head with 
this damped queilion ! What was I going to fay } 

J^hn. Nay, the Lord knows : I can not imagine* 

Bt^es. Stay, let n>efee; taken; Ob, 'ti^troe. Why^ 
Sir, ns I was going to uy, his highnefs here, the Prince^ 
WHS taken in a cradle by a fiiherman^ and brought up a» 
lus chiUL 

Smith^^ 
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Smith. Indeed! 

Bayes* Nay, pr'ythee hold thy peace. And fo. Sir, 
this murder being committed by the river-fide, the fiftier- 
man, upon fufpicion, was feized, and thereupon the 
Prince grew angry. 

Smith. So, fo ; now 'tis very plain. 

"John, But, Mr. Bayea, is not thisfome difparagement 
in a prince, to pafs for a fiflierman's fon ? Have a care of 
that, J pray. 

Bqyes, No, no, not at all ; for 'tis but for a while : I 
fliall fetch him off again pi^fently, you (hall fee. 

£/2/fr Prettyman <jW Thimble. 
• P ret. "By all the gods, ril,fet the world on fire^ 

P^ather than let them ravifh hence my fire. > 
Thim. Brave Pretty man, it is at length reveal'd. 

That he is not thy fire who thee conceal*d» ' 
JRayes, Lo'you now, there he's off again, 
^ohn. Admirably done, i 'faith ! 
Bayes, Ay, now the plot thickens very much- upon us* 
Fret. What oracle this darknefs can evince ! 

' Sometimes a fifher's fon, fometimes a prince* 
It is a fecret, great as is the world ; 
In which I, like the foul, am tofs'd and hurl'd» 
. The blackeHinkof fate fure was my lot, 
And when fhe writ my name, (lie made a blor. 

Bayes, There's a blufiering vcrfe for you now. 

Smithn Yes, Sir ; but why is he fo mightily troubled 
to find he is not a filherman's fon ? 
' Bayes. Phoo ! that is not becaufe he has a mind to be 
bis fon, but for fear he (hould be thought to be aobody^t 
fon at all. 

Smith. Nay, that would trouble a man indeed., j 
Bqyes. So, let me fee. 

S C E N E V. J 

Enter Prince Volfcius, going out of Town: 

Smith. I thought he had been gone to Piccadilly. 
Bqyes. Yes, he gave it out (p, but that was only to 
cover his defign. 
7ohn*^ What defign ? 
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Bayes* Why, to head the army, that lies concealed for 
litn) at Knightibrxdge. 

J^hn. I fee hcrc-s a great deal of plot, Mr. Bayes. 

Bayeu Yes, now it begins to break ; but wc lhall ha\^c 
a world of more buiinefs anon* 

Rnter Prince Volfcius, Chlorls, Amaryllis, and Harry* 

'iMith a Riding-Cloak and Boots, 

Ama. Sir, you are cruel thus to leave the town, 
jAiid to reure to ciouatry foHtude. 

CUo,. We hop'd this fmnmer that wc fhould at leaft 
Have held the honour of your company* 

Bayfs, Held the honour of jrour company ! prettily 
exprefled ; held die honour of your cpmpany ! gad- 
zookers, thefe fellows will flcver take notice of^any 
thing. 

John, I afTure you, Sir^I admire it extremely; I 'don't 
- know what he does. 

Bi^0s. Ay, ay, he'« a little envious ; but 'tis no great 
matter. Come. 

^miU Bray let us tivo this fingle boon obtain ! 

That you will bene, with poor us, (lill remain ! 
Before your :horfes come, pronounce our fate : 
For theuy «la8 ! Itfear ^twill be too late. 
•jRaSJfW. Sad! 

. (9) Harry, Harry, my boots ; for Pll go range 

among 

My blades encamp'd, and quit this urbaa 
throng. 

Smith, But pray, Mr. Bayes, b not this a little diffi* 
rult, that you were faying e'en now, to Jteep an army 
thus concealed in Knightibridge ? 

In 'Knightfl>rid|e ! St^. 

John, No, not if the inn -keepers be his friends. 

Bay a. His friends ! ay, Sir, his intimate acquaint 
tance ; or elfe indeed I grant it ccuild^not be. 

Smith, Yes, faith, fo it might be very eafy. 
• Bayes, Nay, if 1 do not make all things eaiy, *egad 
I'll give you leave to hang me. Now you would think 
jhat he's gone out of towa; but you fliall fee how pret-^ 
tily I have contrived to ftop him prefently. 

Smith, By my troth. Sir, you hftve fi) ama»d me, that 
j koow not what to think. 

Enttr 
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Enttr Parttienope. 
^olf^ Blefs-me I how frail are all my beft refolires ! 
How in a moment, is my. purpoie chang'd 1 
Too foon I thought my felt fecure from lov«. 
Fair Madam, give me. leave to aik. her. name (10) 
Who does fo gently rob me of my fame : 
For I fliould meet the iarmy out of town. 
And if I iriil, mufl hazard my reno^mI« 
Par. My mother, Sir, fells ale by the towni^walls ; 

•And me her dear Parthenope fhe calls. 
Bayest, Now that's the Parthenope I told you of. 
^olfTt, Ay, ay, 'egad, you are very right. 

Ca^n vulgar veftments. high-born beauty ihroud ! 
Thopbring'A themornin^-pidtur'd in acioad. (11) * 
Bt^fSn The morning's pidured in^acloud ! All, gad- 
zookers, what a conceit is there ! 
Par. Gi?eyou good ewen, Sin 
-f^p(/l Oh, inaufplcious flars ! that I was born 

To fudden lore, and to more fbdden fcorn. 
j^ma, and Clo, How ! Prince Volfcious in love ! Ha, 
ha, ha! (12) [^Exeunt Idughing. 

Smith, Sure, Mr. Bay es,. we. have" loft fome jdl here/ 
tbat they laugh fo. 

Bqyes. Why, did you not obferve ? He firft refolves to / 



John. Why in the boots ; where fliould the jefl: lie^ 

B^es.. '£g»cl, you are in the right; it does. lie in the 

boots [Turns to Smith.] Your friend and I know 

where a good jeft lies, though you .don^t. Sir. 

Smith* Much good do't you, Sir. 

Bay^s, Here now, Mr. Johnfon, you .(hall ifeto a combat'^ 
betwixt love and. honour. (13) An anciem> autiiof tiwis * 
made a wliole play on it ; but I havedifpatched it a^l in 
this (bene. 

Volfcius Jits down to full on his Bdots: Bayes Jiands hy^ . 
and overaBs the part as he fprah it, 

Foy\ How has my paffion mad^ me Cupid's fooff! 
This ha fly boot is on, the other off, 




And 
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And fullen lies with amorous deiign. 
To quit loud fame, and make that beauty mine>w 
Smiih. Pr'ythee, mark what pains Mr. Bayes takes to 
9£i this fpeech himfelf ! 

• Jo/m. Yes, the fool, I fee, is mightily tranfported 
with it. 

My legs, the emblem of my various thought. 
Shew to what fad diflradion I am brought : 
Sometimes with ftubborn honour, like this boot^ 
My mind is guarded, and refolv*d to do't: 
Sometimes again, that very mind, by^love 
Difarmed, like this other leg does prove. / 
Shall I to honour, or to love give way ? 
' Go on , cries Honour ; tender Love fays , nay : ( 1 4) 
Honour aloud commands, pluck both boots on ; 
But fofter love does whifper, put on none. 
What (hall I do ? What condud ftall I find. 
To lead me through this twilight of ray mind ? 
For as bright day, with black approach of night 
Contending, makes a doubtful puzzling light ; 
So does my honour, and my Ij^ve together, 
Puzzle me fo, I can refolve ftt neither. 
/ [Goes out heppingy ivith one boot on^ and Mother- off^ 
John. By my troth. Sir, this is as difffcult a combat as 

ever I faw, and as equal ^ for 'trs determined on neither 

fide. 

Bayes. Ay, is it not now, *egad, ha ? For to go off hip- 
hop, hip'bop, upon this occaiion, is a thoufand times 
better than any conclufion in the world, 'egad. 

John. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, that hip-hop, in this place, 

you fay, does a very great deal. 

Bayes. Oh, all in all. Sir ; they are thefc little things 
that mar, or let you off a play ; * as I remember once ia 

• a play of mine, I fet off a fcene, 'egad, beyond ex- 

• pe^tation, only with a petticoat and the belly-ach. ( 1 5) 

* $tnith» Pray how was that, Sir ? 

• Bc^es. Why, Sir, I contrived a petticoat to be 

• brought in upon a chair (nobody knew how) into a 

• prince's chamber, whofe father was not to fee it, that 

• came in by chance. 

*' John. God's -my-life, that was a notable contrivance 
indeed* 

« Smith. 
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* Smith. Ay, but Mr. Baj'es, how could yo\x contri\e 

* the belly -ach ? 

* Bayes. The caficft in the worW, 'egad ; I'll tell you 

* how : I made the prince fetdown upon the petticoat, no 

* more than fo, and pretended to his fotlicr, that he ha:t 

* juft then got the belly-ach ; wlicreupon his father went 
to call a pbyfician, and his man ran away with thi^ pet- 

* ticoat. 

* Smith. Well, and what followed upon that ? 

* Jiayes^ Nothing ; no earthly thln^, I vow to gad. • 

* y^hx. On my word, Mr. Bayes, there you hit it. 

* Bayes. Yes, it gave a world4)f content. And then I 
' paid them away befides ; for it made them all talk baw< 

* dry, ha, ha, ha, beaftly, downright bawdry upon the 

* ilage, 'egad, ha, ha, ha ; but with an infinite deal ot 

* wit, that I mull fay. 

* jfohn. That, ay, that, we know well enou^h» can 

* never fail you. 

* Bayes. No, Vg^^» can't it. Come, bring in the 
•dance. [Exit tc call the P/avers. 

* Smith. Now^ the devil take thee, for a filly, confi- . 

* deuc, unnatural, fulfome rogue. 

* EnterBiiyt^andPl^^'m^ 

* ^ayes. Pray dance well before thefc gentlemen ; 
you are commonly fo lazy, but you (hould be light and 

'* eafy, tah, tah, tah. [All the ivhile they dance ^ Bayes 

* futs them out iMtth teaching them,'] Well, gentlemen, 
*• you will fee this dance, if I am not deceived, take 

* very well upon the flage, when they are perfect in 

* their motions, and all that. 

* Smith, I don't know how 'twill take, Sir ; but I am 

* fure you fweat hard for it. 

* Bayes. Ay, Sir, it cofis me more pains and trouble 

* to do thcfe things, than almofV the things are worth. 

* Smith. By my troth I think fo, Sir. 

* Bayes. Not for the things themfelves, for I could 

* write you, Sir, forty of them in a day : but, 'egad, 

* thefe players are fuch dull perfons, that if a man be ^ 

* not by them upon every point, and> at every turn, 

* 'egad,' they'll miilake you. Sir, and fpoil all.* 

Enter a Pleper. 
What, Js the funeral ready ? 

D Play, 
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PUij. Ycs^Sir. 

Bayes, And is the lance filled with wine ^ 

PLym Sir, 'tis )uft now a doing. 

Bayes. Stay then, I'll do it myfelf. 

Smith* Come, let's go with him. 

Bayes, A match. But, Mr. Johnfon, 'egad, I am not 
like other perfons ; they care not what becomes of their 
things, fo they can but get money for tlicm. Now, 'cgad> 
%?hen I write, if it be not juft as it fiiould be in every 
circumftance, to every particular, 'egad, I am no more 
able to endure it. I am not myfelf, I am out of my 
wits, and all that ; I am the flrangeft perfon in the whole 
world : for what care I for Inoney ; I write for reputa« 
lion. [Extunu 

End of the Thijid Act. 



A C T IV. 

SC E N E I. 

Bayes, and the t^'jjo Gentkmcn, 
Bayes. (i) 

GEntlemen, becaufe I would not have any two things 
alike in this play, the laft A6t beginning with a 
witty fcene of mirth, I make this to begin with a fune- 
ral. 

Smith, And is that all your reafon for it, Mr. Bayes ? 

Bayes, No, Sir, I have a precedent for it befides ; a 
perfon of honour, and a fcholar, brought in his funeral 
juft fo : ' and he was one (let me tell you) that knew as 
^ well what belonged to a funeral, as any man in England, 

* 'cgadr 

* John, Nay, if that be fo, you are fafe. 

* Bayes, 'Egad, but I have another device, a frolic 

* which I think yet better than all this, not for the plot 

* or charadters (for in my heroic plays, I make no diffe* 

* rence as to thofe matters) but for another contrivance. 

* Smith. What is that, I pray ? 

< Bayes, Why, I have defigned a conqueft, that can- 

* not 
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^ not, poffibly, 'egad, beafiled in lefs than a whole week. 

* And I'ltfpeak a bold word, it (hall drum, trumpet, fliout, ♦ 

* and batile,/egad, with any the moift warlike tragedy 
we have, either ancient or modem. (2) 

* Jobn, Ay, marry. Sir, there you fay fomething, 

* Smith. And pray, Sir, how have you ordered this fame 

* frolick of yours ? 

* Bqyes^ Faith, Sir, by the rule of romance ; for ex- • 

* ample, they divide their things into three, four, five, 

* fix, feven, eight, or as many times as they pleafe ; 

* Now I would fain know what (hould hinder me from 

* doing the fame with my things if I pleafe ? 

* Jobm. yi^y^ if you ihould not be mader of your owa 

* works, *tis very hard. 

* Bi^s. That is my fenfe* And then, Sir, this con- 

* tnvance of mine has fomething of the reafon of a play 

* in it too ; for as every one makes you five a6ts to one 

* play, what do I, but make you five plays to one plot \ * 

* by which means the auditors have every day a nc\r 
< thing. 

« Jolm. Moft admirably good, i'faith ! and muft cer- 

* tainly take, becaufe it is not tedious* 

* Bi^s. Ay, Sir, I know that ; there's the main poinfr 

* And then, upon Saturday, to make a clofe of all, (for I 

* ever begiu upon a Monday) I make you. Sir, a fixtb 

* play, that fums u]> the whole matter to them, sind all 

* that, for fear they fhould have forgot it. 

' • John. That coilfidcration, Mr. Bayes, indeed, I 

* think, will be very necefTary. 

* Smith. Atid when comes in your (hare, pray, Sir ? 

* Bqyes. The third week. " 

* John, I vow, you'll get a world of ^oney. 

.* Bayes. Why, faith, a man muft live ; and if you 

* don*t thus pitch upon fome new device, ^egad, you'll ' 

* never do*t; fqr this age (take it o* my \vord) is fbme- 
what hard to pleafe. But there is one pretty odd paf- 

<^ fage in thelaftofthefe plays, which may be executed 
two feveral ways,, wherein I'd have your opinions, gen<- 

* tlemen. 

* John. What 18 it. Sir? 

*• Sayes. Wl|y, Sir, I make a male perfon to be in love 

* with, a fetnate*^ 

D * ' Smith 
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* Smiih. Do yo.ii mean that, Mr; Baycs, for a new 

* thing? 

* Bqyes^' Yes, Sir, as I have ordered it^ You flwll 
' hear : he, having palHonatcly loved her through my Eve 

* whole plays, finding at lalt that flic confentsto bis loxe, 
*.juil after that his. mother had appeared to-him hke a 

* ghoil, he kills himfelf. ThatVone way. The other 

* js, that (lie coming at lad to love hira with as violent, a 

* palI:on as he loved her, flie kills herfelf. Nowy my 

* . queftion is, Which of thele two perfons fiiduld fufier 

* upon thb occalion ? 

' John, By my troth, it is a very hard cafe to decide." 
. * Bqyes. The hardeft in the world, 'egad ; and has 

* puz2.1ed this paie very much. What fay you, Mr.Smith r 

* tirmth. Why, truly, Mr. Bayes, jt it might lland 

* wiih } our julHce now, I would fpare them both. 

. * Bajcs. *£gad, and 1 think— ha !— Why, then. Til 

* n uke him hinder her from kilifng herfelf. ^y, it Qmll 
!>e'fo.' Coaie, come, bring in the funeral. 

F.Kiei- a VuncraJ^ ^nth the t*ivo TJfui^crs and Attendants^ 
Lj.y it dowo there ; no, no, here, Sir. So, now fpeak* 
A'. Ujh. Set down the funeral pile, and let our grief 
Receive from its embraces fome relief. 
* K, "Phyf, Wa8*t not unjuft to ravifli hence her breath, • 
And in life's ilead to leave us nought but death ? 
The world difcovers now its emptinefs. 
And by her lofs demonftrates we have iefs.^ 
J]qya. Js not this good language now ? Is not that ele- 
vated ? 'Tis my »on uhra^ 'egad ; you mull know ih«y 
were both in love with her. 

Smith, With her ! with whom ? 
Bayes, Why, thi« is Lardella's funeral. 
. Smith. Lardella ! Ay, who is (lie ? (3) 

Jyaycs. Why, Sir, the lifter of Drawcanlir; a lady 
thit was drown'd at fea, and had a wave for her winding- 
ft-.eet. , 

K, UJh, Lardella, Oh, Lardella ! from above * 
Behold the tragic ilTues of our love : 
Pity us, finking. under grief and pain, 
F or thy being caft away upon the tnain. 

Bayfis. Look you now, you fee I told you true. 

S^nith^ Ay, Sir, and I thank you for it very kindly. 
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ffayes. Ay, 'egad, but you will not have patience ; ho- 
lieft Mr. a "you will not have patience. 

Join, Pfay , Mr. Bayes, who is that Drawcaniir ? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, a fierce hero,.that frights his miftfefiy. 
fnubs up kings, baffles armies, and docs what he will|. 
without regard to numbers, good manaers, or jufitcc. 

John. A very pretty character.. 

Smith, Rut, Mr. Bayes,.. I thought your heroes had * 
ever been men of great humanity and judice. 

Bayes, Yes, they have been fo ; but,, for my pan, I 
prefer that one quality of fingly beating of whole armies, » 
above all your moral virtues put together, 'egad. You* 
Ihall fee him come in prcfently. Zookers ! why don't 
you read the papers > \To the Players^ 

K. Fhyf. Oh, cry you mercy ! {Goa to take the Paper ^ 

Bayes. Pifh ! Nay, you are fuch a fumbler — Coipe, . 
ril read it myfelf. [Takes a Paper from off the Coffin.\^ 
Stay ; it's an ill hand; I muft ufe my fpc£tacles. This 
now is a cop3^ofverfeS|> which I make Lardella compofe 
j[uii as fl-,e is dying, with defign to have it pinn'd upoic 
her coffin, and fo read by one ef the ufurpcrs^ who is her 
eouiin.' 

Smith. A very (hrewd defign that, upon my word, Mr.. 
Ba'yeff. , 

Bayes. And what do you think, now, I fancy her t^* 
make love like here, in this paper ? 

Smi\h, Like a woman ; what fhould (he make lore like ? 

BAyes. O' my word, you are out, tho', Sir; *egad^ 
jo\i are. 

Smith, What then ? like a man ?• 

Bayes, No, Sir, like an humble-bee; 

Smith, I confefs, that I (liould not have fancied. 

Bayes. It may be fo, Sir ; but it is, tho*, in order to 
tlie opinion of fome of your ancient, philofophers, whQ- 
held the iranfroigration of the foul. 

Smith, Very fine. 

Bayes. I'll read the title.- To my dear c^z, King 
Phyf." 

* Smith, That's a little too familiar with a king, tho',. 
Sir, by your favour, for an humble-bee. 

Bayes, Mr. Smith, in other things, I grant, your know- 
ledge may be above mine; but as for poetry, give me- 
D 3. leave 
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leave to fay, I underilaod that better : it has been longer 
my praftice, it has, indeed, Sir. 
Smit/j. Your fervant. Sir, 

JSAyes. Pfay, mark it. (4) [R€adi0 
** Since death my earthly part will thas remove, 
I'll come an humble bee to your chafte love : 
WitTi filent wings Til follow you, dear coz ; 
Or elfe before you in the fun- beams buz. 
And when to melancholy groves you come, 
"An airy ghoft you'll know me by my hum ; 
"For ibund, being air, a ghoil does well become.'^ 

Smith* [After a paufe.] Admirable! 

JBtiyes. ** At night, into your bofom I will creep. 
And buz but foftly, it you chance to fleep ; ' 
Yet in your dreams I will pafs fweeping by, 
And then both hum and buz before your eye.'' 

* John. By my troth, that's a very great promife. 

* Smith, Yes, and a moft extraordinary comfort tp boot* 

* Bi^'cs. *' Your bed of love from dangers I will free ; 

* But moft from love -of any future bee. 

* And when with pity your heart-ftrings ihall cracky 

* With empty arms I'll bear you on my back." 

* Smith. A pick-a-pack, a ptck-a-pack. 

* liqyes. Ay, 'egad ; but is not that tuant now,, ha ? 
Il it not tuant ? Here's the end. 

* Then at your birth of immjbrtality, 

* Like any winged archer hence ril fly, 

* And teach you your firft flutt'ring in the Iky. 

* Joh, Oh, rare! this is the moft natural refin'd &ne/ 
that ever I heard, I'll fwear. 

' Bqyes. Yes, 1 think, for a dead perfon. it is a good 
way enough of making love ; for, being diveftbd of her 
terrefirial part, and all that, ihe is only capable of thefe 
little, pretty, amorous deftgns, that are innocent, and 
yet palHonate.' Come, draw your fwords. 
AT. PA)/. Come, fword, cbme ftieath thyfclf within 
this breaft. 
Which only in Lardella's tomb can reft. 
K. UJh. Come, dagger, come, and penetrate this heart. 
Which cannot from Lardella's love depart. 
Enter Pallas. 
Tah Hold; ftop your murd'ring hands 
At Pallas's commands : 

F©r 
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For the fuppofed dead, Oh, Kings ! 

Forbear to adV fuch deadly things. 

Lardeila lives ; I did but try 

If princes for their loves could die* 

Such celeftial conftancy 

Shall by the gods rewarded be : 

And from the^ fun'ral oUequies, 

A nuptial banquet ihallarife. 

I 'T/je Coffin opens ^ ami a Banquet is difcovtriJ» j 
Bayeh So, take away the co5Hn. Now it's our, Thit 
is the very funeral of the fair perfon which Volfcius fent 
word was dead ; and Pallas, you fee, has turned it into % 
banquet. 

Smith. Well, but where is this banquet ? 

Bayes. Nay, look you, Sir, we mudfirflhaveadance^ 
for joy that Lardeila is not dead. ' Pray, Sir, give roe 
^ leave to bnng in my things properly at lead. 

* Smith. That, indeed, I had forgot. I aik your pardon. 

* Bayes. Oh, d'ye fo, Sir ? I am^lad you willconfeft 
< yourAslf once in an error, Mr« Smitli.' 

DANCE. 

X UHj. . Refp!endent Pallas, we in thee do find 
The ficrceft beauty, and a fiercer mind : 
^nd fince to thee Lardelta's life we owe. 
We'll fupple ftatues in thy temple grow. 
K. Plyf. Well, fince alive Lardella's tound, 
Let in full bowls her health go round. 
[The two Ufttrpers each of them take a bowl in their hamHh 
K. Ujh. But Where's the wine ? 
Ptf/. That fliall be mbe. 

Lo, from this conquering lance (5) 
Does flow the pured wine of France \ 

[Fills the howls out of her latici. 
And, to appeafe your hunger, I 
Have in my helmet brought a pie : 
Laftly, to bear a part with thele, 
Behold a buckler made of cheefc. [Vamjh Pallas* 
Hayes. There's the banquet. Are you fatisfied now% 
Sir? 

John, By my troth, now, that is new, and more than 
I expeded, 

^ Bayes^ 
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Bq^es. Yes,- I knew this would pleafe you ; for the 
chief art in poetry is to elevate your expectation, and then 
bring you off fome extraordinary wayt 
Enter Drawcanlir.' 

K. Fhyf. What roan is this, that dares dlft'urb our 
feaft? (6) ^ 

Draw, He that dares drink , and for that drink dares die ^ 
And, knowing this,, dares yet drink on, am i. 

John, That is, Sir. Bayes, as much as to fay, that tho*^ 
Tie would rather die than not drink, yet he would faia< 
4rink for all that too. 

Bayes. Right; that'fethe-conceit on't. 

Joh/F, 'Tis a marvellous good one, I fwcar.. 

* Bayes, (7) Now, there are fome critics that have ad* 

rifed me to put out the fecond dare, and print muil ii^ 
^ the place on*t; but, *egad, I think 'tis better thus a. 
* great deal. 

• * John, Whoo! a thoufand times.*' 
" B^s, Go on then. 

JT. mfb. Sir, if you pleafe, wefhould be glad to know^^ 
How long you hece will flay, how foon you'll go ? 
Bayes. Is not that now like a well ^ bred peffon, 'egad 
So modeft« fo gent ! 
Smith, Oh, very like. 

Draw. (8) You (hall not know how long I here wilt 
But you fhall know I'll take the bowls away, [ftayj: 
[Snatches' the howls out of the Kings'* hands y and drinks ^ 

* Smiih. But, Mr. Bayes, is that, too,.raodcft and gent ?■ 
Bayes. No, 'egad, Sir ; but 'tis great.. . 

jr. UJb, (9) Tho', brother, this grum ftyanger be 

He'll leave us., fure, a little to gulp down; [clown,. 
Draw. Whoe'er to gulp one drop of this dare think,, 
ril ftare away his very power tp drink. • 
iThe two Kings /neak off the Stage^ with their Attendants '^ 
I drink, I huff, I ftrut, look big and ftare ; (10) 
And all this I can do, becaufe I dare. ^ \Exii.. 
Smith.. I fuppofe,^ Mr. Bayes, this is the fierce hc'ro' 
you fpokc of. ' ' *^ — 

Bayes. Yes, but this is nothing: you (hall fee him, la- 
the laft a6^, win above a dozen bottles^ one after another, 
*fegad, as faft a& they can pofGbly come upon the flage; 
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Jchn. That will be a fight worth feeing indeed . 

Smith. But, pray, Mr. Baye9, why do ypu make the 
K.iDgs let him ufe them fo fcurvily ? 

Bayes. Phoo ! that's to raife the charadler of Draw* 
canfir. 

Jehu. O* my word, that was well thought on. 

Bayes. Now, Sir, I'll flicw you a fcene indeed, or rji- 
ther, indet d, a fcene of fcencs. 'Tis an heroic fcene. 

Smith. And, pray, Sir, what's your defign in this foene ? 

Bayeu Why, Sir, my defign is gilded truncheons, for« 
ced conceit, fmooth verfe, and a rant ; in fine, if this 
fcene don't take, 'egad, I'll write no more. Come, come 

in, Mr. a nay, come in as many as you can — — 

Gentlemen, I muil dcfire you to remove a little, for I 
IV, u \\ fill the ihge. 

Smith. Why fill flie fiage ? 

Bqyrs, Oh, Sir, becaufe your heroic verfe never founds \ 
Will, but when the ftage is full. 

S C E N E 11. 

Enter Vrmct Prcttyman and Prince Volfciui. 

Nay, hold, hold ; prav, by your leave a little. Look 
you. Sir, the drift of this fcene is fomewhat more than 
ordinary ; for I make them both fall out, becaufe they 
are not in love with the fame woman. \ ♦ 

Smiths Not in love ! You mean, I fuppofe, becaufe 
they are in love, Mr. Bayes ? 

Bayes, No, Sir, I fay, not in love ; there's a new coti- 
ccit for you ! — Now fpeak. 

Fret, Since fate, Prince Volfcius, now has found the' 
Fo'r our fo long'd-for meeting here this day, [w^y 
Lend thy attention to my grarld concern. 
Fojf. I gladly would that fiory from thee learn ; 
But thou to love dolV, Prcttyman, incline; 
Yet love In thy breall is not love in fninc. 
Bayes* Antithcfis ! thine and mine, w 
Fret. Since love itfelf's the fame, why fhould it be 

Diff'ring in you from what it is in me ? 
Ba^es. Reafonmg ! 'egad, I love reafoning in verfe. 
Fol/l Lore takes, cameleon-like, a various dye 
from evcrj' plant which itfelf does lie, 

Bayn^ 
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JBayes, Simile ! 

^ Pret, Let not thy love the courfc of nature fright : 

Nature does moll in harmony delight. 
' F'olf, How weak a deity would nature prove. 
Contending with the powerful god of love ! 
Bayes. There's a great verfe ! 
' Folf, If incenfe thou wilt offer at the flirine 
• Of mighty love, bum it to none but mine. 
Her rofy Hps eternal fweets exhale ; 
And her bright flames make all flames elfe look pale* 
Bc^es. 'Egad, that is right. 
Frtt, Perhaps dull incenfe may thy love fufEce | 
But mine muft be ador'd with facrifice. 
AH hearts turn afhes, which her eyes controul ; 
The body they confume, as well as foul. 
Folf., My love has. yet a pow^er more divine : 
Viftims her altars bum not, but relbe ; 
A mid ft the flames they ne'er give up the ghoft-^ 
But, with her looks, revive ftill as they roaft t 
In fpii€ of pain and death they^re kept alive j 
Her fiery eyes make them in fire furvive. 
^ Ba^€S» That is as well, 'egad, .as I can do. 
Fhlf, Let my Parthenope at length prevail. 
Bayes. Civil, 'egad. 

"^Tret, I'll fooner have a pafEon for a whate,. 
In whofe vafl hulk tho* fibre of oil doth lie^ 
We find more fhape, more beauty in a fly. 



' Bayes, Yes ; but as far fetch'd a fancy^ tho*, 'jgadj air 
^'er you few. 
Fhlf* Soft, Pretty man, let not thy vain pretence^ 
Of ^erfe6t love, defame love's excellence 
Parthenope is, fure, as far above 
. All other loves ^ as above all hi&love.. 
Bayes. Ay, 'egad^ that flrikes me ! 
Pret, To bkme my Cloris gods would not pretend., . 
Bayes, Now mark. 

Polf, Were all gods jpin'ld they could not hope t» mendi 

My J)etter choice ; for fair Parthenope 
' Gods would themfelvcs ungod thcmfelvcs to fee. ( 1 1 )* 
Sa^es* Now the rant's a combg^ 



Smith. That's uncivil, 'egad. 
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Fret. (11) Durftatiyof tke god« be Co uncml, 

I'd make that god fublcrlbe himfelf a devil, 
^^ri. Ah, gadzookers, that's well writ ! 

[Scratching his heady his peruke falls iff% 
Volf. Could'il thou that god from heaven to earth 
tranilate, 

He could not fear to want a heav'niy iVate ; 
Parthenope, on earth, can heaven create. 
fret. Cloris does heav'n itfelf ib far excel, 

She can tranfcend the joys of heav'n in hell. 
Bayts* There's a bold flight for you now ! 'Sdeath, 1 
bave lofl my peruke. Well, gentlemen, this is what I 
never yet faw any one could write, but myfelf. Here's 
true fpirit and fliame all through, 'egad — -So, f<?, pray, 
clear the flage. [He puts them ^rf the Stage. 

John. I wonder how the coxcomb has got the knack of 
writing fmooth verfe thus. 

Smith, Why, there's no need of brains for this : 'tis 
but fcanning the labours on the finger. But wbere's the 
^fcnfe of it ? 

John. Oh, for that he defires to be excufed ! He is too * 
proud a man to creep fervilely after fenfe, I alTurc you.( 1 3) 
^ut, pray, Mr. Bayes, why is this fcene all in verfe ? 

Bqyes. Oh, Sir ! the fubje^t is too great for profc. ' 

Smith. Well faid, i'faith 1 I'll give thee a pot of ale " 
for that anfwer ; 'tis well worth it. 
' Bayes* Come, with all my heart. 

I'll make that god fublcribe himfelf a deviU ^ 
That Angle line^ 'egad, is worth all that my brother poets 
ever writ Let Sawn the curtain. [Exeunt^ 

End of the Fourth Act. 



ACTV. SCENE I. 
Enter Bayes and the tivo Gentlemen. 
Bates. 

NOW, gentlemen, I will behold to fay I'll (hew you 
the greateft fcene that ever England faw : I mean ' 
not for words, for thofe I don't value 5 but for (late, ftiew, ^ 
and magnificence. la fine, I'll juflify it labe as grand 
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to tb^ eye, cvciv whif, 'egad^ as that great fcene in Harry 
the Eighth, ana grander too, 'egad ; for in (lead of two 
blfliopSy I bring in here four cardinals. 

[The Curtain is dr/nvn ufi, the inuo ufurping Kings appear 
. in Jlate^ vjith the /our Carifinalsy Fnnce Pretty man. 
Prince Volfcius, Amaryllis, Cloris, Parthcnop«r, 
lsfc» Before them a Herald^ and Serjeants at Arms^ 
nwth Maces* 

Smith, Mr. Bayes, pray, what is the reafon that two of 
the Cardinals are in hats, and the other in caps ? 

Bayes, Why, Sir, becaufe By gad, I won't tell 

yoU. Your country-friend, Sir, grows fo troublelbme— 

K. UJh, Now, Sir, to the bufinefs of the day. 

K.FM. Speak, Volfcius. 

Vol/ Dread Sovereign Lords, my zeal to you muil not 
invade my duty to your fon ; let me intreat that great 
Prince Prettyman firft do fpeak, whofe high pre-eminence 
in all things that do bear the name of good, may juflly 
chiim that privilege. 

Ba^s, Here it begins to unfold; you may perceive, 
now, that he is his fon. 

John. Yes, Sir, and we arc very much beholden to 
you for that difcovery. 

Fret* Royal father, qpon my knees I beg, 
TJiat the illuftrious Volfcius firft be heard. • 

Volf. That preference is only due to Amaryllis, Sir. 

Bayes. I'll make heir fpeak very well by-and-by, you 
fliall fee. 

Am. Invincible Sovereigns— \Soft Mufic. 

K. UJh. (i) But flay, what found is this invadea our 
. ears? 

AT. Phyf, Sure 'tis the miific of the moving fphercs f 
Pret» Behold, with wonder, yonder comes from far 
A godlike cloud, and a triumphant car, 
In which pur two right Kings (it, one by one^ 
With virgins vefts, and laurel-garlands on. 

AT. UJh. Then brother 

ATt Pk>f* " •* ' '3 f^n^c we fliould begone, 

f \^The tivo Ujwfers Jitai out of the 7hro*te^ and go a-ivay^ 
iii^es. Look you now, did not I tell you that this would 
be at eafy a change as the other ? 

X Smith. 



t 
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Smith, Yes, faith, you did To; tho' I confefs I couU 
not beliere you ; but you iiave brought it about^ I Tec* 
[Tiu two right Kiftp of Brentford i^cend in the clouds^ 
Jinging^ in vfhite garments^ and three F idlers fating 
before them^ in green, 

* Bayei^ Now, fecaufe the two*i1gHt Kings defccod 
^ from above, I make them ling to the tune and ftile^of. 

* our tnodem fptrits. 

* I King. (2) Hiftc, brother King, we arc fent frpni 

* 1 King* Let us more, let us mote, {aboTC* 

* Move to remove the fate 

* Of Brentford's long tinited fhite. 

^ X King. Tarra, ran, tarra, full eaft and by fouth* 

* z King. We fail with thunder in our moutli. 

' In fcorching noon-day, whilfltht traveller flayi; 
• Bufy, bufy, bttfy, bufy we bu (lie along) , . 

* Mounted upon warm Phoebus*s ray 
• Thro* the heavenly throng, 

* Hailing to thofe 

* Who wilt feaft us at night with a pig's petty toes^ . 

* X King. And we'll fall with our plate 

* In an ollio of hate. 

♦ a King. But now fupper's done, the fervitor's try » 

* Like foldiers, to uorm a whole half-moon pye* 

* I J&ff^.They gather, they gather hot cuftards in fpoons. 

* Bur, alas! I mufl leave thefe half-^moons, 

* And repair to my trufiy dragoons. 

« 2 King. Oh, ftay 1 for you need not as yet go aftray"; 

* The tide, like a friend, has brought (hips in our way, 

* And on their high ropes we will play : , 
< Like maggots in filberts, we'll fnug in our (hell^ . 

* We'll frilk in our flidl, 
' ' We'll friik in our tliell, 

• And farewel. . , 

• I' King. But the ladies have all ilicUnation to" dance, 
f And the green frogs croak out a Coranto of France* 

* Bayes. Is not that pretty htm ? The fidler^ are all 

• in green. 

* Smith. Ay, bat they play no Coranto. 

* John. No, but they play a tune that's a great deal 

* better, • 

E B^s. 



• with all my hc^it. Come, fiog on» 

* zKj/t^* Now morwU that hear 

* How wc tilt and career, 

♦ With wonder will fear 

* The eveat of fuch thicigs as (hall nexer cppear* > 

• X if/Vy^. Stay you, to fulfil what tike go4s have decreed. 

• z AT/*^. Then call me to help you, if there fliall be need* 

• J ATi//^. So firmly reiblv'd is a true Breiitford iCiugf 

* Tp laye the diftrefs'd* aud help to 'cm hri^g, 

* That e*er a full pot of good ale you can fwailow, 

* He's here with a whoo.pj ap4 gon? with a h^lla. 

* [Bay^ flifs hU fingers^ fing\i3^r Am. 

* Bayes. He's here with a whoojp, and gooe with a 

holla. 

*• This, Sir, you muH knoWy I thought once ^to^hare 

• brought in with a conjurer. {3) ' 

* John. Ay, that woy 14 have been .better. 

* isofts. No, faith, not when yoMeonfider it; for thus 
^ itisip9^e co)npep4iQUfi, and does the ,Uu«(j; jeiusiyiwhic 
« s^well. 

* Thing ! What thing ? . ' ' 
Bitfeu Why, b^ing them 4awn agmiotiHhe tbrone^ 

^ Sir ; what thing would you have ? 

* Smith. Wcll^ but inethink$ the fenie of this fong U 

• not very plain. 

* B^es. Plain! Why, did you ever hipar .ppoplc 

• in clouds fjpe^ik plai» ? Th^y,muft be.all tor flight 
^ of fancy at its fu|I range, without the leaft check « or 
^ controul upon it. When once you tie up fpirits and 
^ people in clouds to fpeak plain, you fpoil all* 

* &iiUlu Blefs me, what a monfter's this V 

[The two Kings *iigbt out of the Clouds^ and Jtep into the 
Thrones* 

1 King. Come, now to ferlous counfel w^'ll advance^ 
% Kin^^ I do agree ; but firQ, let's have a dance. 
Bayes. Riuht ! you did that very well, Mr.Cartwri^t. 
But firf(, let's have a dance.. JPray, remember that : bo 
fure you do it always juft fo ; for it inuft be^done as if it 
were the efied of thought and premeditation, Burfirft, 
let's have a dance. Prayi remember that. 

Smith. 
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SmiA. Wdl^^I can hold Ao longer; I mttil g% thb 
Jiogoe i there'tno endufiirg of him. 

yobn. N09 pr'ythect make ufe of thy padcace a Utde 
Ibnger ; let's tee the end of him now. 

JD^ci a^anJ Danct* 
ancc, of right bclong- 
ing to t^e Kings of Brentford ; but lince derived, with a 
little alteration, to the Inns of 0>urt« 

Ak AtarrH^ Enier two Heralds, 
1 King. What faucy' groom molefU our privacies ? 

1 Her^ The armv, at the door^ and iA difguife^ 
Defires a word wit}i )>9th your MajeAics. 

^ Her. Havingfirom knightihndgti hither mardiM 
ftealth. 

2 Klkg^ Bid them attend a- while, and drink otir health* 
Sniih* 'How, Mi. Biycs ? The army in difguifc ! 

. Mojfet. Ay, Sir, for fear the ulurpers might di&QVcr 

'tBem that went out but jufi'now. 

Smith. Why, what if . they had diico¥er6d them t 
Bayis. Why, then they had broke the defign. 

' i King, Here, take five guineas for thofe warlike mei|* 
2 King. And here^s fiVie more | that iqakes.the fuan 
Jufttea. 

iB&. Wt have not fee^nfomvch the Lord knows 
when. [Essimt HerMu 

^ 2 Kang, Speak on, brave Amaryllis. 
* Am. invincible Sovereigns, blame not my modeflyt 
^ ifi at this grand conjundturc— — * 

{Drums beat behind the Siage. 
ul noife Is this that comes 

and goes ? 
Enter a Soldier with his Sword drawn. 
Sold. Hade hence, great Sirs, your royal perfons favc^ 
For the event of war no mortal knows : 
The army, wrangling for the gold you gave, 
* Firll fell to words, and theh to handy -blows* 

lExit^ 

Bqyes. Is not that now a pretty kind of a ilanza, and a 
|is^ndrome come-off'? 

2 King, Oh, dangerous cftate of fovereign poWer 1 
Obnoxious to (he change of every hour» 

E z zKing^ 
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i Klng. Let us for (lielter in our cabinet fiay : . 
Perhaps chefe threat'bing florins may pafs away. ^ 

J^H. Buty -Mr, Bayes, S\i not you promHc us, jujifc 
BOW, to make Amaryllis fpeak very well ? 

Bayes, Ajt ^ fo ihe would have done, but th%t ihejr 
hindered her* . : 

£mi'tlb» How, Sir ! whether you would or no ? 

JBayes^ Ay, Sir ^ the plot lay fo, that, I vow to gad, it 
wa% not to M avoided. 

ShiUb. Marfy, that was hard. 

yohft. But, pray y who hindered beri 

Bq^es. Why, the, battle, Sir, that's juft coming In/ at 
^ the door : and 111 tell you now a ilrange thing ; tho' I 
^ don't pretend to do more than other men, 'egad, , Til 

* give ycii both a whole week to guefs bow Til repr^ ient 

* ibis battle* 

* SmitJb. 1 had rather bt bound to fight your>battle» I 

* aiure you. Sir. 

* Sayes. Whool there's it now*— Fight a battle ! there's 

* the common error. I knew prefently where I (hould 
f have you* Why, prayt Sir, do but tell me this pne 

* thing: Can you thmk it a decent thing, in a batt!ei)e- 

* fore ladies, to have men run thor fwords thro' one ano* 

* ther, and all that ? 

* yohM, No, faith, 'tis not ciyil« 

* Boxes, Right ; on the other fide, to have a long rc- 

* lacioQ of fquadrons here, andfquadrons there ; what is 

* it but dull prolixity ? 

* jfoln. Excellently reafon'd, by my troth ! 

* Bayes. Wherefore, Sir, to avoid both thefe indtfco- 
' rums, 1 fum up the whole battle in the reprefentation 

* ot two perfons only, no more; and yet fo ]ively,.tljat, 
^ I vow to gad, you would fwear ten thoufand men wbre 
' at it really engagM. Do you mark me ? 

* *^>»;fi». Yes, Sir; but I think I fliould hardly fwear^ 
•. tho', for all that. 

* • B/^es. By my troth. Sir, but you wouk), tho', when 

* you fee it ; for I make them both come out in armour, 
> r#/«<i fie J with their fwords drawn, and hung with a 

* fcarlet ribbon at their wrlfi, which, you know, reprctr 

* fenrs fighting enough. 

' Ay, ay, fo much, that if I were in your place, 

* 1 would 
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^ I Wt>i^d maVe them go out again, without ever fpeak* 

* ing one worcL 

* B^s. N'o, th^re ^ou are out ; for I make eacl^ of 
^ thexTvhold a lute in his haAd. 

^ Sfhit^. Hbw^ Sir, inft^rad of a buckler? 

* Bayes. Ob, Lord, Lord ! inftcad of a bucklef ^ 

* Pray, Sir, do you aik no more quelTions. I make thepi,^ 

* Sirs, play the batile in recitativo^ And Here's the con- 

* ceit. Jpft at the very fame inllant that one fings, tjie 

* other, Sir, recovers you hit fword, and puts himfelf 

* imo a warlike pofture ; fo that you have at once yp,ur 

* ear entertained with mufic and good language, and 
your eye fatisfied with the garb and accbutreniems of 

*^ War. 

* Sfnitb. I Gdttfeft, Sir, you ftirpify me. 

* Bayes. You (hall fee. 

* Jo/jft, But^ Mr. Bayes, might not we have a Kttle 

* fighting ? For I love thofe plays where they cut and • 

on^anoihei' upon the llagc for a whole hour to- 

* gether. 

, ' Bayes* Why, then, to tell you trut, I have contrived 
^\ it both- ways ; but you ftiall Have my fedtativo firft. 
' ^ John, kyy now you are right ; there is nothing then 

* can be objed^d again ft Lr.^ 

* Bayes.. True; and fo, 'egad,, rUmake it t© & 
*• tragedy in a trice* 

^ Enter at fcvcral Doors the General and Uieutenant^Gene" 

* rtf/, cap>a«>pie,. wi*^ eash of tbettta^ lutf iin hit 
. * ha^'. and a fword dnm/ty astd hwtg. wtb a, /carles 

* ribbon at bis wifi* (6) 

Lt. Gen. Villaift, tl^bu lyeft T 

* Gen* [7) Arm,, arm, Gonfalvo,. arm f what ho ! 

* The lie no flefh can brook, I trow. 
' • Lt. Geh. Advance from Aflon with the mufqijeteers* 

* Gen. (8). Draw down the Chelfea cuirafficrS. 

**L/. Gen. (9) The band you boaft of Chelfea cuifafEers^ 

* Shall, in my Putney pikes^ now me^f their peers. 

* Geft^. Chifwickians, aged, and renown 'd in fight, 
* J^in with the Hammerfmith brigade. 

* Lt.Gen. You *ll find my Mortlakefeys will: dcrthem 

' ngl^t, ' - , . 

^ Unlefs by Fulham numbers overlaid*. 

E I Gat. 
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^ Gin, Let the left-wing of Twickeuham foot adrancCy 

* And line that caftern hedge. 

« Lt. Gen. The borfc I rais'd in Petty-France, 

* Shall try their chance, 

* And fcour the meadows, 6yef*gTDwn with fedg^ 
. * Gen.. Stand ! give the word. 

* Lt. Gen, Bright fword* 

* Gen^ That may be thine, 

* But *tifi not mine« 

* LLGen. (ic) Give fire, give fire, at once give fire, 
' And let thofe recreant troops perceive mine ire, 

. * G£n, Purfue, purfue ; they nie 

* That firft did give the lie. [ExeunU 

* Bayes, This now is not improper, I think ; becauik 

* the fpeftators. know all thefe towns^ and may ea&l/ 

* Conceive them to be within the dominions of the two 
*^ kings of Brentford." 

' * John, Moil exceeding well- dc(>gt\ed 1* 

Bi^es.. How do you think I have contrived to give a 
flop to this battle. 
Smith. How ? 

Bqyeu By an eclipfe ; whicK^ Jet me tell you; is a kind, 
of fancy that was yet never fo much as thpught of, hut 
by myfelf, and one perfon more, that fhall be namelefs. 

EnUr JLieuUnant-GeneraL 
' L4. Genl What midnight darknefs does invade the day^ 
And fnach the vidtor from his conquerM prey ? 
Is the fun wieary of thi& bloody fight, 
And winks upon us with the eye of light \ 
^rU an eclipfe! This was unkind, Oh, moon^ 
l^o clap between me and the fun lb foon» 
/ Foolilh eclipfe ! thou this in vain haft done ; 7^ 
/ My brighter honour had eclipsed the fun, \ 



John, This is an 'admirable reprefentation of a battle^ 
H ever I faw. 

Bayes* Ay, Sir : but how would yQu fancy now to ce- 
prefent an eclipfe ? 

iSw2V/&. Why, that's to be fuppofed. 

Bilges, Suppofed i Ay, you are ever at your fuppofe ; 
ha, ha},ha! Why, yau may ai well fuppofe the whole 
play. No, it mult ^oi»e in upon the fiage, that's cer« 

tain ; 




But now behold eclipfes two in one. 
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fam : but in (bme odd way that may delight, amufe, and * 
all that. I have a conceit for it ; that I am fure is new, 
and I beUeTC to the purpofe* 

* John.^liow*^ that? j 

Bayes. Why,*the truth is, I took the fird hint of this 
out of a dialogue betiveen Phoebus and Aurora, in the 
Slighted Maid ; which, by my troth, was Tery pretty ; 
but I think you would confefs this is a little better. 
\Jol»i% No doubt on't, Mr. Bayes, a great deal better. 

[Bayts bugs Johnfon, then tmrtis Smit^. 

Bayes* Ah, dear rogue ! But a ■ Sir, you have 

Keard, I fuppofe, that your eclipfe of the Imoon is np« 
thing elfe but an imerpoiition of the earih between the 
i|)n and moon; as likewife your epUpfe of the fun is 
caufed by an interlocacion of (he moon betwixt the earthy 
and the fun. 

Sniitb^ I have heard fome fuch thing indeed. 
Bqya* Well, Sir, then what do I, but mfike the earthy 
iim, and moon, come out upon the ftage, and dance the * 
hay. Hum ! and of neceffity, by the very nature of this 
dance, the earth muft be fometimes between the fun and** 
the moon, and the moon between the eanh and fuii : 
and there you have both eclipfes by demouilration. 
^ John. That muft needs be very fincji truly. 

Bayes. Yes, it has fancy in it. Ai>d then, Sii^, that 
there may be fomethiDg in it too of a joke, I bring them 
in all fipging, and make the moon fell the earth a bar- 
gain. Come, come out, Eclipfe, to the tune of Tom 
Tyler. 

Knttr Luna. 
X««/T. Orbis, Oh, Qrbis \ 
Come to me, thou little rogue. Orb's. 

Enter the Earth. 
. Oih. (t i) Who calls Terra Firms, pray ? 
Ljuna. Luna, that ne'er (hinesby day. 
' Orh. What means Luna in a veil ? 
Luna. Luna means to (hew her tail. 
Bayes. There*8 the bargain. 

Enter Sol, to the tune of Robin Hood* 
Sol. Fye, filler, fye ! thou makeft me mufe. 

Decry down^ deny downt 

l^o fee the Orb abufe. 

Luna%, . 
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Luna. 1 hope his anger will not move ; 
Since 1 Ihew'd ic oat of love, 

Hey dowfi, deny ddinu 
.Or^. Where ihall I Ay true love kno\ir, 

'thou pretty,^ pretty moon ? 
Luifa. (li) To-morrow foon, eVr it be noon, ' 
On mount Vefuvio. 
, &h Then I will (hine. [Bis^ , 

fTo the Tune ofTfenchmVPt. 

: And I will be fine. 

' LuMa, ( 1 3) And I will drink nothing but Lippata wine*, 
* Otftnes. And we, t^c. 

[As they dance the hay^ Bkyes ffrak's^ 
Itajfes, Now the earth's before the moon ; now the 
ihoon*8 before the fun ; there's the ecllpfe again. 
Smith. He's mijrhtily taken with this, I fee. 
^phn. .Ajf Ws fo extraordinary, how can he chufe?" 
' iayes, So, now, vatiifh eclipfe, and enter t'other bat-» 
tfc, and fight. Here now, if I am not miilaken, you 
will fee fighting enough. 

, lA Battle is fought ketiveen Foot and great floliibty-horfis^ 
Drawcanfir ccmes ia^ and kills them all on hotkt^ 
Sides* Jfll the lihile the battle isjighting^ Bayes /* 
tilling them 'ucben to Jhout^ and Jhouts ivifh thetrC. 
Draw. Others may boaft a fingle man to kill i 
Bot I the blood of thoufands daily fpill. 
Let petty kings the names of parries know t 
Where'er I come, I fky botli friend and foe^ 
The fwifteft horfcmen my fwifi rage controuls,* 
And from their bodies driv es their trembling foufe* 
If they had wings, and to the god§ could ffy, 
I would purfue, and beat them through the fty ; 
And make proud Jove with all his thunder^ fee 
This fingle arm more dreadful is tha^i he. [EavV, 
J?iy'j. There's a brave fellow for you now, Sirs.. 'Yoi» 
may talk of your He(5tors and Achilles, and I know not 
• who; but I defy all your hiftories, and your romances 
too, to fhew. me one fuch conqueror as this DrawCanfir;. 
jfohn, I fwear, I think you may. 
Smith, But, Mr. Bayes, how fhall all thefe-dead mea 
1^ off ? for I fee none alLve to help them. 

JBayes. Go off, why, as they came On ; upon their legs i 
^ hbw fhould they go off! Why, do yoa think the people 
4 ^ire 
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here don't know they are not dead ? He's mighty ino- 
ranty poor man ! Your friend here it teiy filly^ -fdr. 
- Johnibuy 'egad he ls» ha, ha, ha ! Come, Sir, rll Ihevir 
you how they ftiail go oE (14) Rife, rife. Sirs, and go 
about your bufioeft. There's go off Ibr yoU now. Ha, 
ha, ha ! Mr. Ivory, a word* Gentlei&en, I'll be wiUi 
you prefcntly. \^Exiu 

j0bn. Will you fo? Then we'll begone. 

Smiths Ay, pr'y thee let's go, that we may prefenre our 
bearingt One battle more will take mine quite away. 

Enter Bayes and Players^ 

Eayis* Where are the gentlemen ? 

lA They are gone, Sir. 
; Bqyes. Gone ! 'Sdeath ! this laft ad Is befi of all ! Ill 
go fetch them again. [Exitm 

jfi Flay. What (hall we do, now he's gone away i 
. ^ 2d Piajf, Why £0 much the better; then let's go to 
dinner. 

3^ Flay, Suy, here's a foul piece of paper. Let's fee 

;What it is. . . 

$d^ ^tJb "Flay. Ay, ay, come, let's hear It. 

'{Reads. The Argument of theTifth AH. 
i §dFUiy. Clons ac length, being feoQble of }>rinc« 
Prettyman*s paffion, confents to marry him ; but jaft at 
they are going to church, prince Pretty man meeting, by 
chance, ^ith old Joan, the chandler's widpw, and remem» 
l>eriDg it was (he that firil brought him acquainted with 
;Cloris, out of a high point or honour, breaks offhl^ 
match with Cloris, and marries old Joan. Upon which, 
Cloris^ in defpair, drowns herfelf ; and prince Pretty- ^ 
man, difcontemedly, walks by the rlver-dde. This will > 
never dot 'tisjuH like the reit. Come, let's begone. , 
of the Flairs, hy^ pox on it, let's go away^ 

[Exeunt^^ 

Enter Bayes. 

B^es. A plague on them both for me, they hare made 
me fweat to run after them. A couple of fenitrlefs rafcals, 
that had rather go to dinner, than fee this play out, with 
a pox to them. What comfort has a man to write for 

fuch dull rogues ? Come, Mr. a— — -wherC are/bu. 

Sir? Come away, quick, quick. 
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Enter Stagt Keeper. 

Sft^'k. Sir, they arc gone to dmher. 

Bu)^s. Yes, I know the g^ntlemeti are gone ; but I se£ 
fcf the players. 

Stage-k. Why, afi't plcafe yoirf wofftiip, Sir, the 
jUitytn w6 gone* to dinner too. 

Sayes. Hew ! are the players gone to- dihntir > TIs 
impolfible ! The playtry gone to dhmer ! 'Egad, if they 
' are, Vll make thm know what it is M injure a perfon 
thai does them the honour to^ Write fot them^ aitd afi 
A company of proud, conceited, humourous, 
crofs-grained oerfons, attd all that. 'Egad, make 
them the molt corrtemptiblcy defpicsbJe, ificonfideiSble 
^i)erron8,.anji all that, inthe whotle world, for this tHck. 
*igad, Pn be revenged on iJienf ; I'll- ftlf rhia pla;^ to 
the oihcr houfe. 

Stnge-k. Nay, good Sir, don't trfce away th^ book; 
vou*ll diiappoint the companythat eoiAek to *fee it a^ed 
hpre this afternoon. 

Jietyn. That's, ail one, I mall refenrii' tWt comfort to 
myfelf ; my play ^4 1 ihall go together; ure will ndt 
part, indeed. Sir. ^ 

Stage-k. But what wiU the town fay. Sir ! 

B^i. The town ! Why, what care I ifbr the town? 
*Egad the town ufed me as fcurvily as the nlayf?r8'hav^^ 
done; but Ml be revenged on them too; for Pll lam*-' 
poon them all. And fmce they will not admit of mf 
phiys, they lhall know what a fatyrrft I am. And lb farc^ 
wtl to this ftage, *egad, for ever. lExU Baye^4 

Enter Players. 

ijt P%. Come then, let's fet up bills for another play; 

td Play. Ay, ay; we fliall lofe nothing by this, I 
warrant you. - 

ijl Pla)t, I am of your opinion. But, before we -go, 
fetV fteHaynes and Shirley pradife the lafl dance; for 
that may ferve us another time. 

icIPfdy. ril call them in j I think they are bitt in the 
dring.rooiTi. 

The Dance done, 
ifi Play. Come, come; lct*s go away to dinner. 

£mi» of the Firrtt Act. 
^ EPJU 
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H E ple^ is at an end ; hut nvhere^s the plot f . 
- That circumjlance Hfr toet Bayes forgot. * 
And we can hoaj^^ though tis a plouing age^ 
'No place is freer from it than the ftage. * 
ne antienis plotted^ though^ and firove to pkafi^ 
Withfenfe that might he underjioodivith eafe: 
They evety fcencwitb fo much ivit did ftore^ 
That who drought any in^ ^Ment out with more* 
But this new way of wit does fofurtrife^ 
Men lofe their wits in wondering 'where it lies. » 
If it he true J that monflrous hirths prefage 
The following mifchiefs that ^ffliB the age^ 
And fad dif afters to theji'ate proclaim^ 
Phvys without head or tail may do the fame* 
Wherefore for ours ^ and for the kingdonCs peace ^ • 
Jfe&y this prodigious weiy of writing ceafe» 
JLeis himte at Teafl once in our U*ves a time^ 
When we mcQf fjear fame reafon^ not allrhimem * 
We have thefe tenyears felt its influence ; 
-Prtfy let this prove a year of profe andfenfe. 

\ 
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A 

KEY TO THE REHEARSAL; 

OR, A 

. CRITICAL REVIEW 

O F T H E 

. AUTHORS, AND THEIR WRITINGS, 
That are cxpofed in 4bat celebrated PLAY. 



'< The PUBLISHER TO THE READER. 

THOU ^aiift not be tgoorant that the t«m lias had 
ao eager eijiedation of a Key te ttie^Kehearral, 
ever fince it firft appeared in print, and none bas nnore 
eameiUy defrred it than myi\At\ (hough in Tain ; tilt 
lately, a gentleman of my acciuaintance recommended me 
to a perfon, who, he behead, could giTC roe a further 
Hght into this matter, than I had hitherto met with from 
any hand. 

In a thort time I traced him out |r'and when I had 
found him, he appealed fuch a podtive dogmntical fpark, 
that I began to repent of hiy trouUe in fearchlng after 
him. 

It was my misfbmme, over a pot of beo*, to begin a 
Ihort difcourfe of the modern poets and ai^tors ; and im- 
rnediately he fell into a great pailion, s^nd t'wore th;it there 
were very few perfons now living, who d^fervcd the name 

' ' - . : _ F of 
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of a good dramatic poet, or natural a£lor ; and declaimei 
aga'mil the prcfent practice of the Englifli ftage ,with 
much violence ; faying, he bclicrcd the two compani^ 
tterc joined in a confederacy ^gainft Srolthfiefdy and re- 
iblved to ruin their fa'.r, by outdoing them in their bom- 
baftic Wlh, and ndiculonf rcj^Tefeutiqg their plays^^ ^d- 
tor he hoped c*cr Ibhg Mr. fcoWier and othe« wiuld 
write them down to the devil. At the (kmc time, he 
could not forbear to extoV the'Cxcellent decorum and ac- 
tion of former years ; and magnified the poets of the laft 
age, efpecially Johnfon-y'Shakefpeare, and Beaumont. 

I bore all this with toherable paitience, knowing it to 
be too common with old men to commend the pall age, 
and rail at the prefent ; atid (b Ibdk my leave of him for 
that time, with an intent never to trouble him more, 
and without acq[uaiiiting.him with my budneis. 

W^hen next 1 faw the gentlenfati, rty fricnxl, ivho' re- 
commended him to me, I told him how I was entertain- 
ed by his C^idfti acquaintati(fto. He lau]g^ed, but bid 
me not be difcouraged, faying, that fit of railing would 
feeB lui7« bce« over ; and when his Juft indignation had 
fpent itfelf, you might have imparted your bufincfs to 
hioi, and received a more fausfa6lory account. How- 
ever, (fiiid he) go to hitti again fittm me, take him to 
the tavern, and mollify his afperity with a bottle ; thwaft 
not his difcourfe, but give hwn his owto waj^pand FH 
warrant you he'll open his budget, and fatisfy your ex- 
pedHition. 

I followed my friend's dire^ions,' isat) found the 
event anfwera(blie to his predidtion. 

Not' lOng after, I met him in Fleet-£hrccf, and carried 
htrti to the Old Devil : and tfe we had emptied one bottle, 
found him of a quite ditferent humour trom what I left 
him in the time before : he appeared •in his difcourfe to 
be a very honcft true Engllftiman, nhtaxty lover of hi» 
country, and the government thereof,, bach in church 
and ftate, a loyal fubjedt to his fovereign, an enemy to 
popery and tyranny, idolatry arkk fo|>tefftition, a:ntimo- 
iiarchical government and confufion,. irreligion and en-^ 
thuffafm. In fliort, I found him a petfon of a compe- 
tent 'klioWl<?dge in the affe.r Lweaeto him about, and 
Ohe who underflood the Englifh iUgd very well ; and 

tho' 



tho'.fomcwtat pofkive, I fajd before, jet I.ob.fc»*^Q^ 
be always took care to ba^e truth on his 'fide, before he 
atiiiuied cr f^enieci any (hing U'ith more than ordinary 
heat ; and when he wa$ fo ffi^arded, he was Immoveable* 

VVben I had difcovtrcd thus much, and t^-led for the 
feccnd bottif, I told him from whom I came, ^d 
caufe of my addrclling to him. He defired my paticncp 
till he ftepttohis lodgings, which were near the tavern j 
and after a fbort fpace he returned, and brought with 
him the papers w"hich contain the following Notes* 

Wh^ he ha^ read them to me, I liked them fo w^ 
that I dciired the printing of them, provided they were 
genuine ; he alTured me they were, and told me farther^ 
that while this farce was cofnpoiing and nitenn^« hp 
hftd frequent opcaf^oos pf being with the author^ of pe.- 
.rufin^ nia papers, .^pd ^ca,ring rfifcourfe of the feyerai 
plays lie expofed, and their i^jyithors ; Infomueh that few 
p^xfyn^ M ffcc liV^ opponui>i*ie§ Qf knowing his Kue 
^ca^<D|; he himfelf had. 

If ^y Qtl)pr perfon had &qowr the authf r^s tpiod fa 
cxa^y, in ?U t^e fcyera) partlcuWs, ^tis more than 
i)r<>iV^le they woujd h^^ve beoi^ made pijiWic before now : 
put nothing of tbi$ n^xure h^w^ng appearoj thefe two and 
^thirty yeari, (for To long ha^ this farce flpurjihed in 
pjiitt ) we may re^fboab^ ajjd f;^fe lycpnclujde, that ther^ 
1^ 59 Qtbrr *ucb li^e c<^y in bj^ing; ^nd thajfc thpfe xe- 
/n^ks 9^re genuine,, imd t^j^eii from the greai |^fon9 

. I Tery well f^tisiied witb this ^ccounr^ vii mQrp 
defirous to prinf it than ever j only | told liini) J though^ 
ii ^QuVd be vpry advaatagepus tp th^: falf of thef^ ann^ta- 
tjons, tahi^ve a preface to them, under the name of hin> 
whq was fo well acquainted with the author , but could 
jiQl^ by all the arguments 1 wasmaderof, obtain hi > 
xonfept, jho* we debated the point a pretty while- 
He alleged for his excufe, that fuch an uinltnaking^ 
would be very improper for him, becaufe he (houM be 
forced to name feveral perfons, and fbmeof great fami- 
lies to whom he had been obliged; and he was very un- 
willing to offend any perfon of quality,, or run the hazard 
pf it^aking fuch whp are, or may bo his friends, becomof 
Ju*^ cacn^icj^ tho' be Ibould pqly ad the part of an hi- 
\. la ftorian.^ 
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ftorian, barely reciiing the words ke heard from omT 
author. 

However, faid he, if you think a preface of fuch abfo'-^ 
lute neceffitv, you may eafily recollect matter enoughs 
from the difcourfe which hath pafTed between ub on this 
fubje£t, to enable yourfelf, or any other for you, to 
write one ; efpecfally if you confider there are but two 
topics to be Infilled on. ' 

t. To give the reader an account of the writer of thii 
farce. 

2. The motives which induced him to compofe it. 

I can Hay no longer now, faid he ; but if you defirc 
any further tlire6lion in this matter meet me here to^ 
morrow night, and I will difcourfe more particularly oa 
thefe two heatls, and then take my leav« of vou: wiffi- 
xng you good fuccefs with your preface, and that your 
ley may prove a golden one. 

'■^ Now, kind re^er, having received all the inftruc- . 
tions I could gain from my refolute fpark at our fever al. 
meetings, I mud ftand on rny own legs, and turn prefa- 
ccr, tho* againll my will. And thus 1 fet out. 

1. To tell thee what all perfons, who are any thing 
acquainted with the flage, know already : v/a. That this 
farce vr2S wrote by the moft noble George Villierj, late 
duke of Buckingham, &c. a perfon of a great deal o£ 
natural wit and ingenuity, and of eiccetlent judgment^ 
particularly in matters of this nature'; his forward genius 
was improved by a liberal education, and the converfa- 
tion of the greated perfons in his time ; and all theCe- 
cultivated and improved by ftudy and travel. 

By the former,- he became well acqu^nted with the- 
writmgs of the moft celebrated poets of the late f 
Shakefpeare, Beairmont, and Johnfon, (the laft of 
whom he knew perfonally, being thirteen years old.whea 
he died), as alfo with the famous company of aflors at 
Black-Friars, whom he always admired. 

He was likewife very intimate with the poets of hfn 
rime ; as Sir John Denham, Sir John Suckling, the 
Lord Falkland, Mr. Sydney Godolphin, (a near relatioi^. 
to the late Lord high treafurer of England, the glory, of 
that ancient family) Mr. Waller, and Mr. Cowley ; 
the laft of whom he bellowed a gemcel annuity dariirg^ 
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11^ T}£i^ ,aA4. a ^blc monument in WefimiDfler-Albbey^ 
^ftcr tis deccaft. ^ 
By travel he had the oppcwtunky of obfervioR the de- 
corum of foreign theatres ; efpccialJy the French, und^r 
the regulafton of Mbnfieur Corneille, before it was fo far 
JtaUanated, and ov^r-run rt'Ith opera and farce, as now it 
is ; and before the vcnoiri thereof hs^d crolled the narrow 
fcas, and .^iibned the Engliih ^lage, we being naturally 
prone to imitate the French in tneir fafbiond, manaers^ 
and .cu^lom8, liet them be ever fo vicious, fantaitic, or 
ridiculous. 

By what bas been faid on thi;j head, I hope thou art 
ftilly iatisiiifd who was the author of this piece, whlcH 
the learned and judicious Df. Burnet (late bifliop of Sa- 
rum^ calls a correction, and an udm^ciful expoiing ; ami 
I believe thou haft pi$ little caufe to doubt of his bein^ 
^le to perform ir. » 

Had thisgrcfHt perfon been "indued with conftancy and* 
^eadi^icfs or mi^d, equal to his other abilities, both na- 
',t.ural >ud acciuired, he bad' been the mod complete gen- 
ii^ ipap in fiis time, ' ' ' 

J (ball proceed fliew, 
I ^. Ybe motives v?hich induced him to ilndertalce It. 
' Tbe civil \y^r Ijlepccd the iVage for almoll twenty yeari^ 
.thougii not near fo leWd then, as it is (Ince grown ; antt 
it had been hapyy for England, if this had been^the worjit 
cffed of that war. Tlie many change of governmcoc 
that Succeeded the diffbliltion of the ancieht conftitutioii, 
tnade the people very uneafy, and unanimoufly defirous- 
of its reftitution y \vmch was effeited by a free parlii* 
l»ent. in the ^^ar i|66o. 

This fuAden revolutiony which 5s bed known by the 
l^ame of the Rtcftoration, brought with it many ill cuf- 
'tops, from tjbe feyeral C9untries to which the kipg and 
'the cavaliers were retired, during their exilej which' 
,pt!9^d y,CiQffJpS?TPfci9R8^toqur^iie^ by cof- 

'jTuptiig p.ur ^rporais.^ ^nd to whiS t,he revfving the flage,.' 
,'and bnng,ing wom^n pn it, and encparaging and'«ppfaud- 
'ing the ^aby ie.wd'v ftnfclefs, and uiviatufal p^ays, that 
Vnfued ,upo».thi5,gff^t change,' 4id very muc^ contkj- 
*fMite*. 
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Then appeared fach plays as thcfc ; The SIfge (JT 
• .Rhodes, part I. a^led at the Cock-pit, before the kefto- 
. ration; The Playhoufe to be let; The Slighted Maid , 
rThe United Kingdoms ; The Wild Gallant; The Eng. 
lilli Moniijeur ; The Villain ; and the like. 

Vou will meet with feveral paiCiges out of all the(e, 
except the United Kingdoms, (which was never printed) 
in the following notes ; as you will find out of feveral 
.other plays, which are here omitted. 

Our moil noble author, to maniteft his juft indlgnatioa 
snd hatred of this fulfomc new way of writin|ry ufed his 
utmoft intereft and endeavours to iliile it a.t us firh ap* 
pearance on the fiage, by engaging all his friends to ex* 
plode and run down thcfe plays, efpecially the Unlte^d 
Kingdoms, which had like to have brought his life into 
danger. 

The author of it being nobly born', of an ancient and 
. numerous family, had many of his relations and friends 
in the Cock-pit, during the a£!ing it ; fome of theni; 
perceiving his Grace to head a party, who were veiy 
«6tive in daaining the play, by hifling and laughing im- 
inoileratelY» at the iVange condu£): thereof, there were 
perfons laid wait for him, as he came out: but there 
Deing a great tumult and uproar in the houfe, and the 
pafiages near it, he efcaped ; but he was threatened hard: 
however, the bufinefs was compofed in a (hort time, tho' 
by what means I have not been informed* 

After this, our author endeavoured by writing, to ex- 
pofe the follies of thefe new -faihioned plays, in their pro- 
per colours, and to fet them in fo dear a light, that the 
people niight be able to difcover what tram it was, of 
which tbey were fo fond, as lie plainly hints in the pro- 
logue ; and fo fet himfelf to the compoiing of thli farce* 

When his Grace begaa it, I could never learii, aoir is 
it very material. 

Thus much we may certarnly gather from the editions 
of the plays refle6^ed on in it, that it was before the end 
of 1663, and finiihed before the end of 1664; becaufe 
it had bttn feveral times rehearfed, the placers were per- 
fe6l in their parted and all things in readinels for its a^ng^ 
before the great plague, 1665, which prevented it. 

But what was fo ready for the flage, and fo near being 
ad^ed, at the breaking out of ' the terrible ficknefs, waa 
a very 
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very diffi^rent from what you have fince feeit in jmnt f ikt 
that he called hU poet Bilboa ; by which namei the towa^ 
genera41y underdood Sir Robert Howard to be the perfoiifc 
pointed at. Befideay.there were very few of this new fort, 
of plays then extant, except thefe before^mennoned, at 
^at time ; and more- than* were in^ beiog, could not bo? 
ridicukd. 

The a^ing of thit fiirce being thus hindered, it wass 
laid by. for feveral years, and came, not on (he public^ 
theatre^u4> the year 1 67 1. 

During this interval^ many great plays came forth,, 
writ in-heroic rhyme ; and omthe death' of t Sir WilfMim 
D'Avenant, i669,»Mt..Piyd<n, a.newLaureat, appeared i 
on the ((age, much admired, and highly^ applauded,, 
which mmedthe EHiketo change the^name.of his poet, 
from Bilboa > to Bayes, whofe worksw you. will find often 
.mntioned in the following Key^ 

Thus far, kind reader, I have followed ttieJireAion of . 
my new s^jqiiaintancei to th»utmoft extent of my meoio- 
ry, without tranfgirelSag the^bouods he affig^ed rae, aaid ' 
I am fite from 4i»y fear o& having difpleafed Kim ; J wljh . 
I could judly- fail as nu^ch, with relation<.t0 the offeoceHfl 
■have committe^d againft^youcfelf,' and all judicious per« 
fons who fhall pierufe this poor addrefs. 

I have nothing tar fay rin my« own defence : J plead 
guiky, and throw my felf at your feet, gnd be^g for n^rc\^; 
imd not without hope, l^nce ^Kac 1 have i^re writ did 
Bot proceed from the lead malice iik n^^ to any perfon or 
£imily in the worlds but from an honeft delign to ena^e 
the meaneft readers to undirdand all the paiuges of this 
farce^ that it may fell the better. l am, witJh all 
miilion, 

Your moft obliged. 

Humble fenrant^ 
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». T««: LoiVL«djr. By Sir WiUtaro BfomWy, 
• 2. Ijotc and Honour. By . Sir W. D*Av€nant# 

3. Love and Friendthip. 

4. Pandora. Both by Sir William Killigreir. 

6. Playhoafc tobe lett. By CoJ. Henry Howard. 

5. Sic^e of Rhodes. Parti. By Sir Win. D'Avenatft^ 

7. United Kihgdon>«. , 

8. Slighted Maid. BySir 'Rd^ert'Staplcfqa. 
' g. -WildGirllant. By Mr. Dry^en. 

16; fengliih Monficur. By Mr. Jfinxe^ Howard, 
^1 1 . The Villain. By Msgor Thomas Sorter, 
•1 ?. T-be Proioguc to the Maiden Quecil. By Mr. Dry- 
den. 

■13. The Amorous Prince. By Mrs. Behn. 

'14. Tyrrannic Love, and Prologue. By Mr.-Dkyd^». 

15, Granada, Two Parts. By Mr, Dryd^. 

16. Marriage Arla-mede. By Mr. Dryden.. 
p 7. LoTe in a-Nunncr^. By Mr. liry den 
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A C T I. 

. Note r. p. p 

■Bayes. fine, Itjkall rtati^ and wite^ and ait and pkt^ 
andjhin»\ ay^ and pit^ hoxj and gallery it^ *fgad, 
VDitb ai^ flay in Europe* 

The ufual language of the honourable Edward HoV'i^ 
^rdy Efq. at the rehearfal of his play8« 

Note p. 7« 

Bayes. Theft ff^ rules: 

He who writ this, not without pain and thought, V 

From French and Eoglifii theatres has brought L 

Th* exa^ed rules by which a play is wrought, J 

* ' The unity of nf^ioto, place and time ; a 

The fcenes unbroken, and a minted chime i 

Of JohnfooU humour, withComeilte's rhyme. J 
\ Fteilogue ia,the Maiden ^nein. 

Note p* 9* 

Bayes. I vjnlt that part §nfy fir ber. Tctn'mu/lknam^Jbt 
is my miftrefs* • 

The part of AnwrylHs w^s a£k:d by Mrs. Anne Reere*^ 
who, at that time, was kept by Mr. Bayes. 

Note 4. p. II. . 

Two kingd of Brentford, fuppofed tQ te-thr twa bro^ 
others, the king and the duke. 
See notQ ift on the fourth a{t». 
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Note ^. p. II. 
See the two prologues to the Maiden- Qjeen. 

N«te 6. p. 12. 

. 7 bave printed above a hundred Jheets of paper ^ to infinic 
ate tije plot into the boxes. 

There were printed papers given the audience, before 
the ading the Indian Ennperor, telling them, that it was 
the fequel of the Indian Queen ; part of nhichplay was 
written by Mr. Bayes, '&c. 

No^ 7. p. 12* 

Ferfimsy ^egad^ Itfaw4» gfd% and thjot^ 7« tW^oH* 
Jftaat iHle.of Failef i^th^ VytM P^aiHi foyc which, take 
this fliort fpeecK inftcad of many, 

Faikr* &eaUy, Madaiti, i look upon yo^i as a perfoit 
of fuch worth, and aU 4»llt,^^.I\W ^ £«d« I t\on9u^ 
you of all perfona in the world ; and though I am a per- 
lon that am incoD(uilfr;ibl|i Ui ||^e world, and all that. 
Madam, yet for a perfon of yo\ir worth ^ajjd exccjjency^ 
I would* fhltt'GaOant^ p^ 8. 

Note 8. p 15. 

Bayes. No^ Sir, durem siTiain tin ¥pon l^an-^ 
ifot be difeugagid firom* 

He eontradied with the king's cpoiptqy of a^ors^ \vl 
.the year j668, ior a lyhaJe (hare, to write them four playa. 
t year. 

Koiie p. i^k 

^0 itar mtid JoBv^ wtmffi^^iirm it nigh^ " . ' 

Snuff" up, and fmcll it gathering in the Jfyi 
t . £w beckons fievo $0 trot in chrfnutgr^fi^ 
And there covjkittmate their imfin{0d (mff\ 
Fenfive in mud they %valloHv all ahme. 
And fnore and gruttiU tn eofh ather*s tnoan. 
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Im ridicule of this* 

So two kind turtles, a flormM's nigh, 

up, and fee it gathVing in the Iky ; 
Eath calts his mat'e to Ihelrer in the grovtfs, 
Leaving, in rtiurit^uils, their unfinifh'tl !ot^ j 
* Perch'd on fomc dropping branch, they fit 9\ibttf . 
And coo, and hearVen to eticli other*s moan. 

ConqM^ fif Granada^ fart IL p. 49* 

,r 

Note lo. p. 14. 

*T\i\Mi. lam the hoU tbukdtt, 

LigHr. The hrtjk lighttiiug L 

I am the evening, dark as night. 

Blighted Maict^y.^ J 

Note ii. p. 14. 

Ler .th* men •iJvarc thfe dilchtJ ; ^ ^ • • * 
Maids look to their breeches ; ' s 
We'll fcratch them with bnarj and thiilles. 

Ihld. p. 49» 
Note ti. p. 15. • • ' 

Abraham Iroiy liad formely been a conMerable aAot 
of women's parrs; but afterwards ilupified himfelf fo 
far, with drinking flrong watere, that before the €r A aid- 
ing of his farce, he wa$ fit for nothings but to go of 
errands : for which, arid meer charity, the cdfnpany. al- 
lowed hii<i a weekly falary. 
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\ 

Note I. p. i^, J * ^ 

1 Begin this play with a ^»hifftr* 
Drake ^ fen* Draw up your men- % 
And in low whifpcrs giVc our orders out. 

Flqy^houfe t^ h k^t^ p^ T60# 
See the Ataouroifs Priiicc, p« 20^ 22, 39, 69 j where 

you 
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you will find all the chief commands and dirtf^tlons are 
4givea la whifpers. 

Note 2i p, 17. 

^ Mr. Wil)iam WinterfliuU was a moft excellent judR* 
<iou8 adtor, and the beft ioflrudor of others. He died la 
July, 1679- 

Note 3, p. iS. 

Bayes* If I^m to write famltar things, as fonnets* See 
Note6. oi Aaill. 

Note. 4. p. i8. • 

Take fnuf* He was a great taker of fnuff, and made 
nwA ot u himfelf. 

Note 5. p. 20.^ 

Jktrigue in a fate flay. 

The Loft Lady, by Sir Robert StapletOn* 

Note 6. p. 2 1 . 

As fame tall pine ^ uohich lue $» JEt^ra Jin J 
.' T*iave ftoo4 the rage of many a hoijl^rous windy 
"feeling without^ ilyatfiames within do fda^^ ' ' 
Which weuld confume his root and fap eKXiOjf ; 
' Uefpreads hisworfted arms unto tbejkies^ 
Silently grieves y all palt^ repines and dies^ 
Soy Jhrouded ub^your bright dif appears i 
Break forth ^ 1/right fcorchingfitny and dry my iears% 

In imitation af this pqffage* 

As fomc ^air tvAlj^hy^ a ftorm oppreft. 
Shrinks up, and folds its filken arms to reft ; 
And bending to the 'blaft, all pale and dead^ 
Hears from within the wind fing round hs head v 
So ftirouded up your beauty dilappears ; 
Unveil, my love, and lay afide your fears i 
The ftorm that caused your fright is paft and gotie. 

•Conguefi of Granada^ fari /. x>. j 

Siiyes. 
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Note p, 23. 

Bayes, The whole ftate^s turr^d, &€• ' 

Such cafy turns of ftate are frequent in our modern 
plays ; where we fee princes dethroned, and govern- 
ments changed, by very feeble means, and on flight oc- 
caiions: particularly in Marriage A-Ia-Mode, a play 
writ fince the firft publication of this farce. Where (to 
pafs by the dulnels of the ftate-parr, the obfcurity of the 
comic, the near refemblance Leonidas bears to our prince 
Pretty man, being fometimes a king's fon, fometimes a 
Ihepherd's ; and not to queftion how Amalthea comes to 
be a princefs, her brother, the king's great favourite, 
being but a lord) 'tis worth our while to obfcrve how 
eafily the fierce and jealous ufurper is depofed, and the 
right heir placed on the throne ; and it is thus related by 
the fald imaginary princefs. 

Amalth, Oh ! gentlemen, if you have loyalty. 
Or courage, fhew it now : Leonidas, 
Broke on a fudden from his guards, and fnatching 
A fword from one, his back againfl the fcaffold^ 
Bravely defends himfelf ; and owns aloud, 
He is our long-lofl king, found for this moment ; 
But, if your valours help nor, lod for ever. 
Two of his guards, mov'd by the fenfe of virtue, 
Are turn'd for him ; and there they fland at bay, 
Againft a hofl of foes. Marriage A-la-mode^ p. 69. 

' This (hews Mr. Bayes to be a roan of conftancy, and 
firm to his refolution, and not to be laughed out of his 
own method ; agreeable to what he fays in the next aft. 

As long as Iknovo my things, are good^ what care I '^>at 
they fay f 

Note 8. p. 24. 

Hey day */ h^ day ! I know not what to doy nor what to fay, 
1 know not what to fay, or what to think, 
I know not when I fleep, or when I wake. 

JLo*ve and Friendfhip^ p. 46, 

My doubts and fears my reafon do difmay ; 
i luiow not what to do, or what to fay. 

Pandora, p. 4^- 
G ACT 
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ACT III. 

Note I. page 26. 

PRINCE Preftyman, and Tom Thimble ,• Failer, and 
Bibber his taylor, in the Wild Gallant, p. 5, 6.^ 

Note 2. p. 27. 

Bayes* There^s a hoh for the court. 
Nay, if that be all, there's no fuch haftc. The cour- 
tiers are not fo forward to pay their debts. 

Wild Gallant, ^.c^. 

Note 3. p. 27. 

Tom Thim. Ay^ St'r^ in jour own coin: you give me 
nothing but words. 

Take a little Bibber. 

And throw him in the river ; 

And if he will truft never. 

Then there let him lie ever. 
JSilfber. Then fay I, 

Take a little Failer, 

And throw him to the jaylor, 

And there let him lie 

Till he has paid his taylor. TTild Gallant, p. 12. 

Note 4. p. 27. 

Bayes. Jy^ firetp; well ; but he does not top his fart* 
A great word with Mr. Edward Howard, 

Note 5. p. 28. 

Bayes. As long as I know my things are good^ wlfat 
care If 

See the 7 th Note on the fecond A£t. 

Note 6. p. 29. 

Song. In fwords^ pikes, and hulkts, ^tis fafer to be^ 
Than in ajirong cajile remote^from thee ! 
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Afy deatFs hruife pray thinkyou giife mcy tJho* a fall 
Didgi*ve it me more ^ from the top of a voall: 
For then if the mote on her mud <t\Jould firfl lay^ 
And after ^ before you my body convey, 
^he blue on my hreafiy when you happen to fee, 
Totill fqy^ 'with afgh^ there^s a true-blue for mt* 

In Imitation of this »• 

On (eas, and in battles, through bullets atid firCy 
The dantxer is lefs, than in hopelefs delire ; 
'My death's wound you give me, though far off I beat 
My fall from your light, not to coft you a tear ; 
But if the kind flood on a wave would convey, 
And under your window my body would lay | 
When the wound on my breaft you happen to fee, 
You'd fay, with a figh, it was given by me. 

This is the latter part of a fong made by Mr. Bayes, 
on the death of Captain Digby, fon of George earl of 
Briilol, who was a paiTionate admirer of the ducheft 
dowager of Richmond, called by the author Armida* 
He loft his life ia a fea-fight againil the Dutch, the 28th 
of May, 167 2« 

Note 7. p. 29, 

John. Pity hoXy and gallery y Mr. Bi^es ! 
Mr. Edwatd Howard's Words. 

Note 8. p. 30. 

CordeU My lieges^ news from Volfcius the prince^ 
Ufli. His nezvs Is ivelcomey <vohatjoe*er it he^ 
Albert* Curttus, I've fbmething to deliver to your ear> 
C»r» Any thing from Alberto is welcome^ 

Amorous Priucff p. 39, 

Note 9. p. 34.- 

Volf. Harry y my boots ! for Fit go rofige among, 
Ji^ blades encamped, and quit this urban throng. 
Let my horfes be brought ready to the door;, for I'll 
go out of town this evening. 

G 2: Inta 
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Into the country 1*11 with fpeed ; 

With hounds and hawks my fancy feed. Sec. 

Now 1*11 away, a country life ' 

Shall be my miflrefs and my wife. 

Englijb MonJkuT^ p. 36, 38, 39. 

Note lo, p. 3^, 

fair Madam ^ give me leave to aJk ber name. 

And what's this maid's name ? Ibid, p. 40. 

Note II. p. 35, 

Thou brin^Jl the morning piBur'^d in a cloud. 
I bring the morning pidur'd in a cloud. 

Sifg^ of Rhodes^ part L p. to. 

Note 12. p. 35. 

A ma. Hov) ! Prince Fol/cius in love / Ha^ ba^ ha ! 
Mr. Comely in love ! EngHJb Monfieur^ p. 49. 

Note 13. p. 

Bayes. Toujball fee a combat letvoixt Iovm and honour • 
An ancient author has ivrit a whole play on it. 

Sir William D'Avenant's play of Love and Honour. 

Note 14. p. 36. 

Volf. Go on J cries Honour ; tender Love Jays^ nay. 
But honour fays not fo. Siege of Rhodn^ part I. p. lo. 

Note 15, p. 36. 

Bayes. I remember once in a play of mine^ . / fe* off a 
fcene beyond expectation^ only with a petticoat^ and the bel^^ 
aib. Love in a Nunnery, p. 34. 



ACT 
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ACT ly. 

Note I. p. 38. 

^^y^^^/^Entkmeny htcaufe I 'voould not have any W)^' 
things alike in this play ^ the lafi a^ heginning; 
wth a vjitty fc4:ne of mirth^ I begin this *:vith a funeraU 

Colonel Henry Howard, fon of Thomas earl of Berk- 
(hire, made a play, called the United Kingdoms,, whicht 
began with a funeral ; and had alfo two kings in it. This 
gave the duke a joil occafion to fet up two kings in Brent- 
ford,, as it is generally believed, though others are of. 
opinion that his grace had our two brothers in his thoughts- 
It was a^d at the Cockpit in Drury-Lane, foon after the 
laeftorarion ; but mifcarrying on the Aage, the author had* 
the modefly not to print it; and therefore the reader 
eapnot reafonably exped any particular pa&ges of it.-— 
Others fay, that they are Boahdelin and Abdalla, the two 
contending kin^s of Granada ; and Mr. Dryden has, in. 
moil of hfs ferious plays, two contending, kings of the- 
fame place* 

Note 2. p. 39- 

77/ Jhedk a hold word ; it JbaU drum^ truTJtpeiyJhout^ anf 
lattle^ egad^ with any of the m4ffi warlike tragedies^ either 
ancient or modern*. ConqueHof Granada, in two parts.. 

Note \. pi ^Oi- 
Smith. Whois jhef 

Bayes. The fiferof Drawcanjtrj a lady ihatwus dr4iwn*^ 
ed at fea^ and had a wa've to hrr windingjhcet,. 
On feas I bore thee, and on Teas I dy'd ;. 
I dy'd : and for a wi.nding-lheer, a wave 
I had ; and all the ocean tor my grave. 

Conquejl (f^Granaday part IL p* 

Note 4* p- 

Bayes* S^nce death my earthly part will thus- nmon>^, 
Pll come a bumile bee to your chafielOfve: 
With filent wings ^ Pll follow you ^ dear tv>» j, 
Qr elje before you.in thefun^heanu bnz^. 

G 2^ Mdl 
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Aad when to melancholy groves you come^ > 
An airy ghojiy you* ll know mel^my hum: v 
For found being air^ a ghoji does nvell become, \ 
At night into your bofom Iixjill creeps 
And buz hut foftly^ if you chance to fleep ;* 
Tet inyour dreams^ Iivill pafs fnveeping by^ 
And then loth hum and buz before your eye* 

In ridicule of this : 

■■■ My earthly part, 

Which is my tyrant's right, death will remove ? 

I'll coipe all foul and fpirit to your love* 

With filent fteps I'll follow you all day ; 

Or elfe before you in the fun-beams play. 

I'll lead you hence to melancholy groves, ' 

And there repeat the fcenes of our pail lov^s. 

At night I will within your curtains peep ; 

With empty arms embrace you, whiie you fleep t 

In gentle dreams I often will be by, 

And fweep along before your doling eye 

All dangers from your bed I will remove, ' 

But guard it moft from any future love* 

And when at lall in pity you will die, 

I'll watch your birth of immortality r 

Then, turtle-like, I'll to my mate repafr, 

AnA teach you your firft flight in open air. 

Tyrannic Love ^ P*^^S> 

Note 5. p. 4 J. 

FalV Lo ! from this conquering lance 
3oc5 flovj the furefi 'voine of "France :. 
And to appeafeyour hunger ^ L 
Have in my helmet brought a pie ;. 
haftly^ ta bear a part- 'with thefe^ 
Behold my buckler- made of cheefe. 

See the Scene in the Villain, p. 47, 48, 49, 50^ 

P» i3> . 
Where the hoii fum'tfhes his |;ueu8 with a collation out 
of his clothes ; a capon from his helmet, a tanfey out of 
the lining of his cap, cream out of his fcabbari, &c. 

I Note 
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Ndte 6. p. 44.. 

K. Phyf. What man is this that dares dtfturh our feajl f 
Draw. "Re that dares drink ^ and for that drink dares diti 
And knowing thisy daresyet drink on^ 'ettft 1^ 

In ridicule of this: 

Almah. Who dares to interrupt my private walk f 
AJman. He who dares love, and for that love mud die x • 
And knowing t^s, dares yet love on, am I. 

Granada^ partli. p. 114, 115, 

Note 7. p. 44. ^ 

Bayes* Now there are fome critics that ha*tK adui/ed m$ 
to put out the fecond Dare, and print Muft in the place ont% 
huty *egady I think *tis better thus, a great deaL 

It was at firil dares die. Ibkl» 

Note 8- p. 44* 

Draw. Toujkall not know how long I here wiU!jla)f y 
But you Jhall know PU take your hows away- 

Alman, I would not now, if thou would'ft beg me, fiay ;: 
!&it I will take my Almahide away. 

. Conquefi of Granada^ P* S^*^ 

Noteg. p^44« 

K. Ufti. Tho^y hrothety this grumftr anger lea chwni^ 
He'll leave us fure a little to gulp dowju 

Dra\v. Whoe'er to gulp one drop of this dares think^ 
Til Jiare away his very pow'r ta drink*. 

In ridicule of this .t 

Alman^ Thou dar'ft not marry her,, while Fm ih^fijghtf 
With a bent bow, thy prieft ana thee 1*11 fright : 
And J in. that fccne, which all thy hopes and wilhea 

fliould content, 
The thoughts of me (hall make thee impotent. Ih. p. ^ 

Note 
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Note lo. p* 44« 

Draw. J drink, I huff, I Jlruty lo^k i/gr^mJ Jlare ; 
ail this lean Ja, becaufe l dare. 
Spite of mjfelf, Iftay, fight, love, defpair ; , 
And all this I can do, becaufe I dare* 

Gr^/rix^4(y, Part II. p. 89^. 

Note 1 1. p. 4J6^ 
Qodi vjould thmfilvci ung^d tbemfeha- to Jeei 

In ridicule of this : 

Max. Thou Heft: there's not a god inhabits tliere^ 
But for this Chriftian woukl all Hcav'it ^(wear ; 
Ev'n Jove would try new ihapes her love to win,. ^. 
And in new birds and unknown beafls would fin >• 
At leafi, if Jove could love like Maiumin*. >; 

Note 12. p. 47. 

Pret. Durjt any of the gods he fa uncivil^ 
I*d make that god fubfirihe himfelf a devil. 
$oine god now, if he dare,, relate what pafs'ii ; 
Say but he's dead, that god ihall mental be*. p« 7* 

Provoke my rage. no farther,' left Irbe 

Reveng'd, at once, upon the gods and thee^. p« 8w 

What had the gpda to do with me or mine ?. p^. ^ 

Note 13. p.' 47^ 

He is too proud a- man. t^ cr£ip Jern/iklp t^r fettfi\ £ 
affure you. 

roets,. like lovers, (hould be bold, and dare ;. 
They fpoil thdr bufinefe with an over-car* 
And he who fervilely creeps after fenfe. 
Is fafe^ but ne'er can reach to excellence* 

Prologue to T^rajmic^ Lcv£i. 



ACT 
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A C T V. 

Note 1, p. 48. 

K. Uft. JQUTJa^/^mat fiund is this invades our 
earst 

What various noifes do my ears invadCf 
* And have a concert of confufion made ? 

Siege of Rhodes^ p. 4. 

Note 2. p. 49. 

1 King. Hafte^ Irothir King, we are fint from above. 

2 King. Let us move, let us move ; 

Move to remove the fate 

Of Brentford^s long united Jiate. 

1 King. Tarra, tan-tarra, full eaf and hy fouth, 

2 King. We fail with thunder in our mouth, 

In fcorchtng noon»day, vjhilft the traveller fays. 
Bujy,hujy,hujy, hufy voehuflle along. 
Mounted upon warm Phcelus^s rcffs^ 
Through the heavenly tJjrcvg^ 
Hafting to thofe 
W7jo will fcaft us at night with a pig^s petty- toes, 

1 King. And we'll fall with our plate 

In an ollio of hate. 

2 King. But now fupper*s donc^ the fef-vitor^s try. 
Like foldiers, to form a whole half moon pis* 

1 King. They gather, they gather hot cujlards in fpoonsi 
But, alas ! 1 mujl leave tbefe half moons, 

And repair to my trujiy dragoons* 

2 King. Oh, fay / for you need not as yet s^o afray ; 
The tide, like a friend, has brought Jhips in our wajy 
And on their high ropes we will play ; 

Like maggots in filberts, we* II fnug in our Jhell ; 
WeHl frifk in our Jhell, 
We'll frijk in our Jhell^ 
And fareweL 
a King. But the ladies have all inclination to dance. 
And the green-frogs croak out a coranto of France. 

2 King* 
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Z Kiog* Ka-vj mortals that bear 

Hokv iifi tilt and career^ 
With *ivonJer wtU fiar^ 
The evtnt of fucb things asjball nt^er appear* 
I King. Stojf you to fulfil 'achat the gods have decreed, 
Z KilUg. Them caH me to helpjouj if there Jballbe need, 
I King. So firmfy refolv^d is a true Brentford Kingf 
To fa*ve the diJirrJYd^ and help to them ^ingy 
That e*er a fidl pot of good ode you cam Jkjjallo^^ 
He** here with a txxhoep^ ami gone with a holla. 

In ridicule of tins : 

Naier. Hflrk^ my Damilcar, we are callM below* 

l>am. Let us go, let us go ; 
Go to relieve the care 
Of longing lovers in defpair. 

Naier, Merry, meny , merry, we fail from the call^ 
Half tippled at a rainbow feaft. 

Dam. In the bright moonihine, while winds whilUe Ibu^ 
Tivy, tivy, tivy, we mount and we fly. 
All racking along in a downy white cloud ; 
And left our leap from the iky fliould prove too far. 
We Hide on the back of a new-falling ftar. 

Naier, And drop from above, 
In a jelly of love. ; 

Dam» But now the fun's down, and the element's red, 
The fpirits of fire againft us make head. ^ 

Naier, They muftcr, they muller,like gnats in the air; 
AUs ! I muft leave thee, my fair. 
And to my light- horfemen repair. 

Dam, Oh, (lay ! for you need not to fear them to*night^ 
The wind is for us, and blows full in their figbt : 
And o'er the wide ocean we fight. 
Like leaves in the autumn our foes will fall down. 
And hifs in the water 

£oth. And hifs in the water, and drown. 

Naier, But their men lie fecurely intrenchM in a cloudy 
And a trumpeter hornet to battle (bunds loud,. 

Dam, Now mortals that fpy,. 
How we tilt in the fky, 
With wonder will gaze, 

And fear fuch events as will ne'er come to pafs.. 

Naier* 



THE ItEY To THE REHEARSAL. 85 

leaker. Stay you to perform what the man will have 
. done. 

Dam, Then call me a^In when the battle Is won. 

Both. So ready and quidc is a fpiritof air, 
To pity the lover, and fuccour the fair, 
That, filent and fwift, that little foft god 
Is here with a wifli, and is gone with a nod. 

Tyrannick Love^ p. 24, 2^. 

Note 3. p, 50. 

Bayes. jeu mufi knonvj I once thought ta have 

IrQught in with a conjurer. 

See Tyrannick Love^ 4. Scene i. 

Note 4. p. ^i. 

Wljat dreadful noife is this, that comes and goes ? 

Sold. Hajle hence J great Sirs ^ your royal perfons fave^ 
For the event of war no mortal knows : 

The army^ wrangling for the gold you gave^ 
Firjl fell to words y and then to handy Mows* 

In ridicule of this : 

What new misfortune do thcfe cries prefage ? 

I Mejf. Hafte all you can their fury to afluagc, 
You are not fafe trom their rebellious rage. 

1 MeJf, This minute, if you grant not their defire, 
They'll feize yourpcrfoD, and your palace fire. 

Granada^ Part 11. p. 71. 

Note^. p. 55. 

-B»yes. Trw\ and fo^ 'egad, VU make it toatragcdjf in 
41 trice, * 

Algatira and the Veftal Virgin are fo contrived, by a 
little alteration towards the latter end of them, that they 
have been «6ted both ways, -either as tragedies or co- 
medies. 

^Note 6. p. 53. 

V The defcriftioh of the Sc^ne of Generals, &c. 
There needs nothing more to explain the meaning of 
this battle, than the perufal of the Firft Part of the Siege 
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of Rhodes, which was performed in recitative mufic, by 
feven perfons only ; and the paiTage out of the Playhoufe 
to be Let. 

Note 7. p. 55. 
army Gonfalvo^ arm. 

The Siege of Rhodes begins thus : ^ 
Admiral. Arm, arm, Valerius, arm. 

Note 8. p. ^3. 
GeH. Draw down the Chelfea cuirajiers. 

The third entry thus : 

Solym, Pyrrhus, draw down our army wide ; 
Then from the grofs two ilrong refervcs divide. 

And fpread th^ wings, 

As if we were to fight 

In the loft Rhodians' fight. 

With all the weftern kings. 

Each with Janizaries line; 

The right and left to Haly's fons affign ; 

The grofs to Zangtban ; 

The main artillery 

To Muftapha (hall be : 
Bring thou the rear, we lead the van. 

Note 9. p. ^ J. 

Lieut. The hand you hoqft of Chelfea cuirafjiers^ 
Shall in my Putney pikes now meet their peers* 
More pikes ! more pikes ! to reinforce 
That fquadron, and repulfe the horfe. 

Flay-houfe to hi lett^ p. 72. 

Note 10. p. 54. 

Lieut. Gren. Give fre^ give fire^ ato^ce give fire^ 
And let thofe recreant troops perceive mine ire* 
Point all the cannon, and play faft ; 
Their fury is too hot to laft. 
That faropire ihakes, they fiy into the town* 



THE KEY TO THE REHEARSAL. 8s 

Pyr. March up with thofe referves to that redoubt. 
Faint flaves ! the Janizaries reel ! 
They bend, they bend, and feem to feel ' 
The terrors of a rout. 

Old Zangar halts, and reinforcement lacks* 
Pyr, March on* 

Mit/i. Advance thofe pikes, and charge their backs. 

Note 1 1, p. 5^. 

Orb. lf7jo calls Terra Firma, fray f 
L.una« LunOy that ne*er Jhines by day. 
Orb. H hat means Luna in a veil f 
Luna. Luna means to Jbevo her taiU 

In ridicule of this : 

Phceb.Who calls the world's great light ? 
^ur. Aurora, that abhors the night. 
Fhcei, Why does Aurora, from her cloud, 
To droufy Phoebus cry fo loud ? Slighted Maid^ p. 8o. 

Note 12. p. 56. 

Luna, ^o-nwrro^vj foon^ e^er ithenoon% 
On Mount Fcfuvio. 

The burning Mount Vefuvio. Ihid. p, 81. 

Note 1 3.' p. 56. 

Luna. J^nd Invill drink nothing hukLippara wine* 
Drink, drink wine, Lippara wine. Ibid. p. 81 • 

Note 14. p. 57. 

Come^ Vll Jbe^.v you hov3 tl>ey Jhall go tff, ^ffit^lfu 
Sirs, and go about your bufiucfi , ^ here* s go ^ for you novo* 

Valeria, daughter to Maximin, having killed herfelf 
for the love of Porphyrius, when (he was to be carried oflf 
by the bearers, (Irikes one of them a box on the ear, and 
fpeaks to him thus : 

Hold, are you mad, youdamn'd confounded dog ? 

I am to rife, and fpeak the epilogue'. 

Tyrannical Love. 
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/^F all meftf thf/e have reafon leajl to can 

^ Fofhiing Uugh^dat^ 'voho can laugh their fiariS 

And that^s a tl^mz our author's aft to ufe^ 

Upon occafioUy ivben no man can cbufe. ' 

Su^ofe now at this infant one of you 

Were tlched ly a fooly wBat would yiu dof 

^Tts ten to ine yffu^d laUgh : here* sjk^ 'the cd/e^ 

Tor there an fools Ihat tickle with their ^ace* 

Todr gity fool tickles with his drefs dkd mot fohs^ , . 

But your grange fool of fools withfiUy notions. 

Is it not then unjufi that fops Jhould Jtill 

Force, one to laugh^ ibid then tttke btughing illf 

Yet ftnce phrhidps to fome'^i giues offence ^ . , 

That men an tickled at the want of fenfe ; 

Our author.ihinks he takes the readi^ wm 

ioJhiW all he has laitgh^d at here fairpUv^ 

For if ill writing; he a folly thou^t^ - , 

CorreBingillh fure a greater fault. ' , * * ' 

Then^ gallants^ laugh ; hut chufe tht right pkct fijt^ 

Forju^ing ill is of all f auks tit wf^. 

■ ^ u 
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Mttter Pieter and Anthony, two Servii^-mut^ 

PfiTEK. 

WOULD we were removM from this town, An* 
thony, 

That we might taile fome qaiet \ for my mine own part^ 

Vm aln^oft melted with continual trotting 

After enquiries, dreams and revelations. 

Of who Knows whom or where« Serve wenching {bldl>4 

J^U fenre i priefi in Lent iirA, and eat bell^ropes. [er« 1' 

Ant. Thou art the^ frowf rd^ft fool<— 

PeU WKy, jfood tame Anthony, 
Tell me but this ; to what end came we hither ? 

Ant* To wait upon our matters. 

Pet. But how, Anthony ? 
Anfwer me that ^ refolve me there, good Anthony^ 

^/i/. To fervc their ufcs; : 

Fet. Shew your ufes, Anthony. 

Ant. To be employed in any thing, 
• Pet. No, Anthony^ 
Kot any thing, I tal^ it,, nor th^t thing. 
We travel to dtfcover, likeiiew iilands y ' / 
A fait itch ferve fuch ufes ! in things of moment^. 
Concemitig things J grant ye, not things errant. 
Sweet ladies .things, ano things to thank the furgeon r 
In no fuch things, fweet Anthony. Put cafe— ^ 

Ant, Come, come,. all will be mended; this invlfibit' 
Of ii^ite report for ihape and beauty, ' £womaD,. 

A J. Thatc 
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That bred all this trouble to no purpofe. 
They are determin'd now no more to think on* 

Pet, Were there ever 
Men known to run mad with report before ? 
Or wander after what they, know not where • 
To find ; or if foond, how to enjoy ? Are men's braina 
Made now-a-days with malt^ that their afie£don» 
Are never fober ; but like drunken people - ♦ ^ 
Pounder at every new fame ? I do bcKevc - 
That men in love are ever drunks as drunken meot 
Are ever loving. 

Ant. Pr'y thee, be thou fober. 
And know that they are none of thofe, not guilty 
Of the leaft vanity of love: only a doubt 
Fame might too far report, or rather flatter 
The graces of this woman, made them curious 
To find the truth ; which fince they find fo , 
Lock'd up from their fearches, they are now rcfolv'd 
To give the wonder over. . 

Fct. Would they were refolv*d 
To give me fome new ftioes too ; for Ffl be fwom 
Thefe are e*cn worn out to the reafonable foley 
In their good worfhips* bufinefs : and fome fleep 
Would not do much amifd, unlefs they mean 
To make a bell-man of me. Here they come. 

Enter Don John and DonYttiitnck, 

John, I would we could have feen her tho*^^: forfures 
She muft be fome rare creature, or report lies : 
All men's reports too. 

Fred. I could well wifli I had feen ConHantia : 
But fince flie is fo conceard, plac'd where . 
No knowledge can c©me near her, fo guarded 
As 'twere impofiible, tho* known, to* reach her,^ 
I have made up my belief. 

John. Hang me from this hour^ 
}f I more think upon her ; , 
But as fhe came a ilrange report unto me^, 
So the next fame (hall lofe her. 

Fred. 'Tis the next way— 
But whither ace you W8lking;^^ 



1 



T P^E. Q .H A N C E 8* ^ 

My old round, 
Aner my meat, and then to bed* 
Fred. Tis healthful. 
John4 Will you notflir I 
JV-f^. 1 have a little bufinefs. 
JohH, I'd lay my life, this lady ftill 
Jtred* Then you would lofe it. 

yohn» Pray let?8 walk together.. . ' 

Fred. Now I cannot. 

John. I have fomething to Imparts . 
* Fred. An hbur hence 
I win not mifs to meet yc 

John. Where ? 

Fred. high ftreet : , 
For, not to lie, I have a few dcTOtionx 
To do'firft, then I am yours. f 
' John. Remember. [Exeuntm 

Enter Petruchib, Antonio, and tvso^Gcntlmen. 

Ant. Cut his wind -pipe, I fey* 

1 Gtnt. Fie, Antonio. . * 

Ant. Or knock his brains out firft, and then forgive 

If you do thrud, be fure it be tor th* hilts, [hafn» 

A furgeon may fee through him. 

1 Gent. You^retoo Tiolent. 

2 Gent. Too open, indifcreet. 
Pet. Am I ndtnruin'd ? 

The honour of my houfe crack^d ? my blood poifbnM I 
My credit and my name ? . 

2 Gent. Be fure it be fo^ 
Before you ufe this violence. Let not doubt 
Auda^fufpefllng anger fp much fway ye, 
Yourwifdom may be queftion*d. 

. Ant. I fay, kill him^ 
And then difpute the caufe ;^ cut off what may be,, 
And what is (hall be fafe* 

2 Gent. Hang up a true man, 
Becaufe *tis pomble he may bethicviih t 
Alas ! is this goodjuilice i! 

"Pet. I know as certain 
As day muH come again, as clear as tTuth^ 
And open aa< belief caa la)^ it to me,, 

1 That 
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That I tm bafely wrong^di wrongVi above rec0m|^iitlC^. . 

Sialicioufly abusM, blafted for erer 

Id name and honour^ loil: to all remembraAce, 

But what is fmearM and^ihamefal I mufrkiU Uite, * 

Neceffity compels me* 

1 GeMU Burtfami better. 

Pei. There's no other care left; yetwitneft Mthrne 
All that is fair in man, ail that is noble ; 
X am not ippeedy for this life I feek for, 
Nor thirit to fhed man's blood; and would *t»6rk poffiblep» 
X wifh it with my foul, fo much I tremble 
T* offend the facred imaee of my Maker, 
My fword (hould only kul his crimes : no, *tis . 
Honour,, honour, my noble friends, that idol honoui*^. 
That all the world nbw worfldps, not Peti1ichk)| 
Mufi do\hls juiUce. 
« jhi. Let it once be done. 
And 'tis no matter, wdiethcr you or ho&our^ 
Or both, be accedary* 

2 Gent. Do you weigb, PetnicK'io, 

The value of the perfon, power, and gircatnfefs^ 
And what thSs i^k may kindle ^ 

FeL To perform it. 
So much I am tied to reputation. 
And credit of my houfe, let it raife wild-fire^^ 
And ilorms that tofs me ifltb everlafling ruih^ 
Yet I muft through ; if ye dare fide me» ^ 

Ant. Dare !' 

Vetr. Y*ar« friends indeed, if not ! 

2 Gtnt. Here's none flics frdm you ; 
Do it in what dcfign you pleafe, we'll back yt^ 

1 Gent, Is the caufrfo mortal? nothing but hw life J - 

Fet. Believe me, 
A lefs offence has been the defolatxoni 
Of a whole ^ame. 

1 Gent. No other way to purge it ^ 
Fet, There is, but never to be hop'd' fon. 

2 Gent, Think an hour more. 
And if then you- find no fafer xb^ to guide ye> 
We'll fct our rcfts too. 

Ant. Mine's up already,^ 
Atid hang, him, for my^part, g6el lefsr than life, 

xGtm^ 
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t Gent. If we fee noUe caufe, 'tis like our fwords - 
May be as free and forward as your words. \^Extimtm 
Enter Don John. 

John. The civil order of this city Naples 
Makes it belov'd and honour'd of all travellers^ 
As a mod fafe retirement in all troubles ; 
Befide the wholefome feat and noble, temper 
Of thofe minds that inhabit it, fafely wife. 
And to all llrangers courteous. But I fee 
My admiration has drawn night upon me. 
And longer to exped my friend may pull me ^ 
Into fufpicion of too late a ftirrer. 
Which all good governments are jealous of* 
I'll home, and think at liberty : yet certain, 
'Tis not io far night, as I thought ; for fee, 
A fair houfe yet Hands open, yet all about it TP^^X • 
^ Are clofe, and no lights Qirring ; there may be foal 
I'll venture to look in. If there be knavesi 
J may do a good office. 

Irttbin. Signior I 

John. What ! how is this ? 

^//&/«. Signior Fabritio 1 ' > 
John, ril go nearer. 
mthin, Fabntioi 

John, This is a woman's tongue; here may be good 
Within. Who's there ? Fabritio ? [cfone, 
John. Ay, 

IVithin, Where are you ? 
John.Httt, 

Within, O, come for heaven's fake ! ' ^ 

John^.l muft fee what this means. 

Enter a Woman fwith a ChiU* 
. Worn. I have ftay'd this long hour for you j make' uq 
noife ; I 
For things are in flrange trouble. Here, be fecret. 
'Tis worth your care : begone now \ more eyes watch ur 
Than may he for our fafeties. 

John. Hark ye» «. 

fVom, Peace | good night. : 

John. She's gone, and 1 am loaden^ Fortune for roe ] 
It weighs well, and it feels well ; it chance 
To be fome j>ack of worth ; by th' maft *tis hcayy ! 
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If a becoki er jewtU, k is vMth w^dome. ' ^ ^ 

Tift of no common price. Novir to my lodging: 
Hitberiglit,rnblef8thliiifglit. tEJvit. 
Eater Dom Frederick. 
Fred. 'Ti8 fintoge, ^ 
I cannot merthhn; fure he has enc6unter\I 
Some tight o* kfire or olher^ and there means < 
To pUj at in and in fer this night. Weil, Don Johoi^, 
If you do fpring a leKk, or get an itdh. 
Till you chrar off. your ctrirrd pate, thank y6ur night- 
walks ; 

Tou muft be ilSft m tioot-haling. One ronnd more, 
Tho* it be late, i^ture to difcover ye ; 
I do not like ydttrbuf-leapa. * [Exit* 
Emef Ihtke knd three GeniUmen. 

JMe. WelcdHte to totm* Are ye sll fit ? 

X Gent. T0]^n^Sir« 

Duke* Where are the horfes ? - 

J Gent. Where they were appointed. 

Buhe. Be private; andSthatfoever fdrhrfte 
Offer itfelf, let us ftand fure* 

3 Gent. Fear us not. ' • 

Ere you (hall he endangered or delude<t| 
) We'll ifaate a ttaek ni^t 6A*t. 

Buhe. Ndmore9lknol«<ks 
You know your quarters. 

I Gent. Will you go aloni, Sit ? , . 

. Duke. Ye (hall not be far from me, the tew nbiffit > 
Shall bring ye to i4y refctfe. 

zGeni. We are counfell*4. '> tlEW««lw 

Entit BoHlfi^% , / 

5^0(ht. Was ever iwan fo paid for beihgtniriotis \ 
Ever fo bobb'd for fearching out adventures, 
As I am ? Did the devil )tttA tee ? Muft'I neediiftepe^* 
into «Bn*s honfes^ ^ei« I \M, no b^imefs, (ik}g 
And make myfelf a mifchief ? 'Tis Wll carryM ! 
I mud: take other men'ii occafions on mi^ 
And be I know not whom : * hioft fi^Iy handled ! 
Wiiatfaav«.lRabytlflls iio^ ? What's A^puithafe? . 
A piece of eraimg*a#ras-wofk, a child, 
Inde^ w ifafiiel ! TUs com^ of )»ee^ 

A lum^ 
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A 1uiiu|js9t^ovit.Df laa^xM^ft;! Qoo4 whtf;^ ^WsA 
list's nave no. bawling with ye* 'iSdeatfiy haine I 
Known wenches tbu9. long, ail tbe^way^of. vH&^c^f;^ . . , 
Their fnares and fubtilti^?. .lj(^.c I rea4p^er 
AU tbeir fchool learning, div'd into their qui4d^tl» ' x 
Wnd am I nqw bumliddli^ wjtl;|.ajbs»(^af4 ^ 
" Fetch'd over with a card o'fi¥^,,.a$>4 ia ipy. old da|^i,t 
After ^be,dir« .maflkre^pf a tniilion 
Of maidenheads, caught comiUQO wi^, i'th' Aigkt tojo^^ 
Undtr another's name, to m^ the macic^r 
Carry more weight 4bqu|'iti Wel)« Dqfi Jpbo^ 
You wil^he mkf.QUP dj^y, wbcft'yp'v^ PMr5^a»!4 
A bevy of thofe butter prints togeche^^ * ^ 

With iearching out conceal'd iniquities. 
Without commiffion. Why it would nfs^.g^^ mt^ 
If I had got this gingerbread : :nev€^fiicr'd met. « 
So I had had a (Iroke for*c : 'ttlts^i . ' i 

Then to have kept it.; but ta/^ife^. dairy. 
For other men's^aduicery^ cq{|&<iic.ii\yfeU inp^^ • 
And fcouringwork, innurfes, bcl}4).an4.b%bi^s,. 
Only for charity, for mere I thivaldyp^f 
A little troubles m^ ^ ikflf^^Koj^fi^ {qtM^ t 
Had but my breeches 'got it, it had.cootent^(i me* ] 
Whofe e*er it is, fuie it had a wi^altby mother, 
For 'tis well cloth'd, and if I be not.co^en'd. 
Well lin'd withjn, Tp l^vfi it ^er^.ba^^foui^ 
And ten to one would kill it i a wqi^. \ 
Than his that go^ ir« Wei), I will dii(pp(e pn't. 
And keep it as koep d«[|h!tt heads 
To cry memento to |ne'*-^o mo^e peeping^ 
Now all th&danger.is to quaUfy 
The good old gemiewpinan at. whc^e hQUfe Uvej 
For (he wiUi f^U -uppn.me with a jca^^^ifki . 
Of four hours long ; I muft endure.aH i . ; 

For I will know this mother^ Com|!^.gQGj'\yai^ery 
Let .you and I be jogging; $ y^Xir iUrved i^reblc^, ] 
W;ill, waken the rude watch elfe. ' All that be 
Curious night- wajkcrs, may they find my fee, l^ExiU 
MnierDo/iFicdcnciL^ 
Fred, Sura he's gone home.; 
I have beaten all the purlieusy 

But cannot. boltliiiii; If t^JbkaubobbiiRgi t 

^Tii 
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*Th not my care can cure him : to-morrow morning 
I (hall hare further knowledge from a furgeon, 
Where he lies moor'd to mend his leaks. 

Enter i^Conftantu. 

Cfn. I am ready : 
And through a world of dangers am flown to ye. 
Be fuUof hade and care, we are undone elfe. 
Where are your people ? Which way muft we travel ?- 
For heaven*s fake ftay not here^Ir. 

Fred. What may this prove ? 

Con. Ala^ 1 I am miilaken, loft, undone, 
Forever periflied ! Sir, for heaven^s fake, tell racj , 
Are ye a gentleman ? 

I*^eii. 1 am. 

Cftt. Of this place ? 

Fred, No, born in Spain* 

Cert, As ever you lov- d honour. 
As ever your dekres may gain their end, 
Do a pck>r wretched woman but this benefit, 
For I'm forcM to truft ye. 

Fred, Y' have charm'd me, • * 
Humanity and honour bids me help ye : 
And if I ^11 your triift— 

Cffn, The time*8 too dangerous 
To ft ay your proteftattons : I believe ye> 
Alas I muft believe ye. Frbm this place, 
Good noble. Sir, remove me inftantly. 
And for a time, where nothing but yourfclf. 
And honeft converfation may come near me, 
In fomc fccure place fettle me. What I am, 
And why thus boldly I commit my credit 
Into a ih^iiger^s hand, the fear and dangers 
That force me to this wild courfe, at more leifure 
I fliall reveal unto you. 

Fred, Come, be hearty, 
He muft ftrike through my life that takes you from me. 

[Exeunt*^ 

Enter Petruchio, Antonio, and two Gentlemen, 

Pet, He will fure come : arc ye all well arm'd ? 
Ant, Never fear us: 
Here's that will maJce 'em dance without a fiddle. 
' Pet. 
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Petr. Wc arc to look for no weak foes, my friends. 
Nor unadvifed ones. 

Ani. Beft gamcftcrs make the bcftplay ; 
We (hall fight clofe and home then* 

1 Gent, Antonio, 

You are thought too bloody* 

Ant. Why? All phyficians. 
And penny almanacks, allow the opening 
Of veins this month. Why do you talk of bloody f 
What come we for ? to fall to cuffs for apples ? 

- What, would you make the caufe a cudgel-quarrel I 
^ Petr. Speak foftly, gentle coufin. 

Ant, I will fpeak truly. 
What fliould men do, allVd to thefedifgraccs, 
Lick o'er his enemy, fit down, and dance him 

2 Gfnt. You areas far o'th* bow-hand now* 
Ant. And cry. 

That's my fine boy, thou wilt do fo no more, child ?^ 

Petr, Here are no fuch-cold pities. 

Ant, By St. Taques, 
They (hall pot find me one I Here's old tough Andrew^ 
A fpecial friend of mine, and he bat hold, . 
I'll ftrike them fuch a hornpipe ! Knocks I come foi". 
And the beft blood I light on : I profefs it, 

- Not to fcare coftermoiigers. If I lofe my own, 
My audit's lo(t, and farewel five and fifty. 

Petr. Let's talk no longer. Place yourfclves with filcace 
As I direifled ye ; and when time calls us, 
As ye are friends, fo (hew yourfclves. 

Sobeit. [ExeuMti 
Enter Don Johm an J his lAimdlaJy. 
Land, Nay, fon, if this be your regard— ^ 
John, Good mother—- 

Land, Good me no goods— Your coufin and yourfelf 
Are welcome to me, whilft you bear yourfelves 
Like honeft and true gentlemen. Bring hither 
To my houfc, that havcevcr been reputed 
A gentlewoman of a decent and a fair carriage. 
And (b behaved myfelf— 

John, I know you have* 

LanJ, Bring hither, as lUay, to make my name 
Stink in my neighbours' noftrils, your devices,. . 

' B Your 
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Your brats got out of alligaDt and broken os6i^ 
Your Imfey-moifey work, your kaAy-pttddmga ! 
I fofter up your filck'd inic^uities ! 
You're deceived in roe, Sir, I am none 
Of thofc receivers. 

Joijn. Have I not fworo unto ydu, 
Tis none of mhie, and Aew'd you how I found it ? 

Lakd* Ye ibund an eafy fool that let you get it. 

Jphn, Will you hear mci {ends j 

Liltfi. Oaths ! what care you for oaths to gain yotxr 
When ye are high and pafoper'd ? What faint know yc? 
Or what religion, but your pui;pos'd lewdnefs. 
Is to, be looked for of jt} Nay, I will tell ye— 
You wiU'^kcn {Wear liko accus'd cut-pviries, 
As far off truth too ; and lie beyond aU f^oners \ 
Fm fick to fee this dealing. 

^b^. Ueavea forbid, motlier* 

Land. Nay, I am very lick. 

J<khn^ Who waits there ? 

[»?/>feMj Sir I ' 

John, firing down th« bottle of Canary wine. 

fyaakd. £zceediflg fick^ hea^ea help ! 

Johk. Hafle ye, f rrah. £tier— 
I mufte'en make her drunk. [^^^ Nay, gentle ttto-* 

hand. Now fie upon ye ! was it for this purpofe 
Yott fctttW yoar eveaing walks for your devotions ? 
For this pretended hfiltnds? No weather^ 
Notbefore day, could bold )roa from the matins. 
Where thefe you bo-peep prayers ? Y'ave pray'd well. 
And with a learaped zeal have watchM weU too ; your faint 
It feems was- ple»^d aa welL Still ficker, ficker r 

%nur Peter with a %otth oftulne. 

John. There iB no talking to her till 1 have dreocVd 
her. 

"Give me. Heie, mother, take a good ilound dtatight. ' 
It will p^tge fj^tten fooat yonrfiortts i deeper, mother* 

Land. Is I, ion ; you imagine this wiE ni^^iU. 

John. All, r faith, mother. 

Lmfsd. 1 coi^fff tte wioe 
Will4o )mg^v^ 
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yblfiu ril pledge y^. 

JLand, But, fon John > frpore.. 

John, I know your meanings mother, touch it one* 
Alas ! you loolc not well, take a round draug^t^ 
Xt warm;; thp blood well, and reilores the colour^ 
And then we'll talk at large- 

JLand, A civij gentleman ! 
A Granger ! one the town holds a good regard of ! 

ya/jn\ Nay, I will filence thee there. [illtch f 

JLanJ» One that (hould weigh h.s fair name ! — Oh, a 

y<7i6//, Tberp'« nothing better for a iHtcftj good mother^ 
2dake no fparq of it you love you health j 
^ince not the matter. 

Land, As I fald, a gentleman [nloi^E 
I*odger*d in my houfc ! Now heaven's myconifon^ t>ig- 

Jc/jn. I look'd for this. 

Latuf* I did xnot thipk you would have usM n^e thu9 ; ' 
A woman of my credit y one, heaven knowS| 
That loves you but tpo tcnclerly» 

yoi?n* Dear, mothef^ 
I ever found your kindnefs, and acknowledge It, 

JLand^ No, noj I am a fool to counfel ye« WhereV 
Come, let's fee your workmanfliip. [the inlant ? 

yv/hn. None of mine> mother ; 
But there 'tis and a \\4&y one, 

Land, Heaven blefs thee, 
Thou hadfl a hady makiBg; but t)ie beA is^ 
• Tis many a gocd man's fortune. As I liv«^ 
Your own eyes, Signior ; and tbp neih^r lip 
As like ye« as ye had fpu it« 

Jf4^/r. lamgladon't. 

%and. Blcft me ! what things are thcfe ?• 

yohn, I thought my labour 
Was not all loft ; 'tis gold, and thcfe are jewels. 
Both rich and right I hope. 

Land* Well, well, fon Jphn^ , 
I fee ye're a wood-man^ and can chufe 
Your deer, tho* it be i'th' dark ; al] your difcretion 
IjB not yet loft ; this was -well clap\i aboard i , 
Here I am with ye now, when as they fay» 
YoUrpleafttrftCQmefi.wi^hi profit j when you muftjieeds do* . 
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Do where you may be done to ; *tis a wlfdom 
Becomes a young man well : be fure of one thing, 
Lofe not your labour and your time to|;ether ; 
It feafon's of a fool, fon ; time is precious, 
Woilt wary whilft you have it. Since you mull trafHck 
Sometimes this flippery way, take fure hold, Signior ; 
Trade with no broken merchants ; make your lading 
As you would make your refl, adventuroufly. 
But with advantage ever. 

JoJm, All this time, mother, 
The child wants looking to, wants meat and nur(es« 

Land, Now bleffing o' thy heart, it (hall have all % 
And inflantly I'll feek a nurfe myfetf, fott» 
'Tis a fweet child — Ah, my young Spaniard ! 
Take you no fun her care, Sir. 

Joljn. Yes, of thefe jewels, 
I mud by your good leave, mother ; thefe are your? ^ 
To make your care the ftronger: for the reft, 
ni find a mader ; the gold for bringing up on't^ 
1 freely render to your charge^ 

^JLand, No more words, 
Nor no more children, good fon, as you love me X 
This may do well. 

John. I lhall obferve your morals. 
But Where's Don Frederick, mother ? 

Land. Ten to one, 
About the like adventure ; he told me, 
He was to find you out. 

John. Why fliould he ftay thus } 
There may be fome ill chance in't : fleep I will noe. 
Before I have found him. Now this woman's pleasM, 
I'll feek my friend out, and my care is eas'd. {ExtunU 
Enter J^uke and three Gentlemen. , 

I Gent, Believe, Sir, 'tis as poffible to do it, 
As to move the city : the main fa£tion 
Swarm thro' theftiects like hornets, atid with augen 
Able to ruin Hates, no fafety left us. 
Nor means to die like men, if inftantly 
You draw not back ac;ain. 

Duie. May he be drawn. 
And quarter'd too, that turns now ; were I furor 

Of 
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Of death thaat^ou j>rt of thy fearsj-ai^d with dc^A 

Mor^.thsn thofc fear* aretoo 

1 G^A/. -Sir^ I fear not. 

I>uic> 1 woiild not break ipy yowr, ilar^frona my lion* 
Bccaufe 1 may di^nger ; wouAd my foiU U^^^g 
To keep my body fafe. 

1 Gent, I fpeak not, Sir, . 
Out of bafiicf^ to ye. 

Duke. No, nor do not. 
Out of a bafenefs leave mc. What h danger 
IV|pr<) than the weaknefs of our apprehenfions ? 
A poof cold part o'th' blood. Who takes it hold pf J 
Cowards and wicke^ livers : valiant minds 
Were made mafiers of it : and as hearty feamci^ 
In defperate (lotms flem with a UtUc rud^^r 
The tumbling ruins of the pcean ; 
So with their caufe andfwords do they do dgngerv 
Say we were fure to die all in this.ventiire. 
As I am confident agaiad ir ; is there any 
Amongft us of fo fat a fepfe, fo pamper'ij. 
Would chufe luxurioufly to lie a-bed> 
And purge away his fpirits } fend his foul out> 
In fugar fops and fyrups ? Give mc dying 
As dying Qught to be, upon mine enepiy ; 
Parting with mankind, by a man tha^% m^^nly t.- 
L.et them be all the world, and bring along 
Cain's envy witlt them, I will qq^ 

2 Genu You may. Sir, 
But with what fafcty ? - 

I Gent. Since 'tis coine to dying, . 
You fliall perceive, Sir, that here be lhof<? amongftim 
Can die as decently as other men, 
And with as little ceremony. . On, brave Sir. 

Duke. .That s fpokeo heariily. 

I Gent, And he that flinches, 
May he die loitfy .in a dirch. 

Duke. No more dying, 
There's no fuch danger mV. What'^'jo'clock ? - 

3 Gent^ §omcwhat above your hour. 

Avi'ajf then quickly, 
Make no noife, and no trouble will attend \)S*) l^i$3teun$^ 
- jB-3 Ent€r 
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JFji/^ Frederick and Anthony tKith a candle, 

Fnd. Give me the candle ; fo, go you out that way* 

jfmi^ What have we now to do ? 

FrhL And on your life, firrah, 
Let none come near the door without my knowledge ; 
No not my landlady, nor my friend. 

jht, ' Tis done, Sir. 

Fred, Nor any ferious bufinefs that concerns mc« 
jfni. Is the wind there again ? 
Fred. Begone. 

jimt. I ara, Sir. [Exlu 
Fred. Now enter without ftzr—^ 

Enter ijl Conflantia wltB a JeweL 
And, noble lady, 

That fafety and civility ye wi(h for 

Shall truly here attend you : no rude tongue 

Nor rough behaviour knows this place ; no wifhes. 

Beyond the moderation of a man, 

Dare enter here. Your own defires and innocence^ 

Join'd to my TOw*d obecHence, ihatl protect ye. 

Com. Ye are truly noble, 
And worth a woman's trufl : let it become me, 
(I do befeech you, Sir) for all your kindoefs. 
To render with my thanks this wonhlefs trifle— 
I may be longer troublefome. 

Fred. Fair offices 
Are flill their own rewards : heavens blefs me, lady^ 
From felling civil courtefies. May it plcafe ye, 
If ye will force a favour to oblige me, 
Draw but that cloud afide, to fatisfy mc 
For what good angel I am engag'd. 

Con. Itfliallbe; 
For I am truly confident ye are honeft. 
The piece is fcarce worth looking on. ' 

Fred. Truft roe, 
The abftra^t of all beauty, foul of fweetnefs ? 
Defend me, honeil thoughts, I (hall grow wild elfe* 
What ey€8 are there ! rather What little heavens. 
To ftir men's contemplation ! What a Paradife 
.l^uns thro* each part (he has ! Good biood, be temperate I 
I m uft look off : too excellent an objed 
Confounds the feafe that fees it. Noble lady. 

If 
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If there be any further fcrvice to caft on me. 
Let it be worth my life, fo much I honour ye. 
Or the engagements of whole families. 

Con, Your fervice is too liberal, worthy Sir. 
Thus far I fliall entreat — 

FreJ, Command me, lady : 
You-may make your power too poor« 

Con. That prefently, 
With all convenient hafte, you will rctifc 
Unto the ftreet you found me in. 

FreJ. *Tisdonc. 

Con, There if you find a gentleman opprefiM 
"With force and violence, do a man's office. 
And draw your fword to ref(!ue him. 

FreJ. He's fafe, 
Be what he will ; and let his foes be devils, 
Arm'd with your beauty, I (hall conjure them. 
Retire, this key will guide ye : all things necefTary 
Are there before ye.* 

All my prayers go with ye. [Exit^^ 

FreJ. Ye clap on proof upon me. Men (ay, gold 
Does all, engages all, works thro' all dangers : 
Now I fay, beauty can do more. The king's exchequer. 
Nor all his wealthy Indies, could not draw me 
Thro* half thofe miferies this piece of pleafure 
Might make me leap into : we are all like fea-charts. 
All our endeavours and our motions 
(As they do to the north), flill point at beauty, 
Still at the fairefl ; for a handfome woman, 
(Setting my foul afide) it ihould go hard \ 
But 1 will ftrain my body ; yet to her, 
Unlefs it be her own free gratitude, 
Hopes, ye ihall die, and thou, tongue, rot within me. 
Ere I infringe my faith. Now to my refcue. lExft^ 

End of the First Act» 
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ACT 11. . 
Enter Dukc/»^«^ 6^ PetrttcUO) Antonio^ omJ 

Duff. 

YOU will not all oppr^f#'(n< ? 
Ant, Kill htm i^th' wanton eye : 
Let me come to \^\x^, 

Duke. Then you (hall buy me dearly^ 
Petr. Say you fo, Sir ? 

Ant. I ffiy, (ut his wezand, ,(poil lu» {>eeping t 
Have at your love-fick heart, Sir. 

Enter Doi^ John* 
yphn. Sure 'tis fighting I 
My friend may be engaged. Fie, g^^len^eij. 
This is unms^ly odds. 

[Dnhefalhi Doff Jghn ieJriJes iunt^ 
Ant, ni flop your moiiitb, Sir. 
jfabff. Nay, then have at thee freely. 
There's a plumb, Sir, to faiisfy your longing, [refcue.. 

Petr, Away j I hope I haye fped him : heyc cqme* 
We (ball be endanger'd. Where's Antonio ? 
Ant, I muft have one tbrull more, Sir. 
John, Come tp me. 
Ant, A niifchiet confovind your fip^erf. 
Petr, How is it ? - 
Ant. Well ; 
He*iis given me my ^ietm efi ; I fe^t hin» 
In my fmall guts ; l*m fure he'§ feea'd me; 
This comes of fidiug with ypu. 
2 Gent. Can you go, Sir ^ 
Aut. Khali g<p, man, aQd v^y head were off ; 
Kever talk of going- 

Petr, Come, all (hall be well then. 
I hear more re feu e com J a g. [ Trampling witbia. 

Enter .he Duke^s faBion, 
Ant, Let's turn back then ; 
My fcull's uncle V ill yet, let me kill. 
Pet. Avfzy for heaven's fake with him. 

lExit cum fuis^ 
John. 
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Jehn* How is it ? 
2)»^r. Well, Sir, 
Only a little ftaggerM. 

jD«fitf'j foH^ Let's purfue them. 
Z)»ie. No, not a man, 1 charge ye. Thanks, good coa% 
"Thou had fav'd me a ihrew'd welcome : 'twas put homCf. 
With a good mind too, I'm fure on't. 



Duke. My thanks to you, brave Sir, whofe timely va-^ 
And manly courtefy came ^o my rcfcuc. 

John. Ye had foul play ofFer'd yc, and ihame bcfal. 
That can pafs by oppreffion. [him 

Duke* May I crave. Sir, 
But this much honour more, to know your namei 
And him I am fo bound to ? 

*^ohn. For the bond. Sir, 
'Tis every good man's tie : to know me further, 
Will little profit you ; I am a ilranger, 
My country Spain, my name Don John, a gentleman 
That came abroad to travel, 
Duke. I have heard, Sir, 
Much worthy mention of ye, yet I find 
Fame (hort of what ye are. 

John. You are pleas *d, Sir, 
To exprcfs your courtefy : may I demand 
As freely what yoM arc, and what mifchance 



Duke. For this prelent 
I mu{l defire your pardon ; you (hall know me 
Ere it be long. Sir, and nobler thanks. 
Than now my will can render. 

John. Your will's your own, Sir. [thing ? 

Duke. What is't you look for, Sir? Have you loft any 
' John, Only my hat i'th' fuffle; fure thefe feliowa 
Were night-fnaps. 

Duke. No, believe me, Sir : pray ufc mine. 
For 'twill be hard to find your own now. 
John. No, Sir. 

Duke. Indeed you (hall, I can command another : 
I do befeech you honour me. 

John. Well, Sir, then I will, 
And fo I'll take my leave* 




[lour. 




Duke^ 
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Duke. Within thefc few days 
I hope I (hall be happy in your knowledge, 
Till when I love your memory, [ 



Enter Frederick* 



^ahm. Tm yours. 
This is fon^e noble fellow ! 

Fred* 'Tis his tongue furc« 
pon John ! 

John, Don Frederick ! 
Fred. Y* arc fairly met. Sir ! 
I thought ye had been a bat- fowling. Pr'ythe^ tell me 
What revelation haft thou had to-night, 
That home was never thought on ? 

John. Revelations! 
I'll tell tbee^ Frederick : but before I lc}I tbee^^ 
Settle thy underilanding^^ 
Fred, 'Tis prepar'^. Sir. 
John* Why then mark wjiat ftwll follow ; 
This night, Frederick, this bawdy night— 
Fred. I thought no lefs* 



W hat doft thou think I have got ? 
Fred, The pox, it may be, 

John. Would 'twere qo worfe : ye talk of rQTclatiQi\5| 
I have got a revelation will revealing 
An errant coxcomb whilft I live, 

Fred. Whatis't? 
Thou haft Igfl; nothing ? 

John. No, I have got, \ tell thcc. 
Fred. What haft thou got ? 
y^/is. Oneof theinfjaptry, achrld*. 
Fred. How ! 
" John, A cttopping child, man. 



John. A lump of lewdRefsi Frederick; that's the truth 
This town's abominable* 

Fred. I ftill told ye, John, 
Your whoring muft conofe home j„ I coiinfel'd ye : 
But where no grace is— 

John, 'Tis none of minq^ maAf 





Fredf 
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Fred. Anfwer the pariflifo. 

John* Cheated in troth 
(Peeping into a houfe) by whom I know not, 
Nor where to find the place again ; no, Frederick, 
* Tis no poor one. 

That's ray bed coinfoit, for^t has brought about It 
Khough to make it man* 

Fred. Where is't? 

John, At home. 

Fred^ A faving voyage ; but wliat will you fay, Sig- 
To him that fearching out your ferious vt^orihip, [nior, 
HiiS met a ftrange fortune ? 

Jolm. How, good Frederick ? 
A militant girl to this boy would hit it. 

Vred. No, mine's a nobler venture : what do you think. 
Of a diftreflcd lady, one whofe beauty £Sir, 
Would over-fell all Italy ? ' 

fobn. Where is ftie ?— 

Fred, A woman of that rare behaviour, 
So qualify'd, as admiration 
Dwtlls roond about her ; of that perfed fpirit-^ 

John. Ay marry, Sir. 

l^red. That admirable carriage. 
That fweetnefs indifcourfe ; young as the morning, 
Her blulhes flaining his. 

John. But whereas this creature ? 
Sliew me but that. 

^red. That*« all one, (he's forth-coming# 
I have her fure, boy. 

John, Heark ye, Frederick ; 
W hat truck betwixt my infant ? 

Fred, 'Tis toa ligh^ Sir ; 
SticJk to your charge, good Don John, I am wetU 

John, Eut is there uich a wench ? 

Fred, Firft tell me this ; 
Did you not lately, as you walk'd along, 
Dilcover people that were arm'd, and likely 
To do offence ? 

John. Yes marry, and they urg*d it 
As far as they had fpirit. 

tred. Pray go forward. 

3 
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John. A gentleman I found engaged amongft 'em. 
It feems of noble breedings I'm fure brave metal; 
As I retumM to look you, I fet into him, 
And without hurt, I thank Heaven, refcu'd him, 

Fretl. My work'^s done then : 
And now to fatisfy you there is a woman, 
Oh, John ! there is a woman— 

^bn. Oh, where is file ? 

Fred. And one of no lefs worth than I told ; 
And which is more, fall*n under my prote6iIon. 

John. I am glad of that ; forward, fweet Frederick, 
' Fred» And which is more than that, by this night 
wandering ; 

And which is mod oif all, (lie is at home too, Sir. 

John, Come, let's begone then. 

Fred. Yes, but 'tis moft certain, 
Yon cannot fee her, John. 

J4fhn. Why? 

Fred, She has fwom me. 
That none elfe (hall come near her i not my mother. 
Till fome doubts are clear 'd. 

John. Not look upon her ? What chamber is fhe in ? 

Fred. In ours. 

John, Let's go, I fay ; 
A woman's oaths are wafers and break with making. 
They muft for mo»ie{ly>a little : Wc all know it. 

Fred. No, I'll affure ye, Sir. 

John. Nor fee her ! 
I fmcll an old dog-trick of yours. Well, Frederick, 
Ye talk'd to me of whoring, let's have fair play. 
Square dealing I would wifh ^e. 

Fred, When 'tis come 
<Which I know never will be) to that liTuc, 
Your fpoon Aiall be as deep as mine, Sir. 

John. Tell me, 
And tell me true, is thecaufe honoumble. 
Or for your eafe ? 

Fred. By all our friendihip, John, 
'Tis honeft, and of great end. 

John, I'm anfwer'd ; 
But let me fee her tho' : leave the door open 
Aft you go in. 
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I dare not. 

yobn. Not ivide opeOf 
But juil fo as.a jealous buiband 
Would level at his wanton wife through* 

IBred. Thatcounefy, 
IF ye define no more, and keep it ftridly, 
I dare a£R>rdye : comc<^ ^is now near morning. [ExeMtitt 
^ter Peter and Anthony, 

Pet. Nay,theoldwoman^8 gone too. 

^nt. She's a cater-wauling 
Amongft the gutters. But conceive me, Peter, 
Where our gcxKi makers ihould be* 

Pet. Where they ihould be, 
I do.coQceive ; but where they are. good Anthoojr— — 

AtiU Ay, there it goes : my matters bo-peep with me^ 
With his fly popping in and cnit again, 
Argti'dacaute— -Hariil [Lute founds . 

Pet^ What ? 

DoftnothearaUte? 

Again ! 

Ptt. Where is'i ? 

Ant, Above, in my mafter^s chamber. 
Pet. There's no creature : he hath the key himfelf, 
Han. 

jSnt^ This Is his lute, let him have it. 

[Sings 'fifMIn a Uttkm 

Pet. I grant ye.; but who Hrlkes it i 

Ant. An admirable voice too, hark ye* 

Pet. Anthony, 
Art fure we are at home ? 

Ant. Without all doubt, Peter. 

Pet. Then this mull be the devil. 

Ant. Let it be. 
Owd devil, fing again : O dainty devil, 
Pet^, believe it, a moft delicate devil, 
The iWeeteft devil — ^ 

Mnter Frederick and Don John* 

Pred. If you would leave peeping. 

John, I cannot by np means. 

Fred. ^Ifhen come in foftly ; 
And as yoii love your faith, prefufne no further 
Than ye have promifed. 

C "John. 
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yohfi, Bafco» 

Fred. What makes you up' fo early, Sfr? 
John. You, Sir, in your contemplations ? 
Pet, O pray yt peace, Sir ! 
Fred. Why peace, Sir ? 
PeU Do you hear ? 

John. 'Tis your lute : flie's a playing. loh't; 

Ant. The honfe is haunted. Sir : 
For this we have heard thU half year. 

Ired. Ye faw nothing ? 

Ant. Not I. 

Pet. Nor I, Sir. 

Frr</. Get your breakfaft then, 
And make no words oh*t : we'll undertake this fpitit, 
If it be one. 

Ant. This is no devil, peter : 
Mum! there be bats abroa4. [Eii'eitfti am^^. 

Fred. Stay, now flie fings, . . ' 

^'^'^^^ An angel's voice, ril fwtar. 

Fred. Why cfidft thoa.flirug fo ? , . 
Either allay this heat, or as I live, 
I will not trufl ye. 

John. Pafs, I warrant ye, ^[Exeunt. 
Enter ifi Conflanti^.. . . 

Ccn. To curfe thofe ftars that men fay govern us^ ~ 
To rail at Fortune, to fall out with my fate, 
And ,tax the general world, will help me nothing : 
Alas ! I am the 'fame ftiU, neither are they 
Subject to helps or hurts ; our own delires - • 
Are our own fates, and our own ftars all our fortunes j * 
Which as we fway *em, fo abufe or blefs xxs. 

Enter Frederick and Don lohn peeking. ' " 

Fred. Peace to your meditations* 

John.. Pox upon ye, ' 
Stand out of the light. 

Con. I crave your mercy. Sir \ \ 
My mind, o'br-charg'd with care, made me UDma;inerIy. 

Fred. Pray ye fet that mind at reft, all fhall be perfedt. 

John. I like the body rare ; a hand fome body, 
A wond'rous handfome body ; would fhe would turn : 
See, and that fpightful puppy be not got 
Between me and my light again. 

Fred. 
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Fred, *Ti« done, 
As all that you command (hall be : 
The gentleman is fafely off all dangeo 

Jt^n. Rare creature ! 

Con. How (hall I thapk y^, Sir } how l^tisfy t 

'Fred, Speak foftly, gentle lady, all's rewarded. 
Nqw does he melt -like marmalade*. 

John, Nay, 'ti§ certain, 
Thoy ant the fweeted woman that eyes e'er lookM on. 

Fred. Has none difturb'd ye ? 

Con, Not any, Sir, nor any found came near me ; 
I thank your care. 

Fred, 'Tis well. 

John, I would fain pray noWf • • 
But the Jevil, and thai fleih there o'th* world-rr— • 
What are we made to fuffer ? 

Hc*ll enter— 
Pull in your head, and be hang*d. . * 

John, Hark ye, tredcrick, 
I have brought you home your pack-faddle* 

Fred. Pox upon ye; 

Con, Nay, let him enter — fie, my Lord the Duke» 
Stand peeping at yoyr friends^ 

Fred. Ye are cozen'd, lady, 
Here is no duke. 

Con, I know him full well, Signior. 

?obn. Hold thee there, wench. 
red. This mad-brain*d tool will fpoil all. 
Con. I do befeech your grace come in. 
John, My grace ! 
There was a word of comfort. 

Fred, Shall he enter, 
Whoe'er he be ? 

John. Well followM, Frederick. 
Con. With all my heart. 

Enter DonlifcLti* 
Fred, Gome in then. 
John, Blefs ye, lady. 

Fred. Nay, ftart not ; tho' he be a ftranger to yc, 
He's of a noble drain, my kinfman, lady, 
My countryman, and fellow-traveller ; 
Oae bed contains us ever, one purfe feeds us, 

C2 And 
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And one fttdi free bctweeaos: do aoc fiar hin, 
He'tcndThooeft. 
%^ That's a He. 



Fred. And tmtff 
Beyond your wiibcf : Taliant to defiend. 
Aim iiM)aeil to oonTerie with, as yoor bliiflies. 

y^hm. Now nuy I hang myielf ; this commendation 
Has broke the oeck of alTmy hopes : for now 
Muft I cry, no foifooth, and ay forfiioth, and furdy^ 
And truly as I Hyc, and as I am honeiL 
He's done thefe thmg^ (or nonce too ; fiv hekoowf ^ 
Like a moil enTiooa ndScal as he is, 
I am not honeft 

This way: he'aswatdiMhtstiaie^ 
ButHhammthim. 
Cm* Sir, I credit ye. 
FnJ. Gofalttteher, John. 
y^im. Pfa|;ue o' yoar commendations. 
Cm. Sir, f (hall now defire to be a trouble. 
Jeim. Never to me, fweet lady ; thus 1 ieal 
If y faith, and all my fenrices. 
Cam. One word, Signtor. 
JsJ^B, Now 'tis impoffible I fiiould be honell. 
What points (he at ? My leg, I warrant ; or 
My weil-kDit body : fit faft, Dan Frederick. 

rriii* Tw9M giren him by that gentleman 
You took fuch care of ; bis own btin^ loft i'th' fcuffle. 

C<f»* With much joy may he wear it : 'tis a ri^t one^ 
I can aifure ye, gentlemen ; and right happy 
May he be in all fights for that noble fervice« 
Freii. Why do you blufli ? 
CV». It had almofi cozen'd me. 
For, not to lie, when I fay that, I look'd for 
Another owner of it : ' but 'tis well. 

FrfJ. Who's there? [Knocks within. 

Stand ye a little dofe. Come^ ib. Sir. [Exit CoQr 




Enter Anthony. 
Now, what's the new9 with you ? ' 

Jkt, There is a gentleman without 
Would fpcak whh Don JfoKnt 

John. Who, Sir? 
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Anu I do not know, Sir, bttt he ihewt a man 

Of no mean reckoning. 

'Bred. Let him (hew his name, 
And then return a little wifer. ' \J^lt AaC* 

How do you like her, John } 

John, As well as you, Frederick^ 
For all I am honeft ; you Hull find it t09« • 

Bred. Art thou not honeft ? 

John. Art thou an afs ? 
And modeftfls her blufties ! What bloekhead 
Would e'er have popp'd out fuch a dry apology- 
For his dear friend \ and to a gentlewoman, ' 
A woman of her youth and delicacy ? 
They are arguments to drawjdhem to abhor us. . 
An honeft moral man ! *tis for a conftable { 
A handibmeman, a wholibrae man, a tough man, 
A liberal man, a likely man, a man 
Made up like Hercules, unilack'd with ferrice ; 
The fame to-nlgbt, to-mprrow night, the next night, 
Abd fo to perpetuity of pleafurest 
Thefe had been things to hearken.to, things catching $ 
But you have fuch a fpiced conlideratioa. 
Such qualms upon your worihip's confcience. 
Such cnilblains in your t>lood, that all things prick ye. 
Which nature and the liberal world make cuftom ; 
And nothing but fair honour, O fweet honour. 
Hang up your eunuch honour; That I was trufty, 
And valiant, were things well put in \ but modeil { 
A modeft gentleman ! O, wit, weiew$u't thou ? 

Fred. lam forry, John, 

John. My lady's gentlewoman . 
Would laugh me to a fchool-boy, make me bludi 
With playing with my cod-piece point : fie on thee, , 
A man or thy difcretion 

Fred^ It (hall be mended ; 
And henceforth ye (haUfiaveyourdue». 

Jr«/^r Anthony. 

John. I look for't. How now, who is't ? ' 

Ant. A gentlem^n:of this city. 
And calls himfelf Petruchio. . . 

Jqbn^ rii attend him. 

C.5 . , Sntci 
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Ewter ijf Codhottt. 

Cnr. Hoir did he caU hiaielf ? 

Fnd. Petnichio. 
Ddci It ooaccni ye oo^t ? 

Cm. O, gentlemea. 
The hour of roj defbnAkni h come on me, 
I am difcoverMy' loft, left to my luia— 
As erer ye haTe jntj— - 

Jthu Do not fear. 
Let the great deril come, he ihaD come duo' me firft r 
Loft here, and we aboot je ! 

Fred. Fall before ut ! 

Cnr. O mj unfortunate eflate, all ai^;en 
Compared 10 his, to his ■ 

Fred. Let his and all men's, [fiike. 
WhUilwehaTe power and life, fland up for Heaven's 

C§u. I have offended Hearen too ; yet Heaven knows— 

7#A». We are all eril : 
Tet Heaven ferM we fhould havetHir defcrts. 
What is he ? 

Off. Too, too near my ofience, Sir : 
O he will cat me piece-^neal. 

Fred, nrisno treafon ? 

John, Let it be what it will ; if he Mit hcre» 
111 find him cut-woit. 

Fred, He muft buy you dear. 
With more than common fives* 

John. Fear not, nor weep not: 
By Heaven, 1*11 fire the town before ye perift,. 
And then the more the merrier, we'll jog with ye* 

Fred, Come in, and dry your eyes. 

John. Pray no more weeping ? 
Spoil a fwcet ^ice for nothing ! My return 
Shall end all this, I warrant ye. ' 

Cvn. Heaven grant it may. [ExeunU 
Enter Petruchio with a htter^ 

Petr. Thi9 man fhould be of quality and worth 
By Don Alvaro's letter, for he gives 
Ko flight recommendations of him ^ 
ril e'en make ufe of him. 

Enter Don John« • 

^bn. Save ye, Sir. l amforry 

My 
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My bufineft was fo unmannerly, to make ye 
Wait thus Ions here. 

Petr. Occanons muft be ferrM^ Sir : 
But is your name Dohn John ? 

John. It is; Sir. 

Fetr. Then, 
Pirft for your OH^tt brtre fake I muil embrace ye r 
Nert, for the crccfit of your noble fnend, 
Hemanda de AlTara, make ye mine r 
Who lays his charge upon me iathis tetter 
To look ye out, and 
WhiU your occafions make you refiden t 
In this place^tofupply ye, love and honour ye t 
Which had I known looner 

John. Noble, Sir, 
Youll make m^^ thanks coo poor : I wear stfwcM'd, Sir,. 
And have a fervice to be ftill difpos'd of. 
As you ihall pleafe command it* 

Fetr, That manly courtefy is half my bufinefs^ Sit t 
And to be fhort, to make ye know I honour ye. 
And in all p(»nts beliere your worth-like oracle. 
This day, Petnichio, 

A man that may command the ftren^th of this place^ • 
Hazard the.boldeil fpirits, hath macfe-choice 
Only of you, and in a noble office. 

Jebn* Forward, I am free to entertain ifiL 

P.etr. Thus then, 
1 do befeechye mark n»e». 

Jehn. I (halH Sir. 

Fetr, Fcrrara's Duke, would I iirigEt calthi'm worthyy 
But that he has razM out from his family, 
As he has mine with infamv^ this man. 
Rather l^is powerful monuer, we being left 
But two of ail our houfe to ftock our memories, [crafts^ 
My iifter Cbfiftantia and myfelf ; with arts and" witclu^ 
Yows and fuch oaths heaven has no mercy for. 
Drew to diftK>nour this weak maid by flealtb^ 
And fecret ^ aifages I knew not of. 
Oft he obtam'd his^wiihes, oft abused her; 
I am a(ham*d to fay the reft : thig purchu^d^ 
And his hot blood alla^M» he left ber^ 
And all our name to ruin» 
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j0hn. This was foul play, 
And ought to be rewarded ib. 

Petr. I hope fa. • 
He fcapM me yefter-night ; 
Which if he dare again adventure fo r, ■ ■ 

John, Pray, Sir what commands have you to lay p|i me ? 

Petr. Oiily thus ; by word of mouth to carry him 
A challenge from me, that fo (if he have boo9ur in him) 
We may decide all di&rence between us* 

John. Fair and noble. 
And I will do it home. When ffiall I vifit ye ? 

Petr. Pleafe you this afterAooOy I will ride with yoo^. 
For at thexaftle fix miles hence, we are fui« 
To find him. 

John. 1*11 be ready. 

Petr, My man (hail wait here, 
To conduct you to iny houfe. 

John. 1 (hall not fail ye. ^Exit Petri 

^wf^i'FredericJc^ 

Fred. Howt now? 

John. . Air^ well, ^nd better than thou cottl4ft expe6^». 
for thir wench here Ls certainly no maid : and I have, 
hopes ihe is the ^me that otir tw<o cuiious coxcombs^ 
have been fo long a hunting after. 

Fred, Why do ye hope fo ? 

John, Why; becaufe firft flie is no maid, and next bc- 
caufe ftie is handfome ; there are two reafons for you t 
now do you find out a third, a better if yoo can. For 
take this, Frederick, for a certain rule, lince (he.loves the 
fporr, (he'll never give it sorver i and therefore (if we have . 
good luck) in time may {A\ to our fliare. 

Fred, Very pretty reafons indeed ! But I thought yau 
had known feme particular, that made you conclude this 
to be the woman. 

jobn, Ye6, I kijow h^r name is Qanflanitia. 

Fred. That now is fomc^hing ; but I ; cannot believe 
herd.fiionell for ail this : (he h^s not onelpofe tlipught 
about her. 

John. It*s no matter, Hie's Ipofe i' th' hsii^^ by heayeii. 
There has been flirriog, fumbling with. linc% Ffedcrick* 
Fred. There may be fuch allifi* 

J9hi$* 
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Jvbn. And will te, Frederick^ wKilft tbe old giine*s 
aofeot. I fear the boy too will prove hert I took up. 

Fred, Good circumftanceft may cure all tbis yet. 

John. There thou hit'ft it, Frederick. Come, l'et*i 
walk in, and comfort her — that (he is here, is nothing 
yet fufpedlcd. Anon I (hall tell thee why her brother 
came (who by this light is a noble fellow) and what ho- 
nour he has done to me, a ilranger, in calling me to fenre 
him. There be irons heatmg for fome, on mv word, 
Frederick. [Exeunt. 

End of the Ssoomd Act. 



ACT HI. 
Enter Landlady and Anthony. 

Landlady. 

COMB, Sir, who is it keeps your mafler company f 
Ant. I fay to you, Don John. 
Land. I fay what woman ? 
Ant. I fay fo too. 
Land. I fay again, I will know. 
Ant. I fay ^is fit you (hould. 
Land. And I tell thee he has a woman here. 
Ant. I tell thee 'tis then the better for him. 
Land. Was eyer gentlewoman 
So frumpt up with a fool ? Well, fancy, (irrah, 
I will know who it is,, and to what'purpofe. 
1 pay the rent, and I will know how my houie 
Cdmes by thefe inflammations. If this geer hoId| 
Beil hang a fign-pofl up, to tell theSigniors, 
Here you hiay have lewdnefs at liTcry. 

Enter Fredtrick. 
Akf, *Twould be a great eafe to your agc» 
Fred, How now? 
What's the matter, Landlady ? 

LaAd. What's the matter ! 
Ye ufe me decently among ye, gentlemen. 
Fred. Who hasabus'd her ; liou, Sir ; 
Land. Od'sm witnef», 
I will not be thus toea(ed| that I will not. 

Anu 
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Ant. I gavo her no ill laoguflget 

Land. Thou lieft lewdJy. ; 
Thou lopk'ft ;iie up at qrcry word I fpoki?,- 
A$-I had been a oxauklo, a Hict gUHan : 
And thou-think^Hy bccaufe thou canft write and ready 
Our nofes mud be underthee* 

Fred. Dare you, firrah ? 

Anu Let but the truth be known; Sir, I befecch ye— 
She raves oF wenches^ and I know not what, Sir, 

Land, Go to, thou know'ft too well, thou wicked var* 
Thou idflrument of evil. [let, 

Ant, As I liro^'Sir, (be*8 evmhos till dinner. 

frcd Get ye in, rilanfwerye anon, Sir. [Exit Ant. 
'Now your grief, *what'ts*t ? for I can guefa— ^ 

Land, Ye may, with fhamc enough, 
If there were (hanie ampngll you — nothing tliought on, 
But how ye may abcile my houfe : not iatisfy'd 
With bringing home your baflanlr to undo me. 
But you muil diill your whores here too-; niy patienee, 
Becaufe'I bear, and bear, and carry all|, . 
And as they fay, am willing ^ grp^ 
Muft be your make-fportnow. 

fred. No more of thefewonii, 
Nor no more murmurings,.lady : for-yoii know* 
That I know foipething., I did fufpeft your 
But turn it prefently and handfomcly, 
And bear youfelf difcreejtly to this wogiaO;,; . 
For fuch a on« there is indeed. 

Land, *Tis weU, Sir, , - . 

Fred, Leave pfl^your devil's m^tinj^, an4 youir melan* 
Or we fliall le^ve our lodgings, [choUes^ 

Land^ You have mu<:h need 
To ufe the vagrant ways, and too much profit { . 
Ye had that might content, 

(At home wi;hin yourfelves top) right good, ge;ptlef|icn, 
Wholefome, and ye faid handlome. fi.^tyou> gallants^ 
Beaft that I was to believe ye ■ 

l^red. Leave your fufp'cion ; 
For as I live there's no fuch thing. 

LaAd. Mine honour;. 
And 'twere not for mine hbnoujr « 

Fred* Come, your honpur, . 

I Your 



THE C 'H A ^T CTE S. 

Your luMife, tod you c»o, if yoti dare Mletr^rtiev 

Are well enough t fleek up yoaifelf^ lfeaV€ cryiiig, 

For I muft have ye entertain this lady 

With all civility, Unt well defcrves it, 

Together with. all fervice : I dare traft ye, 

For I have found ye faith ful , When-you know her, 

You will find your own foult; tuo more words, but do It* 

Land. You know you may comnfatkl me^ 
Enter Don J(An. 

y<7/6«. Worfliipfullady, 
How does thy velvet fcabbard ? By this hatod 
Thou look*ft mbft anviably. Now tould I witHngly 
(And 'twere not for abusing thy Geneva ^rint there) 
Venture my body with thee 

Z*tf«</. You'll leave this roguery 
When ye come to my years* 

John, By this light, 
Thou art not above fifteen yet ; a mere-git!, 
Thou haft not half thy teeth— . 

Fred. Pr'ythee, John, ^ 
Let her alone, (he has been vex'd alniady 1 • 
She'll grow fkrk mad, man. • 

John. I would fain fee her mad. 
An old mad woman— 

^red. Pr'ythee, be patieht, 

John. Is like a milier'siryar^, troubled witii tooth-ach ; 
She makes the rareft faces—— 

Fred. Go, and do it, 
And do not mind this fellow. 

\Exit Landlady' and- comes back it^tn fr&fenilf. 
^ John. What, agen ! • 
Nay, then it is decreed ; tho' hills were fet on hills, 
And feas met feas, to guard thee, I would through. 

Land. Od's my witncfs, if you rUfHeme, Til fpoil youf 
fweetface for you, that I will. 'Go, go to the door, 
there's a gentleman.there would fpeak with ye. 

John. Upon my life, Pctrucbio, Good, dear- Landla- 
dy, carry him into the d^ning-rdom, and I'll wait upon 
hiro prefently. 

Land. Well, Don John, the time will come that I 
fluUl be even H^ith you. {Exit. 
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Jthm^ I.muftbegMie ; yet if my proJefilioUf. 
Toa (ball not ftaybehbd: 111 rather truft 
A cat with fwcet milk, Frederick, By her fiice, 

Eaier ift Coafiaima. 
I feel her fean are workiag. 

Cm. It there no way» 
Ido bcfecch ye» think yet, to dirert 
Thif certain danger ? 

Fred. *risimpoffible: 
Their honours are engae'd. 

CWa. TUea tha« mnS be murder. 
Which, g^tlemen, I (hall no fooiier hear of. 
Than maSce one in*t. You may, if you pleaie. Sir, 
Make all go lefi * 

J^bm* Lady, were'tmine owncaufe, 
I could difpeme ; but loadea with my fnend's truft, 
I muft go on, tho' general ma^res 
As much I fear— 

Cm. Do you hear. Sir ? for heaven's lake. 
Let me requeft one ^Tour of yop, 
Fred. Yes, any thing« 
Cm. This gentleman I find is too relblute. 
Too hot and fiery for the caufe : as ever 
You did a virtuous deed, for honour's fake. 
Go with him, and allay him ^ your fair temper, 
A noble ^ifpofidon, lik^ wifh'd ihowers, 
May quench thofe eating fires, that would fpoil all elfe, 
I fe« in him deihiu^ion. 

Fred. I willdoit : 
And 'tis a wife confideration. 
To me a bounteous favour. Hark ye, John, 
I wi)l go with ye. 
John* No. . 

Fred. Indeed I will 

Ye go upon a hazard— no deni^— 
For as I live ni go. 

Jphn^ Then make ye ready. 
For I am ilraight on horfeback. 

Fred, My (word on, and 
I am as ready as you. What my beft labour. 
With all the art I have can work upoa 'em, 
Se (ure of, and exped a fair end : the old gentlewoman 

ShaU 
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Skall wait upon ye ; fhe is difcreet and fccret^ 
Ye may truft her in all points. 

Co ft. Ye are noble ; 
Ami I take my leave. 

Joifft, I hope, lady, a happy iffue for all this. 

Ccn. All heaven's care upon ye, and my prayers* 

y^^/if. So, 
Now tny mind's at reft. 

F^eJ. Away, ^tis late, John. [E^eum 

Enter Antonio, Surgeon and u Gintleman% 

Gent. Whst fymptoms do ye find in him ? 
Sar. None, Sir, dangerous, if be*d be ruled. 
Gmt* Why, what does he do ? 

Sur. Nothing that he (hould. Firft he will tet no H» 
querdown bat wine, and then he has a fiincy that he 
jtiufl be drefled always to the tune of John Dory* 

Gent* How, to the tune of John Dory ? 

Sur, Why, he will have fidlers, and make them play 
and fing ft to him all the .while. . 

Gent. An odd fancy indeed. 

Ant, Give me fomc wine. 

Sur. I told ye fo 'Tis deaths Sir. 

Ant, 'Tis a horde, 8ir. Doil thou think I ihall reco^ 
ver with the help of ib«ricy-water only ? 

Gent, Fie, Antonio, you mufl be governed. 

Ant. Why, Sir, be feeds me with nothing but rotten 
roots and drowned chickens, flewed pcrkranlums and pia* 
maters ;xand when I go to bed (by heaven *tis true, Sir) 
he rolls me up in Hntft, with labels at *era, that I am juft 
the man i'th' almanack, my head and face is in Aries* 
place. 

Sur. Will it pleafe y«, to let your friends fee* you 
opened. 

Ant. Will it pleafe you^ Sir, to give me a brimflier ? 
I ftel my body open enough for that* Give it<me^/or I'il 
die upon thy hand, .and fpoil thy cifftom. {. 

Sur. How, abrimmef ? 

Ant. Why look ye. Sir, thus I am ufed ftillj l can 
get nothing that I want. In hevv tong time c^id thoa 
cure me ? 

Sur. In forty days, 

D Ant, 
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Jnt. I'll have a do^ (liall tick me whole in twenty, la < 
how long canil thou kill me. ? 
Smr. Prefcntly. 

Jnt, Doit : that's the (horteri and there's more delight^ 
in it. 

Gent* You muft have patience. 

Ant, Man, I mud have bufinefs — this foolifh felloe 
binders himfelf — I have a dozen rafcals to hurt withia 
thefe five dajrs. Good man-mender, Hop me up . with 
pariely, like (luffed beef, and let me walk abroad. 

Si^r, You (hall walk fliortly. 
- Ant, I will walk prefently, Sir, and leave youriallads 
there, your g ecn falvcs, and your oils ; 1*11 to. my old 
diet again, ilrong Food, and rich wine^ and tiy what that 
will do. 

Sur, Well, go thy ways, thou art the maddeft old fel- 
low I ever met with. \^ExeunU^ 

Enter x^ Conftantiatf«J Landlady. 

Con, I have told ye all I can, and more than yet 
Thofe gentlemen know of me. But are they 
Such llrange creatures, fay you ? 

Land, i here's the younger, 
Don John, the tfrrant'ft Jack in all this city : 
The other time has blafted, yet he will Hoop, 
IF not o'er-flown, and freely, on the quarry- 
Has been a dragon in his days. Bur, Tarmpnt, 
Don Jenken, is the devil himfelF— the dog-days-^ 
The moft incomprehenfible whore-maftcr— — 
Twenty a night is nothing: the truth is, 
W hofc chaftity he chops upon he cares not, 
He flies atall— baftards, upon my confcience, . 
He has now in making multitudes— The lad night 
He brought home one ; I pity her that bore it, 
But we are all weak veffels. Some rich woman . 
(For wife I dare not call her) was the mother. 
For it was hung with jcw^s ; the bearing cloth 
I^o lefs than crimfon velvet. 
; Con. How ! 

Land. *Tis true, lady. 

Can. Was it a boy too ? r 
Land, A brave boy : deliberation 

^ And 
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And Judgment (hew'd m*8 getting, as I'll fay for blm. 
He's as well plac*d for that fport- ■ ■ 

Con. May i fee it ? 
Fqr there is a neighbour of mine, a gentlewoman, 
Has had a late mifchance, which willingly 
I would know further of ; now if you pleafc 
Tq be fb courteous to me. 

Lan^. Ye fhall fee it. 
But what do you think of thefe men, now ye know 'em ? 
Be wife. 

Ye may repent too late elfe ; I but tell ye 

For your own good, and as you will find it, lady. ^ 

C^tt. lamadvis'd, ^ ' . 

LaTui, No more words then ; do that, ; 
And inflantly, I tofdyeof : be ready, 
Don John, rll fit ye for your frumps. 

Con. * Itftalibe.' 
But fiiall I kt this child i 

Lau^, Within this half hour. 
Let's in, ana think better. [ExeuuU 

Enter Petrachk), i>0« John W Frederick. 

John. Sir, he is worth jour knowledge, and a geatle- 
man 

(If I thftt fo much lote him may commend him}' 
That's full of honour ; and one, if foul play 
Should fall upon us (for which fear I brought him) 
Will notify back for filips. 

Pett\ Ye much honour me, • 
And once more I pronounce ye both mine* ^ 

Fred. Stay, ^hat troop ' 
Is that below i'th' valley there f ' 

John. Hawkiilg, i take k.^ • " / 

Fetr. 'They are fo j 'tis tlte . Duke, 'tii ef«n he, gentle- 
Sirrah, draw back the ^oHe« tiU We call ye. [men. 
I know him by his conipany^ 

Frc^h I thrnk tdo. 
He bends up this way,' 

Fetr. So he does. ' ' ' 

John. Stand you ftill, 
Within that coverr, till I call. He comes forward ; 
Here will I w^t him. To your places. 

D z Fefr. 
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pttr. I need no more xnflruA 

Johtt. Fearmeiipt. [Exeunt f tit. 4PtJTr%dn 

EMier Duke anJ6h /a^M» 

Duti^ Teed the bawks up» . 
We'll fly no more to*day, O my bleft foTtune^: 
Have I fo fairly met the man ? 

J0bn. Ye have. Sir, 
And him. ve know by thi9-. 

Duke, Sir, all the honour, 
And love— • 

Jpbn. I do befeech your grace (by tbefe* 
Pirmifs your train a little. 

Duke. Walkaiide, 
And out of hearing, I command ye* 
Novir, Sir, be plain « 

John. I will, and Ihort. 
Ye have wronged a |;entleman , beyond all juftice^ 
Beyond the mediation of all friends. 

Puk^. The man, and manner »f wrong ?f 

John. Petruchio; 
The wron^f ye have dtfiioooured hh fifter^ 

Pnki. .Now ftay you. Sir, 
And hear me a little. Thia gentleman'a 
, Sifter that yon namM, 'tig true \ have long lovM $ 
As true I have ei^oy*d her : no lefs truth, 
I have.a child by her. But that (he, or he» 
Or any of that family are tinted. 
Suffer difurace, or ruin, by my pleaTures ; 
I wear a (word t9 ^tisfy the world no. 
And him in this caufe when he plea^ ; for know. Sir, 
She is my wife, contra^ed beforeHeaven ( 
(A witn^fs I owe more tie to than her brocber) 
Nor will I Ay from that name, which long fince 
Had. had th^ church's approbation, 
Buttor his jealous nature^ 

John, Your pardon, Sir^ I am fully fatisfied, 

Duke. Dear, Sir, I knew I fhould convert ye« 
Had we but that rough man h^rc now to— * 

John, Andyefliall,Siri 
What, hoa, hoa ! 

DukeK I hope, you have laid oo an»];>.uih i 
... -E/i^r 
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Enter VttrwAio. 
y»Bti.' Only friends. 
Duie. My noble brother^ welcome. 
- Come put your anger oflf, we'll have no %litHigy 
Unlefs you will maintain I am unworthy 
To bear that name. 
. 'Petr. Do you fpeak this heartily ? 
J)uke. Upon my foul, and truly ; the firfi pncil 
Shall put ye out of thefe doubts. 

Par, Now I love ye, 
And I befeech ye* pardon my fufplcions ; 
You are now more than a brother, a brave friead too* 
The good man's over-joy'd. 

jSffto Frederick. 
Fred. How now|;oc8 it ? 

fobn. Why the man has his mare again, and all's well. 
The Duke profelTes freeljr he's her huwand. 
FreJ. 'Tis a good hearing. 

John. Yes, for modeft gentleman. I muft prefent ye» 
May it pleaCe your grace. 
To number this brave gentleman, my friend, 
, And noble kinfmau, among thereil of your fervants, 
Duke. O my brave iiriend, you (hower your bounties 
on me. 

Amongfl my bell thpughts, Signior, in which number 
You being worthily dtfpos'd already, 
May freely place your triend^ 

Fred. Your grace does me a great deal of honour. 

Petr. Why this is won'drous happy; Buc now, bro- 
ther, • ^ - ' 
Now comes the bitter to our fweet — ^-Conflantia — 

Duke. Why, what of her ? 

Petr. Nor what, nor where do I know, 
Wing'd with hbr fears, laft night, beyond my knowledge. 
She quit my houfe, but wbither-~- 

Fred. Let not that 

' Duke. No more, good Shr, I haveiheard too much, 
- P^/;:. Nay, fink not, 
She cannot be fo loft. 

John. Nor fliall not, gentlemen : 
, Be free again, the lady's found. That iinile, Sir, 
Shews you diftruft your fervant. 

D 3 Duke, 
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I>uh. I do befeedi ye ■> > 

Yc fliall believe me ; by my foirf ftic'i iftfitf. 
jyuke. Heaven knows 1 wottid believe. Sir. 
Fred, Yc miy fafeiy. 

Jobiu And uoder ooble ufa^.^ This geiitkfnaii 
Met her in all her doubts laft night, and^ to bi« guaixl . 
(Her fears being (bong upon her) flic gavcW peWbtr, 
Who vaked on her to our kxlging wheneall refpei^ 
Ci vi I a nd hon eft fervice, xuwr attend her.. 

Petr, Ye may believe now. 

Duke, Yes, 1 do> aod ftnnigly.^ 
Well, my ^ood Aicnds^ or radicr my good ao|^»,. . 
For ye hare both pneferrM me ; wlien tkeie virtue* 
Die in vour friend's neoiemibcsaDae-^*— * 

Johiu Good your grace, 
Loie to more time in oonpliments, 'tis too preciout 
I know it by myfcif, there can be no heU 
To his that bangs upon his hopes* 

J?<*r. HehasJiitir. 

Fred,^ To horfe again then,, for this^ inSght ni coowitv 
With all the joys ye wifli foe. 

Far. Happy gentlemen* [Exeunt^ 
JBmM Franci£ao md a Man* 

Fran, This is the maddeft mifchief— uiever ibolwas fa- 
fobbed off as I am-^made ridiculous, :and to rayfisif, Id 
my own afs-— truft a woman ! Ill tmft the devil firft^ 
for he dares be better than his word fometimi^s. ^ivf 
tell me, in what obfervaiice ionre lever i^il^d hep f 
Nay you can teU iJuttteft yourfelf*. 

Fran^ Let me confider 

j£^«r^ Frederick iar»/ John- 

Fred, Let them talk, we'll goon before* 

Fran, Where dtdft thou meet Gonfttmia andthietwo- 
,man? . 

Fred. Conftantia ! W4iat are thcife fellows > Stay by 
all means. 

Man, Why^Str^ Imec her in the gfeac ftreet that 
comes from the market-place, jufl at the turning,, by a . 
oIdfmith*s (hop. 
Fr^//. Stand ftill, John. 

Fran, Well, Condantia has fpun herfelf a iair thrdul^ 
now : what will her befl frieod think of this ? 



FrfJ. Jobn, I fmell fope jugf;lipg, Johii. 
y<ii6». Yes, Frederick, I fpar it wiJl be proved fo, 
i^rtfff. Butwht< ftv>a)d the mfcHi bc^ doft think^ of 
this f9 (tt4df n change ia b«r^ 

ikfiiff. Why, truly I fufpe^ (h^ hds bcca ciptlg^d to-U 
l>]r nflraegeft 

Jfahft* Did you mark that, Frederick ? 
J*ri$n, ScitaBg^ 1 who ? 

ilf^i«. A y^DggentJ^aA tb^u'^ oewly comie to toWiP» 

Mark tl»t too. 

Yc8,.v5?r, 
Fran* Why do ye think fo } 

Man. I]i^fdb#rg|:avp.^a4u<Sh'erstwatt)^ fopie^ib^ 
as they went along,. t^4t naakea me guefs 

5^<»i6«, *Tis (he, Fred^ck, 

/Vrt/. BMt who thaf he is, John ^ 

I do not %9 holt them out^ for they mu^ 
certainly he aWutthe-town. Ha! no more words. Cotpe^ 
let s be goa^, lE^ip^t Franciico ilftf ««. 

J?V^//. Well. 

rreJ^ Difcrcetly^ 
y/i^. Finely carried* 
FreJ. Ye have no more of thefe tricks ? 
' J^&K. Ten to oiie,.Sir, I ihaU j^eet with theoi ye 

FreJ^ I» this fair ? 

Jo/ju. it in you a frjen^^spw to dtal dijwhl^ ? X 
am no a6. Poo Frederick,. , 

FreJ, And, Don John, it (hall appear I am no fool i 
difgraceme to make yourfelf thus every /wonifin'b cour- 
l«fy ; 'ti^ boyifli, 'tis bafe^ 

*Tis iWfe ; I privy to this dog-trick ! Clejuf 
ypwrfelf, for I know well enough where the wind fits i 
^ as I have alife-r^ [TrampUng^wtifi^^ 

Fred* No more f they are cpmi^ig ; (lietv no difvon- 
.tent, let's quietly away. If fhe be at homcj our Jealou?- 
fies are over i jf not,, you aod I muft have a farther pars- 
ley, John. 

: Ji>bn, Yt»^J>oT^¥x!^^^V9 yc my be furc we lhalL 

But 
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But where are thefc fellows ? Pox <m*t, we hare loft them 
too in our fpleens, like fools. 

Ejtter Duke and Petruchio. 
Dsiie. Come, geademeii, let's go a little fafter ; 
Suppofe you haye all miftreiBfes, and mend 

* Yoirr pace accordingly. 

y^Au Sir, I fliQuld be as glad of a miilrefs as another 
man. 

FrcJ, Yes, o* mv confcience Wouldfl thou^ and of 

* any other man's miurefs too, that 111 anfwer for. 

{Exnmh 

Enter Antonio and bisMam, 
Ant. With all my gold ? 
Man. The truck hroke open, and all gone. ' 
Ant. Andthe mother in the plot ? 
Man, And the mother aord all. 

Ant, . And the devil and all ; the mighty pox go with 
them. Belike they thought I was no more of this world, 
and thofe trifles would but dlf^urb my confcience. 

Man; Sure they thought, Sir, you would not live to 
didurb them. 

Ant. Well, my fwcct miftrefs, I'H try how handfome- 
ly your Ladyfliip can hang upon a pair of gallows % there's 
^oin: mafter-piece. No imagination where they ihould 

Man. None, Sir ; yet we have fearched all places wc 
fufpe6^d ; I believe they have taken towards, the port. . 

Ant. Get ipe then a water- conjuror, one that can raife 
^water-devils. I'll port them \ play at duck and drake 
with my money ! Get me a conjuror, I fay ; enquire oKit 
a man that let's out devils. 
Man. I don't know where. 

^»/.. In every ftreet, Tom Fool ; any blcar-ey'd peo- 
ple with red heads and flat nofes can perform it. Thou 
(bait know them by their half gowns, and no breeches. 
'Find me out a conjuror, I fay, and learn his price, how 
he will let his devils out by the day. 1*11 have them again 
if ihey be above ground. [E^veunt. 

Enter Duke, Petruchio, Frederick and Don John. 

• Tetr. Your grace is welcome now to Naples, fo year© 
all, gentlemen. 

4 John. 
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yohi. Don Frederick, will you flcp in, ancl give the 
lady notice who comes to vilit her ? 

Fetr. Bid her mtke hafte ; we come to fee no curious 
wencb, a night*gpwn will ferve our turn. Here's one 
that knows her nearer. 

Fred^ I'll tell her what you fay, Sir. [Exit. 

Petr» Now will the fport be, lO obferve her altera- 
tions, how betwixt fear and joy (he will behave herfcif, 

Duke. Dear brother, I muft intreat you 

Petr* I conceive your mind. Sir— I will npt chi^e 
her. 

Enter Frederick and Peter, 1 
John* How now? 

Fred>. You may 9 Sir; not toabufeyour patience bn- 
ger, nor hold ye off with tedious circumilanecs ; ye 
*i»u6 know. i i 
. Pftn. What ? . 

Duke. Where is (he? 

Fred. Gone, Sir. 

Duke. How I 

Fetr. What did you fay, Sir ? 
Fred. Gone; by heaven remofe4# Tbe woman of 
the houfe too. 

Fetr. What, thdt rcmend old wom^athut tired me 
, with compliments? 
Fred. The very fame, 
John. Well, Don Frfdenck. 
Fred. Don JohA, it i« »Qt wcH«-But i n 1 _ 
Fetr, Gone! 

Fred, This fellow can (atisfy I lie not,* 

Pet. A little afier my mafter was departed, Sir, with 
this jjcntlenian, ray fellow and myfelf being fent on'bu* 
flncfs, as we muft think on purpoie 

Par, Hang tUelc gircumftaflces, they always ferve tO 
uflier in ill ends. 

yohfi. Now could I eat that rogue, I am fo angiy. 
Gone ! 

Petr: Gone ! 

Fred, Dire.^ly gone, fled, fliifted \ what would you 
^ave me fay ? 
Dicke. W ^11, gentlemen, wrong not my good opinion. 

Fred. 
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Fted. For your dukedom^ Sir, I would not be a 

^t^i^s. He that is, a rot run in his blood. 
Petr, But, hark ye, gentlemen, are you fufe you had 
her here ? Did you not dream this ? 
John, Have you your nofe, Sir ? 
. ' Petr, Yes, Sir. 

?vhtt. Then we had her. 
etr, Since ye are fo ftiort, believe your having her Ihatt 
foffcr more coffftruftion. 

John. Well, Sir, let it fuffer. 

Ffed, How to convinccrye, Sir, I can't imagine ; but 
my life fhall juflify my innocence, or fall with it. 

Duke. Thus then for we may be all abuied. 

* ' Ptir. Tis poffible. 

Duke. Here let's part until to-morrow this time ; mt, 
to our way to clear this doubt, and you to yours : pawft* 
iog our honours then to meet agdia | when if llie be not 
found— 

Fred, We Hand engaged to anfwer any worthy way we 

are called to* . . 
Duke. Wcaiknomorc. 
petr. To-morrow certain. 
Jchn^ If we out-live this night, Sir, 

[^Exeunt Duke tfxi/ Petruchio* 
Fred. Come, Don John, we havefomewhat now to do* 
John. I am fure I would have. 
, Fred. If (he be not found, we muft fight. 
John. I am glad on't, I have not fought a great while* 
Fred. Ifwcdic~" . . - 

J^n* There's fo much money ikved in lechery, 

[Exeunt^ 

End of the Third Act, 
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ACT IV. 

Ent& 2d Conftantia, and her Mother. 

MoTHEt. 

HOLD, Cons, hold, for goodnefs hold, I am in that 
defertion of fprnt for want of breath, that I am aU 
noil reduced to the neceiiity of not being able to defend 
Kiyfelf agamd the inconvenience of a fs^U. 

2d Con* Dear mother, let us go a little fafter to fecure 
ourfelves from Antomo ; for my part I am in that' terri- 
ble fright, that I can neither think, fpeak, nor (land Hill, 
till we are fafe a fhip-board, and out of fight of the 
Chore. 

Moth. Out of light o' the fhore ! why, d'ye think Til 
depatriate ? 

2d Ccu. Depratiate ! what's that ? 

Moth. Why, ye fool you, leave my country^ what 
will you never learn to fpeak out of the vulgar road ? 

id Cou^ O Lord, thia hard word will undo us. 

Moth. As I am a ChriiUan, if it were to fave my ho- 
nour (which is ten thoufand times dearer to me than my 
Ufe) I would not be guilty of fo odious a thought. 

zd Con, Pray, mother, (ince your honour is fo dear to 
y€, confider that if we are taken, both it and we are loll 
for ever. 

MotL Ay, Girl ; but what will the world fay, if they 
fhoukl hear ib odious a thing of us, as that we fhould de« 
patriate ? 

id Con, Ay^ there's it ; the worid ! why, mother," 
the world does not care a pin, if both you and I were 
bang'd ; and that we (liall be certainly, ' if Antonio takes- 
us, for running away with his gold. 
- Moth. ProtcHIcare i^ot, I'll ne'er depart from thede-> 
inarches of a pcrfon of quality ; and let qome what will, 
I ftiall rather choofe to lubmit myfelf to my fate, than 
flrive to prevent by any deportment that is not congruous 
in every degree, . to the fteps and meafures of a flrid prac- 
titioner of honour. 

zd Con. Would not this make one fiark mad ? Her fly le 
is not more out of the way, than her manner of reafoning : 
&e firfl leils me to an ugly okl fellow, then (lie runs away 

with 
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with me and all his giold, and now, like a ilrid pradltio* 
ner of honour, refolves to be cakea, rather than deprati- 
ace, as (he calls tt. [^^r. 

Moth* As I am a chriftian, Cons, here's a tavern, and 
a very decent fign : PU in, I am refolv'd, tho* by I 
ihould i-ttn a rirco of never Co ftupendous a nature. 

id Con, There's no ftdpping her. What (hall I do? 

Moth, I'll (end for my kinfivonMin wid fome mutic to 
revive me a little : for really, Con», Istm reduced to tha« 
f^d imbecility by. the injuty I have done my poor fber, 
that I'm in a great incertitude, whether the;|r will have' 
livelinefs fbffici^t to foppoR me up to the top of the 
fhiirs, or no. [Exit^^ 

id Con, This finning without pleafure, I cannot en-> 
dune : to have always refHtorfb, and neVr do any thing 
that (hould caufe it, is intolerable. If I lov'd money toa^' 
which I think I don't, my mother (he has all that : I 
Km nothing t«r comfbit myfelf with, tait Antonto's fttff 
beard ; and that alone, for' a woman of my years, is bu€ 
a forry kind of enteitainment. I wonder why the fe old 
Itmnbting feUows Aiould trouble themCelves fomuch, only 

troulSe lis more. Thty can do nothing, but put us 
in mind of our graves. Well, FU no more on*t{ for la 
be frighted with death and danMiation both at €mc«, is a 
little too hard. I do here vow I'll live fer evter chaile, «r 
find out fome handfome young fellow I can love ; I thinks 
that's the better. {Mother looks put atihe^ uDiudiFViu 

Moth, Come up, Cons, the fiddles are hei%. 

id Con, I come [Mother goes from the Kvindow** 

I mud tte gone, tho^ whither I cannot tell, Th^fe fid- 
dles, and her difcreet companions, wilt quickly make aii 
end of all (he has^olen ; and then five hundred new pieces 
fell me to anorher old fellow. She has taken c»re not to 
leave me a farthing: yet I am fo, better than vnder her 
c<Jnda6t : 'twill be at worft but begging for my Itfe. ^ 
And ftarving were to me an eafier (ate. 
Than to be forc'd to live with one I hat«. 

[Gktes ttfi't^ her Mmher. 
Enter Don John. 

John, tt Will not iut of my head, but that Don Fre- 
detick has fent away this w^^neh, for all he csrrfes ttrfo 
gravely $ yet methinks he fho^jki be hone^er than fo ; Bam; 

thefe 



T H E C H A N C E S. #9 

thefe grave men arc ticver touch'd upon fuch occafioiis» 
Mark it when ydu will, and you'll find" a grave man, efpe* 
cially if he pretend to be a precife men, will do ye forty 
things without remorfe, that would llartleone of us mad 
felioyys to think of. Becaufe th^y familiar with Hea» 
Ten in their prayers, they think they may be bold with it 
4u any thing ; now we that are not ib well acquainted, 
tear greater reverence, [Mufic plays aho^e% 

\V hat's here, mufic apd women? Wou'd I had one 
pf 'em* \One pf*em looks out at the *aflnJow 

That's a whore ; 2 know it by her fmile. O' my con* 
fcience, take a woman maiked and hooded, nay cover'd 
All o'er, fo that yo^ cannot fee one bit of her^ and at 
fwelvefccfc yards dift^nce, if (he be a whore, as ten to 
one (lie is, I ihall know it certaatily { I have an infllnd 
<ivithiA me ne'er fails. Uoh 0ttt^ 

Ah, rogue ! (lie's right to I'm fure on't. 
, Moth* above* Come, come, let's dflfnce in t'other room, 
"'tis a great deal better. 

. ^ohtir. Say you fo^ what now if I (hduld go up and 
dance too? It is a tavern*; pox o'chis bufinefsi I'll in, I 
<im refqlv'dj and try my own tbriune^ 'tis harrf luck if I 
•^on't ^et one of 'em. . 

As he gees to the door^ 2^/ Conlhintia enters^ 
See here's one bolted already ; fair lady, whither fo fafi ? 

%d Con. I don't know, Sir. 

Jehn. May I have the honour to wait upon you ? 

2d Con, Yes, if you plcafe, Sir, 
i. J^hn. Whither ; 

id. Con, I tell you, 1 don't know. 

. She's very quick. Would I might be fb happy 
%s to kiK>w you, lady. 

^d Cpn, I dare not let you lee ray face, Sir. 

John. Why ? 

2d Con. For fear you fliould not like it, and then leave 
incie ; for to' tell ye true, I have at this prefent very ^reat 
need of you. 

. . John, If thou haft half fo much need of me, as I have 
jof thee, jlady, J'U be content t<>bfe hanged tho*. 
. 2d Con. Ii^s a proper handfome fellow this, if he'd but 
Ipve me now, Jiwould never feek out further, ^ir I am 
young, and unexperienced in the world, 

£ John. 



JO T H E C H A N C E S,. 

John. N»y, if thou art yowng, it's no great inattcr 
What thy face is. 

id Con. l^rhaps diis freedom in me may feem ftrange ; 
but, Sir, in ftiort, I'm foroeii to fly from one I hate ; if , 
i (hould meet him, will you here promiie he ihall not . 
take me from you. 

John. Yes, that I will before I fre«your face, your 
(hape has charmed me enough for that already ; if any 
ione takes ye from me, lady, Til give him leave to take 
from me two— (I was going to name. 'em) certain things , 
of mine, that I would not lofe, now I have you in my 
arms, for all the gems in Chriftendom. 
' id Con. For Heaven -s fake then condu<?l me toibmc; 
place, where I may be fecured a while from the light , 
■of any one whatfoev-er. 

John, By all the hopes I have to find thy face as lovely 
as thy (hape, I will. 

2//C<?»., Well, Sir, I believe ye; for you have an 
honeft look. 

John, 'Slid! I am afraid Don Frederick has been 
giving her a character of me too. Come, pray unmafk. 

id. Con. Then turn away your face ; for I'm refolved . 
you fliall not fee a bit of mine till I have fet it in order ; 
and theii-^ • 

John, What ? 

id Con. ril llrike you dead. 

John. A mettled whore, 1 warrant her : come if flie 
be now young, and have buta.nofe. on her face, flie'U 
be as good as her word. I'm e'en panting for breath 
already, • " 

id Con. Now ^and your ground, if you dare. 

John. By this light a rare creature ! ten thoufand . 
times handlbmer tha4i her we feek for ! This can be furc 
no common one : pray Heaven fiie be a whore. . . 
• id Con.. Well, Sir, what fay you now ? 

John. Nothing ; I'm fo amazed I am not able to fpeak, 
I'ii bert fall to prefently, tho' it be in the ftreet, for fear 
of lofing time. Pr'ythee, my dear fweet creature, go 
with me into that corner, that thou and I may talk a lit- 
tle" in private. 

id Con. No, Sir, no private dealing, I befeech you. 

JXn, 
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Joljn. *Sh€art, what lliall I do? I'm' our of my wit* 
for her. Hark ye^ my dear foul, can'ft thou 'love me I 

id Con, If I could, what then ? 

John, Why you Imiow what then^ and then .fliould I 
be the happieft man afive. 

2d Con, Ay, fo you aU fay, till you* hav^e your defiresy 
and then you leave us. 

John, But, my dear heart, I am^ not made like othqr 
men : I never can love heartily till I have 

id. Con. Got their maidenheads ; but fuppofe now JE 
fhould be no maid* 

John, Pr*ythee fuppofe me nothing, but let me try. . 

id. Con, Nay, good Sir, hold. 

John. No maid 1 Why, fo much the better, thou art 
then the more experienced ; for my part, I hate a bun- 
gler at any thing. 

. id. Con, O dear, I like this fellow firangely.. Hark 
ye, Sir, I am not worth a groat, but tho' you fliould 
not be fo neither, if you'U but love me, I'll follow ye 
all the world over : I'll work for ye, beg lor ye, do any 
thing for* ye^ fo youll promife to da nothing with any 
body clfe. 

John. O Heavens, I'm in another world, this wench 
fure was made a purpofe for' me, flie is fo juft of ray 
humour. My dear,, 'tis impoffible for me to lay ho')«r 
much I will do for thee,, or with thee, thou fweet be- 
witching woman ; but let's make hade home, or I fliajl 
?never be able to hold out till I come thither^ \Exetint» 

Enter Frederick and Francifco- 
^ Fied, And art thou fure it was Conllantia, {ay 'ft thou^ 
tL-it h^ was leading f. 

l'VdMr..^Am. I fure I Hve^ Sir ? Why, I dwelt in thift 
toufe with her ; how can I chufe but know her ? 

Fred, But didft thou fee her face? 

Fran, Lord, Sir, I faw her face as plainly as I fee 
yours juft now, not two ftrcets offl ' ^ 

Fr^d. Yes,, 'tis evea fo r % fufpeded it at firft, but . 
theft he forelivore it with that confidence — Well, Don 
John, if thefe be your practices, yx)u. fliall have no more 
a friend of me. Sir, I affure you. Pferhaps tho' he met 
her by chance, and intends la carry her 10 her brother,, 
aad the D.uke» 
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Enter Don John and id Coiiftantia. 
A little time will fhew — God-fo, here he is ; 
, 1*11 ftep behind this Ihop, and obferve what he fays. 
John. Here now go in, and make me for ever happy, 
Fred, Dear Don John. 

John. A pox o' your kindnefs. How tlic devil comes 
he here juft at this time } Now will he alk me forty foolifli 
queftions, and I have ftrch a mind to this wench, that I 
cannot think of one excufe for my life. 

Fred. Your fervant, Sir ; pray who's that you locked 
in juft now at the door ? 

yohn. Why a friend of mine that's gone up to read a 
book. 

Fred, A book! that's a quaint one, i'fairh : pry thee, 
Don John, what library haft thou been buying this after- 
noon ? for 1' the morning, to my knowledge, thou hadft 
never a book there, except it were an almanack, and that 
wag none of thy own nei ther. 

^ohn. No, no, it's a book of his own, he brought 
along with him : a fcholar that's given to reading. 

^red. And do fcholars, Don Johii, wear petticoats 
nmv-a-davs ? 

John. PI ague on him, he has feeh 1«r -Well, Don 

'Frederick, thou know'ft I am not good at lying; 'tts a 
woman, I confeft it, make your beft on't : what then ? 

Fred, Why then, Don John, I defire you'll be pleafed 
to let me fee her 

John. Why faith, Frederick, I (hould not be againft 
the thing, but ye know a man muft keep his word, and 
'file has a mind to be private. 

Fred. But, Jchn, you. may remember when I met a 
lady fo before, this very felf-fame la^y too, tb^t I got 
leave for you lo fee her, John. 

John, Why, do you think then that this here is Con- 
ftantia ? 

• Fr(;d, I cannot properly fay I think it, John, becaufe I 
know it; thisiTcliowherefaw her as you led heri'th' flrcets. 

John. Well, and what then ? Who does he % it is ? 

Fred. Alk him, Sir, and he'll tell ye. 

John. Swect-hf aft, doft thou know this lady ? 

rran. I think 1 {liould, 'Sir; I have lived long enough 
in the houfe to know her fure. 

John. And how do they call her, pr'y thee ? 

Fran% 
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' Tran. Conftantia. 

Johfti H^m ! Conftantia, 

Fran, Yes, Sir, the woman's name is Conftantia, 
that's ilar. v 

John. Isitfo, Sir? and (b is. this too- [Strikes him p 

Fran. Oh, Oh ! \^Rum out. 

John. Now, lirrah, you mvf fafely lay you have not 
borne Falfe witnefs for nothing, 

Fred. Fie, Don John, why da you beat the poor fel-x 
low for doing his duty, and telling truth ?" 

John, Telling truth I, thou talk'ft as if thou hadft been 
hir*d to bear falie witnefa- too : you- arc a very fine gen- 
tleman. X ^ 

Fred, What a ftrange confidence he has I but is there 
no (hame in thee? nor any confideration of what is jull 
(Mr honeil:,. to keep a woman thus againft her will, that 
thou knoweft is in love with another man too ? Doft thinlc 
a judgment will not follow this ? 

y^^/f. Good ^ dear Frederick, do thou keep thy fenten- 
aes and thy morals for fome better opportunity ; this here 
is not a. fit fubje£Vfor them : I tell thee, (he is no more 
Cbn^antia than thou art. 

Fred, Why won't you let me fee her then ? 

J-ohn, Becaufe I can't : befides, flie's not for thy turn,' 

Fred, How fo ? • 

John, Why, thy genius lies another way ; thou arc 
for flames and darts, and thofe fine things : now I am for- 
the old, plain, downright way ; I am not fa-curiovis, 
Frederick, as thou art.. 

Fred, Very well,. Sir;, but is- this worthy, in you, to 
endeavour, to debauchr—. 

John, But is there no ftiame? b'at is this worthy? 
What a many b-uts are here ? If I ftiould tell thee now \o\ 
lemnly thou hafl but one eye, and give thee reafons for 
it, wouldrt thou believe m© ? 

Fred, I think hardly, Sir, agaihft my own knowledge. 

John, Then why do ft thou, with that grave face, go,- 
about -to perfuade me ag^inft mine ?! You Jhoulddo as you 
would be done by, Frederick. 

Fred* And fo I will. Sir, inthis very particular, fince 
there's no other remedy ; I (hall do that for the Duke aivl 
Petruchip, . Which^ I fcould expert from them, upon . the 
E j;* like 
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like occafioQ : in fhort, to let you fee I am as fenfible of 
my honour, as you can be caYelefs of yours ; I mufl tell 
ye, Sir, that I'm reiblved to wait upon this lady to thera'» 
John, Are ye fo, Sir ? Why, I muft then, fweet Sir^ 
tell you again, I am refolved you fhan't. Ne'er flare aor 
wonder, . I have promifed to preferve her from the fight of 
tny one whatfoever, and with thie hazard of my Hfe wil| 
make it good : but that you may not think I mean an 
injury to Petruchio, or the Duke, know, Don Frederick^ 
that tho' I love a wench perhips a little better, I hate t6 
do a thing that's bafe as much as you do. Once more 
upon my honour, this is not Conllantia ; let that fatif^ 
fy you. 

Fred. All that will not do— \Goes t4> the door. 

John, No! why then this fhall. (Dra^ws,) Come not 
©ne (lep nearer, for if thou doft, by heaven, it is thy laft^ 

Fred, This is an infolence beyond the temper of a mani 
to fufFer — — Thus I throw off thy fricndfhip, and fince^ 
ihy folly has provoked my patience beyond its natural 
bounds, know it is not in thy power now to fave thyfclf, 

Johft, That's to be tried. Sir, tho* by your favour- 
fLoois up to the 'voindavjs\ Mi{b-e6 What-you-call-'em— ^ 
pr'ythee look out now a little, and fee how I'll fight for 
ihee. 

Fred, Come, Sir, are- you ready \ 

John,. O loi'd. Sir, your fervant, * [Bight*, 
Enter Duke and Petruchio* 

Petr, What*s here, fighting ? Let's pa^'em. How ? 
Don Frederick againft .Don John ! How came you to fall- 
out, gentlemen ?. What's the caufe ? 

Fred, Why, Sir, it is your quarrel,, and not mine^ 
tiiat drew this on me : I faw him lock Conftantia up into 
rhat houfe, and I de fired to wait upon her to you ; that'Sb 
the caufe. 

Duke, O, it may be he defigned to la/ the obligationi 
upon us himfelf,. Sir» We are beholden to you for thia, 

iivour beyond all pofBbility of • 

John, Pray, Sir, do not throw, away your thanks be-^ 
fore you know whether I. have deferved them ot nb.. Oh, 
k that your defign ?• Sir, you xiiuft not go in there. 

[Petruchio'i^fi/>^ to the Aoor., 
P^r, How, Sir! tfotgoin?. 

i John^ 
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Jtfhnl No, Sir, moft certainly not go m. 
Petr. She's nriy ftfter, and I will fpeak with her. 
John, I£ (he were your mother, bir, you fliould nof^ 
tho' it were but to aik her bleHing. 
Fetr. Since you are fo pofitive 1*11 try. 
John^ You (hall find me a man of my word, Sir. 

[Ftgbt^ 

bule^ Nay, pvay gentlemen hold,, let me compofe 
this matter. Why do you make a fcruple 6f letting ufr 
fee Conftamia ? 

. John. Why,. Sir, *twould turn a man's head round 
tear thcfe fellows talk foj there is not one word true of 
all that he has fald.. 

Duke, Then yott do not know where Cpnftantia is ? 

Johu Not I, by heavens. 

Prea, O monftrous impudence ! Upon my life. Sir, I 
^w him (hut her up iiiio that houie, and know his tem-^ 
per fo, that if I had not ftoppcd him, I dare fwearby thi* 
time he would have raviihcd her. 

John. Now that is two lies 5. for firft, he did not fee 
her ; and viW, the lady I led in, is not tx> he ravifhed^ 
flie is fe> willing. 

Duke. But look ye, Sir, this dbuht may eafily be clear- 
ed ; let either Petruchio or I but fee her, and if ihe'b€^ 
not Conikntia,. we engage our honours (tho' we (houlcb 
know hpr).. never to difcover who flic is. 

yohn, Ay^ but there*S the point now. that I can never 
con fen t to. 

Duke. Why ? 

John. Becaufe I gave her my word- to the contrary. 
Duke. And did you never brake your word with 
woman. 

John. Never before I lay with her ; and; that's the 
cafe now. 

Peir, Pifh, I won't be kept off thus any longer : Sir^ 
either let me enter or I'll force my way. 

FreJ. No pray, Sir, let that be my office : I will be^ 
revenged on him for having betrayed me to hi« friendfliip.. 
[Petruchio and Frederick offer to fight *with John* 
Duke. Nay, yefhall not offer him foul pby neither^. 
Hold, brother, pray a. word ; and with you too, Sip» 
Jffhnn Fox on't^ would, they would make an end of 

thifr 
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this bufinefi,. that I might be with her again, Harkye^ 
gentlemen, I'll make ye a fair proportion, leave offt his 
ceremony among yourfelves, and thofe difmal , threats 
againil me ; fifip up crofs or pile who fliall begin firfV 
and I'll do .the.beil lean to entertain you all one after 
another* 

Entir Antonio. 
. j£nt. Now do my fingers itch to be about fomebodyV 
ears for the lofs of my gold.: Hal what's here to do^ 
fwords drawn ? I muft make one, tho* it coil me the ling- 
iog of ten John Dorios more. Courage, brave boy, I'll 
Hand by thee as long as this tool here lafls t and it war 
once a good one. 

Petr... Who's thU? Antonio! Ov Sir, you are weU 
come, you fhairbe even judge between us. 

ji/it. •No, no, no, not .1, Sir, I thank ye ; I'll make- 
work for others to judge of, Vm refolved to fight. ) 

Fetr, But we won't fight with you.. 

Ant, Then^put up your fwords^ or by this hand I'lC 
lay about me. 

Jo/jn^ Well faid, old Bilboaj i'faithi _ 

[X^^ P^^ ^^^^^ fwords^ 
. Pr/r. Pray hear us, tho* ; this gentleman faw him lock, 
vp my filler into that houfe,. acd he i;efufes to let us fee 
her.. 

Ant. How, friend, h thi* tnie ?r 

John, Nay, good Sir, let, not our frie4id(liip be bro- 
ken before it is well made. Look ye, gentlemen, to flie^ 
ye that you are all miilaken, and that my fornial friend) 
thtre is an afs— — 

FreJ, I thank you,. Sir. 

John, ril give you my confent that this gentlcmaij 
here (hall fee her, if his information can fatisfy^you. 
Duke* Yes, yes ; he knows her very well. , 
John, Then, Sir^.goin here, if you pleafc?: I dare 
trufl him with her^. fotvhe is. tQo.old>to do her.either good 
or harm. • 

Fred. I wonder how my gexvtlcman will get off froii;^ 
all this.. 

JofM. I fball be even with you, Sir, another, time,, 
fcr all yoiir grinning^ 
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Enter a Strvant. 
How now ? Where is he ? 
Se7\ He*8 run out of the back door, Sir* 
John. How ft)? 

Ser, Why, Sir, he*8 run after the gentlewoman you 
brought in, 

John. 'Sdeath how durft you let her out ? 

Ser, Why, Sir, I knew nothing. 
' John, No, thou ignorant rafcal, and therefore I'll beat 
foniething into thee. [Beats himm 

Fred. What, you won't kill him ? 

John, Nay, come not near me, for if .thou doft, by 
keavens, 1*11 gire thee as much ; and would do fo how* 
ever, but that I won't loie time from looking after my 

dear fweet a pox confound you all. 

[Goes in J andjbuts t)?e door aftep bim*^ 

Duke, What, he has (hut the door ! 

Fred. It's no matter, I'll lead you to a pxivate back 
way, by that corner, where wc (hall meet him. \^Exeunt* 

End of the Fourth Act. 



A C T V. 
Enter Antonio'j Servant, Conjidbk and Q^^cers. • 
Servant. 

A Young woman, fay'ft thou, and her mother ? 
Man. Yes, juft now come to the houfe ; not aa 
hour ago. 

Set, It mud be they : here, friend, here's money for 
you; be fure you take 'em, aad I'll reward you bettey^ 
ychtxi you have done. 

Con. Buti neighbour, ho— —hap — —(hall I now— • 

hup— —know thefe parties ? for I would— hup • 

execute my office— hup-7— like—— :h up— a fober 
perfon. 

Man. That's hard; but you may eafily know tfeo 
mother; for (lie is hup— drunk, 

Con.' Nay— hup if (he be drunk, l«t — hup— 

me alone to maul her ; for— ' — hup ■ ■ I abhor a drun- 
kard hup— let it be raan, womani or— hu^ 

- " child. 
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Man. Ay^ neighbouri one may fee you hate drinking" 
indeed* 

Con. Why, neighbour— hup— did you ever fee 
me drunk ? Anfwer ine that qucflion : did you ever— 
hup fee me drunk 

Man, No, never, never; come away, here'd the houfe. 

Enter ijl Cottftantia* 

tfi Cenft. Oh, whither fliall I run to bide myfelf : tlie 
conilable has feized the landlady, and I am afraid the 
poor child too. How to return to Don Frederick's houfe, 
I know not; and if I knew, 1 durfl not, after thofe 
things the landlady has told me of him* If I get not 
from this drunken rabble, I expofe my honour ; and if 
I fall into my brother's hands^ I lofe my life : you po* 
wers above, look down and help me : I am faulty I con-- 
fefs, but greater faults have often met with lighter pu- 
niihments. 

Then let not heavki: yet on me be laid 
Be what I will, I'm uDl what you have madew 
Enter Don John. 
. John, I'm almoft dead with running, and will be & 
c]uite, but I will overtake her. 

ijtf Ccnji. Hold, Don John, hold. 

John. Who's that ? ha ! is it you» my dear I 

ijl Conji. For heaven's fake. Sir, <;arry me fron» 
hence, or I'm utterly undone. 

John. Phco, pox, this is the other : now could I al- 
moft beat her, tor but n:*.iking me the propolition. 'Ma.* 
dam, there are fome a coming, that will do it a great deat 
better ; but I am in fuch hafte^ that I vow to gad, Ma- 
dam— - 

\Jl Conft, Nay, pray Sir, ftay, you are concerned in 
this as well as I ; tor your woman is take». 

John. Ha ! my woman ? {Goes hack to ber^* 

I vow to gad, Madam, I do fo highly honour your lady-^ 
ihip, that 1 would venture my life a thoufand times 
do you fcrvice.' But pray where is (he ? 

iji Conft. Why^ Sir, fhe is taken by the conftable^ » 
" • Jdhn. Conftable I Which way went he ? \RaJhly^ 

\ft Conft. I cannot tell, for I run but into the flreet% 
iuftashe had feized upon your landladjr. 
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'John, Plague o'my landlady, I meant t'other woman. 

ijl Conft, Other woman, Sir ! I have feen no other 
i*'oman, never fincc I left your houfe ! 

John, S'heart, what have I been doing here then all* 
this while ? Madam your moft humble • 

\ft ConJi, Good, Sir, be not fo cruel, as to leave me 
in this diibrefs. 

John, No, no, no, I*m only going a little way, and 
will be back again prefcntly. 

ift Conft. But pray. Sir, hear me, I'm in that danger— 

John, No, no, no; I vow to gad. Madam, no dan« 
ger i'th' world. Let me alone, I warrant you. [ExiK 

\Ji Conft, He's gone, and la loft, wretched, miferablo 
creature, for ever. 

Enter Antonio, 
Anu O, there ftie is, 

ift Conft, Who's this ? Antonio ! the fierceft enemy I 
liave. . . 

Ant, Are ye fo nimble footed, gentlewoman ? If I 
don't overtake you for all this, it fliall go hard 

She'll break my wind, with a pox to her: 

A plague confound all whores ! [ Exit\ 

Enter Mother to.the zd Conftantia, and Kin/woman, 

Kinf, But, Madam, be not fo angry; perhaps flie'U 
come again. 

Moth, O kinfwoman, never fpeak of her more; for 
fhe's an odious creature to leave me thus i'th lurch. I 
that have given her all her breeding, and inftru6ted her 
with my own principles of education. 

■Kinf, I proteft. Madam, I think flie'« a perfon that 
knows as much of all that as-— — 

Moth, Knows, kinfwoman ! there's ne'er a woman in 
Itdy, of thrice hejf year?, knows fo much the proce- 
dures of a true gallantry ; and the infallible principles of 
an honourable friendfliip, as (he does. 

Kinf, And therefore, Madam, you ought to love her. 

'Moth. No, fie, upon her, nothing at all, as I am a 
Chriftian. When once a perfon fails in fundamentals, 
, file's at a period Avith me. Befides, with all her wit, 
Conftantia is but a fool, and calls all the mignardcries of 
ii'honm mlen^ affedation, 

Kinf^ 
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Kinf^ Indeed, I mud confefs, (he's ^ven a little too 
much to the carelefs way. 

Moth. Ay, there you have hit it, kinrivoman ; the 
carelefs way has quite undone her. Will ye believe me, 
kiofwoman ? as I am a Chriflian, I never could make her 
4o this, nor carry her body thus, but juft when my eye 
'was upon her, as foon as ever my back was turned, whip 
lier elbows wer6 quite out again : would hot you ilrange 
now at this ? 

Kinf. Bleis me, fweet goodnefs ! But pray, Madam, 
how came Conftantia to fall out with your ladyfllip ? Did • 
(he take any thing ill of you ? ' 

Moth, As I am a Cbriftlan I can*t refoke you, unlcfs it 
ireie that I led the dance firft ; but for that (he muft er- 
cufe me ; I know flie dances well,' but there afe others 
who perhaps underfland the right fwim of it as wdl as 
Hie : 

Enter Don Frederick. 
And tho* I love Condantia 

fred. How's this ? Condantia ! 

Moth, I know no reafon why I {hould be debarred the 
privilege of Ihewing my own parts too fometimes. 

Yrcd, If I am not miftaken, that other woman is fhe 
Don John and I were directed to, when we came firft to 
town, to brJng us acquainted with Conftantia. I'll try 
to get fome intelligence from her. Pray, Lady, have I 
never feen you before ? 

Kinf. Yes, SW-, I think you have, with another ft ran- 
ger, a friend of yours, one day as I was coming out of 
the church. 

Fred, I'm right then. And pray who were you talk- 
ing of? 

Moth, Why, Sir, of an inconfidcrate incoiiliderablc 
perfon, that has at once both forfeited the honour of roy, 
concern, and the concern of her own honour. , 

Fred, Very fine indeed ! and is ail this intended for 
the beautiful Conftantia ? 

Moth, O fie upon her. Sir! an odious creature, .as I ^n 
a Chriftian, no beauty at all. 

Fred, Why, does not your ladyftiip think her hand- 
fome? 
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Moth. Serioufly, Sir,. I don't think fliers ugly ; but as 
I'm a Chriilian, my portion is, that ho true beauty ^ can 
be lodg'd in that creature, who is not in fome meafure 
buoy'd up with a juft fenfe of what is incumbent to the 
devoir of a perfon of quality. 

Fre4i, That pofition. Madam, is a little fevere : but 
however (he )\sls been incumbent formerly, as your lady- 
ihip is pleafed to fay; now that ihe^s marry'd, and her 
. hulband owns the child, ihe is fufficiently juftified for all 
ihe has done. ' 

Mo/b. Sir^ I muft blufliingly beg leave to fay you are 
there in an error. I know there has been paifages of love 
between 'em, but with a temperament fo mnocent and fo 
. refined,, as it did impofe a negative upon the very pofTibi* 
lity of her being' with child, 

FreJ. Sure ilie is not well acquainted with her. Pray, 
Madam, bow. long have you known Conftantia ! 

Motb, Long enough, I think, Sir, for I had the good 
fortune, or rather the ill one, to help her firil to the light 
: pf the world. 

Fred, Now cannot I difcover by the fincnefs of this 
diale<^, whether ihe be the mother or the midwife : I 
had befi: alk t'other woman. 

Mft/?. No, Sir, I aiUire ye, my daughter Conftantia, 
has never had a child : a child ! ha, ha, ha ! O good- 
nefs fave us, a child ! 

FreJ. O, then fhe is the mother, and it feems is not in- 
formed of the matter. Well, Madam, I fhall not dif- 
pute this with you any further ; but give me leave to 
wait upon your daughter ; for her friend, I aifqre ye^ 
is in great impatience to fee her. 

Motb. Friend, Sir, I know none Ihe has. I'm fure 
ihe loaths the very light of him. 

FreJ, Of whom ? 

Motbt Why, of Antonio, Sir, he that you were pleaf- 
ed to fay had got my daughter with child. Sir ; ha, ha, 
ha ! 

FreJ, Still worfe and worfe. 'Slife ! cannot (he be 
content with not letting me underfland her ; but muft 
' alfo r^folye obftinately not to under Hand me, becaufe I 
fpeak plain ? Why, Madam, I cannot exprefs myfelf 
your way, therefore be' not offended at me tor it. I tell 
F you 
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you I do not know Antonio, nor nert^r named bim to 
you ? I told you that the Duke has owned Coni^ntk for 
his wife, that her brother and he are friends, and an-e 
•both now in fearch after her. 

^ ^lotb. Then, as I'm a ChrifHan, I fufpedl we have both 
'"been equally involved in tfce misfortune of a miftake. 
Sir, I am in the dernier confufion to avow, that tho* my 
daughter Conllantia has been liable tofeveral addreilc^; 
yet (he never has had the honour to be produced to His 
grace. 

Fred, So then you put her to bed to— 

Moth. Antonio, Sir, one whom my ebb of fortuAe 
•forced me to enter into a negociation with, in reference 
^o my .daughter's pcrfon ; but as I'm a Chriilian, with 
that candour in the adion, as I was in no kind denied 
^to be a witnefs of the thing. 

Fred. So now the thing, is out. This is a damflf^d 
'bawd, and I as damn'd a rogue for what I did to Don 
*^Jfohn ; foro* my confcience, this is that Conflantia the 
iellpw told me of. I'll make him amends, whatc*er At 
. cofl: me. Ladyy you muft give me leave not to part with 
-you, till you meet with your daughter, for fomc reafbns 
I fiiall tell you hereafter. 

Moth, Sir, I am fo highly your obligee for the man- 
ner of your enquiries, and you have grounded your de- 
terminations upon fo jufl a bads, that I fhall not be 
alhamed to own myfelf a votary to all your commands. 

\_ExeuHt* 

Enter nd ConHantia. 

2d Con, So, I'm once more frcfed from Antonio: but. 
whither to go now, that's the queftion : nothing troubles 
fiie, but that he was fent up by that young fellow, for I 
iiked him with my foulj would he had liked me fo tool 
Enter Don John, afid a Shop-keeper. 

John, Which way went fiie ? 

Shob, Who ? 

Jofjn, The woman. 

i^bop, 'What woman ? 

John,' Why, - a young woman, a handfome woman» 
r^ie handfomeft woman thou ever faw'ft in thy life.; fpcak 
quickly, firrah, or thou (halt fpeak no more* 



TH-R CHANCER 



Shop"* Why, yonder's a woman : what a devil ails thi* 
fellow. [Exin 
c John. O my dear (bul, take pity on me, and give me 
comfort ; for I'm e'en dead for want of thee. 

Con. O you're a fine gentleman indeed, to flitlt me- 
up in your houfe, and fend another man to me. 

J$hn. Pray hear me. 

tJCoh. No, I will never hear you more after fuch atv- 
injury : what would ye have done, if I had been kind to • 
ye, that could ufe me thus before ? 

John, By my troth, that's flircwdly urg'd. 

2.dCon. Befides, you bafely broke your word, 

JoJm, But will you hear nothing ? nor did you hear 
nothing f I had three men upon me at once, and had I- 
Bot confented lo let that old. fellow up, who came to 
my refcue, they had all broken in whether I would c9 
xio» 

2.d Cm, Faith it may be it was fo, for I remember V 
beard a noife ; but fuppofe it was not fo, what then ? 
Why then I'll love him however. Hark ye, Sii*, I 
ought now to ufe you vexy fcurvily. But I can't find 
ifi my heart to do it. 

John. Then God'd bleffing on thy heart for it, 

2d Con. But a 

John. What ? 
. 2d Con. I would fain— 

John. Ay, fo would I.: come let's go. 

3d Con. I would fain know, whether you can be kind 
|e me ? 

. y^^ff. That. thou (halt prefently. Come away. 

^dCon. And will you always ? 
, John. Always ! I can't fayfo ; but I will as often as I 
can. 

. 2d Con. Vhoo I I mean love me. 
John. Well, I mean that too. 
2d Con. Swear then. 

John^ That I will upon my knees. What fhall I fay ? 

2d Con. Nay, ufe what words you pleafe, fo they be but 
hearty, and not thofe that are fpoken by the prieft, for 
that charm fcldom proves fortunate. 

John. I fwear then by thy fair felf, that lookefl fo like 
F z. . 9L deity, 
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a deity, and art the only thing I now can think of, . tbat 
Vll adore thee to my dying day. 

id Con. And here I'll vow, the minute thou doft leare 
me, I'll leave the world ; that is, kill myfelf. 

John. O my dear heavenly creature !— [JST?^/ her.'l 
That kifs now has almoft put me into a fwoon. ^^or hea- 
ven's fake, let's quickly out of the ftreets for fear of ano- 
ther fcuffle. I durft encounter a whole army far thy 
fake, but yet methinks I had better try my courage ano* 
ther way ; what thinkeft thou ? 

2d Con. Well, well ; why don't you then ? 

[As tbey are gottfg out^ enter i ft Conilantia, and }i(ft them 
Anioxiiojeizes upon her, 

John, Who's this my old new friend has got there ! ' 

uint, O! have I caught you, gentlewoman, at laft ^ 
Come, give me my gold. 

ly? Con, I hope he takes me for another, I won't an^ 
fwer ; fori had rather he ftioald take me for any one thaa 
who I am. 

John. Pray, Sir, who is that you have there by die 
hand ? 

Ant, A perfon of honour. Sir, that has broke open my 
trunks, and run away with all my g©ld ; yet I'll hold tea 
pounds ril have it whipped out of her again. 

2d Con, Done, I'll hold you ten pounds of that now. 

Ant, Ha ! by my troth you have reafon ; and, Lady, 
I afk your pardon. But I'll have it whipped out of you, 
then, goflip. 

John, Hold, Sir, you muft not meddle with my good«« 

Ant. Your goods ! how came Ihe to be yours ? I'm 
fure I bought her of her mother fpr five hundred gdbd 
pieces of gold, and (lie was a-bed with me all night too. 
Deny that, if you dare. 

2d Con, Well, and what did you do when I was a-bed 
with you all night ? Confefs that, if you dare. 

Ant. Umph ! fay you fo ? 

iJCon, I'll try if this lady will help me, for I know 
not whither elfc to go. 

Ant. I fliall be fhamed I fee utterly, except I make 
her hold her peace. Pray, Sir, by your leave, I hope 
you will allow me the fpeech ot one word with your 
goods here, as you call her ; 'tis but a fmall requeft. 

John^ 
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John. Ay, Sir, with all my heart. How, Confiantia ! 
>Iadam, now you have fecn that lady, I hope you wiU 
pardon the haue you met me in a little while ago ; if I 
committed a fault you mud thank her for ic. 

ijl Con* Sir, if you will for her fake be pcrfuaded to 
proredt roe from the violence of my brother, I (hail have 
rcafoii to thank you both. ^ 

Jofjn, Nay, Madam, now that I Sim in my wits again^ 
and my heart's at eafe, it ftiall go very hard, but 1 will 
fee yours fo too. I was before diilraded, and 'tis not 
ftrange the love of her (hould hinder me ^rom remem-« 
bering what was due to you, fince it made me forget my- 
felf. 

\ft Con, Sir, I do know too well the power of love, By . 
my own experience, not to pardon all the effects of it in 
another. 

• Ant. Well then, I promife you, if you will but help 
me to my gold again (I mean that which you and your 
mother Jftolc out of my trunk) that Til never trouble you 
more. 

. 2d Con. A match ; and. 'tis the bed that you and I 
could ever make*. 

John* Pray, Madam, fear nothing ; by my love Til 
ftand by you, and fee that your brother (hall do you no 
harm. 

2d Con, Hark ye, Sir, a word ; how dare you talk of 
love, or landing by any lady but me, Sir ? 

John. By my troth that was a fault ; but I did not 
mean in your way, I meant it only civilly*. 

2d Con. Ay, but if you are fo very civil a gentleman, 
we fliall not be long friends. I fcorn to fliare your love 
with any one whatfocver ? and for my part, I'm rcfolved 
either to have all or Doi4iing. 

. JoIm. Well, my dear little rogue, thou fhalt have it 
all prefently, as foon as we can but get rid of this com- 
pany. 

2d Con. Phoo ! ye are always abuling me. 
Enter Frederick and Mother, 

Fred, Come, now. Madam. let not us (peak one word 
more, but go quleily about our bufinefs ; not but that I 
^ ^ 5 ' think^ 
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think it the greAteft pleafure in the world to hear y<Mi 
talk, but— - 

Mffth, Do vou indeed, Sir ? I fwear then good w'm^ > 
jump. Sir ; for I have thought fo myfelf av rery great 
while. 

FnJ. YouVe all the reafon imaginable. O, Doa 
John, I aik thy pardon, but I hope I fhall make thee 
amends, for I have found out the mother, and flie has 
promifed me to help thee to thy miftrefs again. 

Joim. Sir, you may fave your labour, the bufinefi it 
done, and I am fully fatisfied. 

Fred. And doH thou knoW who.lhe is ? 

%hn. No faith, I never aiked her name. 

'FreJ, Why then, Til make thee yet more fktisfied ; 
this lady here is that very Conftantia— 

ycJhn. Ha ! thou had not a mind to be knocked o*er 
the pate too, haft thou ? 

Freii. No, Sir? nor dare you do it neither : but for 
certain this is that very felf-fame Conftantia that thou 
and I fo long looked after. 

^jJifft. 1 thought ihe was fom^thing more than ordina- 
ry ; but (hall I tell thee now a ftianger thbg than aU 
this ? 

FreJ. What's that > ^ 

yohn. Why, I will never more touch any other wo« 
Hian for her fake. 

FreJ. Well, I fubmit ; that indeed is ftranger. 

9d Con. Come, mother, deliver your purfe ; I have 
delivered myfelf up to this young fellow,- and the bar* 
gain's made w!th that old fellow, fo he may have his 
gold again, that all fhall be well. 

Motl, As I'm a Chriftian, Sir, I took it away only to 
hjavc the honour of reftoring it again ; for my hard fate 
having not beflowed upon me a fund which might capa- 
clate me to make you prefents of my own, I had no way 
le't for the cxercife of my penerofity but by putting 
myielf into a condition of giving back what was yours. 
, jint, A very generous de&gn indeed! So now, 1*11 
.'t'en turn a fob'er perfon, and leave 6ff this wenching, 
knd this Aghting, for I begin to find it does not agree with 
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Fred. Madam, I'm heartily glad to meet your Lady- 
fliip here ; we have been in a very great dilorder fince 
we faw you. . What's here^ our landlady and the child 
again ! 

£»/^r Duke, Pctruchio, and LanAady 'with the Child. 

Petr. Yes, we met her going to be whipped, in 3 
drunken conflable's hands that took her for another. 

John, Why then, pray let her e*en be taken and 
whipped for herfclf, for on my word (he dcferves it. 

Land. Yes, I'm fure of your good word at any time* 

1^ Con. Hark ye, dear landlady. 

Land. O, fweet goodaefs ! is it you ? I have been in 
fuch a peck of troubles fince I faw you ; they took me, 
and they tumbled me^ and they hailed me, and they pulled 
me, and they call me painted Jezable, and the poor little 
babe here did fo take on. Come hither, my Lord^ come 
hither : here is Conflantia. 

ifi Con^ For heaven's fake peace ; yonder is my bro» 
ther, and if he difcovers me, I'm ceruinly ruined^ 

Duke. No, l^adam, there is no danger. 

\JlCon. Were there a ihoufand dangers in ihofe arm9^ 
I would run thus to ipeetthem. 

Duke. O, my dear, 4t were not fafethat any (hould be 
here at prefent ; for now my heart is fo o'er-prefled with 
joy, that I Ihould fcarce be able to defend thee. 

Petr. Sifer, I'm foalhamcdof all the faults, which- 
my miftak^. has made me guilty of, that I know not how 
to a(k your pardon for them. 

\Ji Con. No, brother, the fault was mine, in mi^lalcing 
you fo much, as not to impart the whole truth to you at* 
firft ; but having begun my love without your conlenti | 
never durft acquaint you with the progrefs pf it. 

Duh. Come, let the confummation of our prcfen^joyf 
blot out the memory of all thefe paft miftakes. 

John. And when (hall we confummate our joys ? 

zd Con. Never : 
Well find out ways ftiall make them laft for ever. 

John. Now fee the odds, 'twixt married folks and 
friends : 

Our love begins j uft where their paifion ends . \ExeunU 



JEnd of thp Fifth Act. 



EPILOGUE. 



TiZRHAPS you^ geTUlemeny expcB to-dof 
^ The author of this fag-end of a flay^ 
'Jfccordift^ to the modern way of ivtt. 
Should Jfrive to he before-hand "Mith the pit ; 
Begin to rail atyou^ and fuhtly too^ . 
Prevent ih^ affront by giving the firji Mo-jo. 
lie ^tvanti not precedents^ ivZich often fjjoy^- 
In matters far more ^weighty than a play : 
But he no gra*ve admirer of a rule^ 
lVon*t by example learn to play the fooU 
The end of plays Jhould be to entertain^ 
And not to keep the auditoi'S in pain. 
Gi*ving our price ^ and for "Jjhat trajh ivepleafej 
He thinks the play being done^you Jhould have eafe^ 
Ho wity no fenfe^ no freedom ^ and a box^ 
Is much like paying money for the flocks* 
BeJideSy the author dreads the firut and mein 
Of neiV'prais^d poets y having often feen 
Some of his fellovjSy ivho have writ before^ 
When Ncl has danced her jig^ feal tt> the door^ 
Hear the pit clapy and voith conceit of thaty 
S'welly and believe themfdvcs the lord kno^vs 'wh^im. 
Moji voritcrsy novs-a-daySy are grown fo vainy 
That once approv*d^ they write^ and write again^ 
Till they have writ away the fame they got* 
Our friend this way of writing fancies noty 
And iMrpeyou will not tempt him nvithyour pralftf 
To rank himfelf with fome that write new pUtys > 
For he knows ways enough to be undone j 
ifltlout the help of poetry for one. 
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